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V ^ OBSERVATIONS 

OH THK FABLE AND COMPOSITION Of THE 

FIRST PART OF 

H E NRT VI. 



TifC htftorical tranfadions contained in this play, take 
in the compafs of above thirty years. I muft obfervcy 
howevcTy that our author, ia the three parts of Henry 
FI. has not been very precife to the date and difpofi- 
tioQ of his fads ; but fliuffled them, backwards and 
forwards, out of time. For inftance ; the lord Talbot 
is killed at the end of the fourth ad of this play, who 
in reality did not fall till the 13th of July, 1453 : and 
The Second Pari of Henry VU opens with the marriage 
of the king, which was folemnized eight years before 
Talbot's death, in the 76ar 14.45. Again, in the fe^ 
cond part, dame Eleanor Cobham is introduced to in- 
fult queen Margaret ; though her penance and banilh- 
ment for forcery happened three years before that 
princefs came over to England. I could point out 
many other tranfgreflion^ againit hiftory, as far as the 
order of time is concerned. Indeed, though there are 
feveral mafter-ftrokes in thefe three plays, which incon- 
teftably betray the workman{hip of Shakefpeare \ yet I 
am almoft doubtful, whether they were entirely of his 
writing. And unlefs tney were wrote by him very 
early, I Ihould rather imagine them to have been 
brought to him as a diredtor of the ftage ; and fo have 
received fome finifhing beauties at his hand. An accu- 
rate obferver will eaiily fee, the didtion of them is more 
ol^olete, and the numbers more mean and prolaical» 
Uu^ in the generality of his genuine compodtions. 

Th£OBALD. 

Of 



17 OBSEB.FATIONS, t^c* 

Qf this play there is no copy earlier than that of th^ 
folioy in 16^39 though the two fucce^ng parts arc ex- 
tant in two editions in quarto. That the fecond and 
third parts were publiihed without the firft, W^y be 
admitted as no, weak proof that the copies were iurrep- 
titioufly obtain^dr-and. that the- printers at that tinie 
.gave the public thofe plays, not fuch as the author, de- 
igned, but fuch as they could get them. That this 
p)ay was wi^tfep before the two others is indubitably^ 
co11e<^ed from the feries of events ; that it was written- 
and played Defore Henry the Fifth Ts apparent, becaufe 
in the epilogue there is mention made of this play, and 

not of tbp other parts : ' 

'.■ ' ' • ' 

Henry tbejixth infwaddling bands ero^n^d kingy 
lYbififtatefi many bad the managing * 
That they Ipfi France^ and made his England bleed 
Which oft ourjlage hathjhenvn, 

France is loft in this play. The two following contain^ 
as the old title imports, the contention of the houfes 
of York and Lancafter. 

'fhe fecond and third parts of Henry FI^ were print- 
ed in 1600. When Henry V. was written we know not, 
but it was printed likewife in 1600, and therefore be- 
fore the publication of the firft part : the firft part of 
Henry FL had been oiitnjheiwn on thejlage^ and would 
certainly have appeared in its place had the author 
been the publiiher. Johnson. 
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HENRY VI 



PART I. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 

1 

tsssssssssssssssa 

M E N. 

King Henry tbt Sixth. 

DtJte o/GvosTER, VncU to t^ Kingf and ProteSfon- 
JDuke ©/"Bedford, Uncie to tbeKingy and Regent ofFranee* 
Cardinal Beaufort, Bi/bop of Wincbefier^ and great U«- 
Duke q/" E X E T E R . \cle to the Kingk 

Duke of SOMEKSET. 

Earl of W AR w I c K. 

Jffar/o/'SALISBURY. 

Earl of SvFFOLK, 

Lord Talbot. Totmg Talbot, bij Son. 

Richard Plantagenet, afterwards Duke ofTork, 
Mortimer, Earl of March. 5ir John Fastolfe, 
WooDViLE, Lieutenant of the Tower. Lord Mayor of 

London. &> Thomas Gargrave. iSir William 

Glansdale. iS/r William Lucy. 
Vernon, of the White Rofe^ or Tork FaSlion. > 

Basset, of the Red Rofe^ or Lancafter FaSion. 

Charles, Dauphin^ and after«ivards King of France. 
Reignier, Duke of Anjouy and titular King of Naples • 

Duke o/BURGUNDY. 

Duke 0/ALEN90N. 

Bajlard of Orleans. Governor of Paris. 
Mafler Gunner of Orleans. Boy, his Son, 
An old Shepherd^ Father to Joan la Pucelle. 

WOMEN. 

Margarex* Daughter to Reignier f and afterwards 

^een to King Henry, 
Counte/s ^AuvERGNE. 
Joan la Pucelle, tonimonly called Jok^i of Arc; a 

Maid pretending to be injpir^dfrom Heaven^ andfetting 

up for the Championefs of France. 
Fiends, attending ber. 

Lords f Captains^ Soldiers j Mejfengers^ and federal Atten* 
danti both on the Englt/b and French. 

^CSNk is partly in England^ and partly in France. 



FIRST PART 

OF 

HENRY VI. 

ACT I. 



SCENE L WeJlminJier^Ahhey. 

Dead March, Enter the Funeral of King Henry the 
Fifths attended on by the Z>ai^ ^Bedford, Regent of 
France ; the Duke ofG l o s t e r , ProteShr ; the Duke 
^Exeter, and the Earl of Wakwic k j the Bifhop of 
Winchester, andtheDukeofSoyiz^^hx^ l^c. 

Bedford, 

HUNG be the heavens with black, yield day to 
night! 
Comets^ importing change of times and ftates, 
Brandiih your cryftal treifes in the £ky ; 
And with tliem fcourge the bad revolting flars, 
That have confented unto Henry's death ! 
Henry the fifth, two famous to live long ! 
Ei^land ne'er loft a king of fo much worth. 

G/(?. England ne'er had a king, until his time- 
Virtue he had, deferving to command : 
His brandifh'd fword didblind men with his beams; 
His arms fpread wider tlian a dragon's wings ; 
His fparkling eyes, replete with wxathful fire. 
More dazzled and drove back his enemies, 
Than mid-day fun, fierce bent againft th :ir faces^ 
What ihottld I fay \ his deeds exceed all fpecch ; 

A 2 He 



4 FIRST PART OF A€t I, 

He ne'er lift up his hand, but conquered. 

Exe. We mourn in black; Why mourn we riot in 
Henry is deady and never (hall revive : [blood ? 
Upon a wooden coflSn we attend ; 
And death's diflionourable vi<ftory 
We with our (lately prefdnce glorify. 
Like captives bound to a triumphant car. 
What \ (hall we curfe the planets of mi(hap. 
That plotted thus our glory's overthrow ? 
Or (hall we think the fubtle-witted French 
Conjurers and forcerers, that, afraid of him. 
By magic verfes have contriv'd his end ? ~ 

Win. He was a king bleft of the King of kings. 
Unto the French the dreadful judgment-day 
So dreadful will not be, as was his fight. 
The battles of the Lord of hofts he fought : 
The church's prayer made him fo profperous. 

Gh. The church ! where is it ? Had not church* 
men pray'd. 
His thread of life had not (b foon decay 'd : 
None do you like but an effeminate prince. 
Whom, like a fchool-boy, you may over-awe. 

Win, Glofter, whate'er we like, thou art protedor ; 
And lookeft to command the prince, and realm. 
Thy wife is proud ; (he holdedi thee in awe, 
More than God, or religious churchmen, may. 

Glo, Name not religion, for thou lov'ft the fle(h; 
And ne'er throughout the year to church thou go'ft. 
Except it be to pray againft thy foes. 

Bed. Ceafe, ceafe theie jars, and reft your minds 
in peace ! 
Let's to the altar : — Heralds, wait on Us :— 
Inftead ci gold, we'll oflper up our arms ; ^ 

Since arms avail not| now that Henry's dead.-r- \ 

Pofterity, ! 



ASl /; kiNG HENRY Vu t 

Pofterity, await for wretched years^ 

When at their mothers' moift; eye$ habe^ (hall fuck^ 

Our ifle be made a tiourifh of fait tears. 

And none but wottieil left to wail the dead.—* 

Henry the fifth ! thy ghoft I invbcate 5 

Profper this realm, keep it from civil broils ! 

Combat with adverfc planets in the heavens ! 

A far more glorious ftar thy foul will i^iakc) 

Than Julius Csefar, or bright 

KrUer a Mejfenger. 

Mejf. My honourable lordiJ, healtn to you all J 
Sad tidings bring I to you oiit of France, 
Of lofs, of flaugntei-, and difcbmfiture : 
Guienne, Champaigne, Rheims, Orleans, 
Paris, Guylbrs, Poidliers, are all quite loft* 

Bed^ What fay'ft thou^ man, before dead Henry*! 
corfe ? 
Speak foftly j o^ the lofs of thofe great towns 
Will make him burft his lead, and rife from deatbt 

Qlo. Is Paris loft ? is Roan yielded Up ? 
If Heniy were recall'd to life again, 
Thefe news would caufe him once more yield the 
ghoft. 

Ex€, How were they loft? what treachery was us'd ? 

Mejj\ No treachery ; but want of men, and money. 
Among the foldier^'this is muttered — 
That here you maintain feveral factions ; 
And,whilft n field fhould be difpatch'd,and fought^ 
You are disputing of your generals. 
One would have lingering wars, with little coft j 
Another would fly Iwift, but wanteth wings ; 
A third man thinks, without expence at all, 
J3y guileful fait words peace may b« obtained. 

D Awaki?,- 



^ KlfLST PART OF ^^ /* 

Awake, awake, Englifli nobility ! 
X'tt Hot fk)th dim your Uonours, new-begot ; 
Crop'd are the fleur-deJuce? in your arms ; 
Of England's; coat pne half is cut away. 

£x^. ' Were our te^rs y'-anting tp this funeral, 
Thefe tidings would call forth their flowing tides. 

Be4> Me they cpnp^rn ; regent 1 aip of France:-^ 
Give me ifny fteeled poat, Pll fight for France.— r- 
A'w'ay with thefe difgracefiil ivailing robe§ ! 
Wounds I will lend the French, inftead of eye$. 
To weep their intcrmifliYe miferies. 

JEnier to them another MeJJenger. 

% Mejfl Lord, yie\y thefe letters, full of bad 
mifcl^ancg. 
France is revolted from the Englifh quite i 
Excppt foine pptty tpwns of np import : 
The daupliin Charles is crowned king in Rheimsi 
The baftard Pf pT^ans yfith hi?n i§ jqin'd ; 
Reignier, duke of Anjou, doth take liis part ; 
The dnke of Alengon flieth tp'his fiide. {_Exit^ 

'£xe. *rhe dauphin crowned kingl ^ fjy to himj 
P, whithpr fhall w^ fly from tjiisf reproach • 

Gh. We will hot fly, but to pur enexi^ies* ihroats :-- 
■Bedford, if thpi:^ bq*f!^i?, i'U fight it put. 

Bed. Gloiler, why 4Pubt'ft thou oi ^ly fprward- 
An army have I mufter'd in my tnouglits, [nefs } 
tVhere>vith already France i? oyer-ruiv 

Jprtfer a third Mtjfenger. 

3 Mejf. My gracious lord§-— to add to your la- 
ments, , 

Wherewith you now bedew king Heiiry's he^rfe-r— 
I muft inform you of a difmal fight,. 



Betwixt the ftout lord Talbot and the Frencli. 
IVI/t. What! whereih TsQBot bvercattie! is't fo i 
3 Mef O, ho ; whetein lord Talbot was o'er- 
thrown : 

The circumftance I'il tell you ttiore at large; 

The tenth of Auguft laft, this dreadful lordf " 

Retiring from the ficge of Orleans; 

Having full fcarce fix thoufand in his troop; 

By three and twenty thoufand of tlie FrencU 
Was round encompaiTed and fet upon : 
No leifure had he tb enrank his men ; 
He Wanted pikes to fet before his arbhers ; 
Inilead wheteof, fhatp ftakes,pluck'dout of Hedgdll 
They pitched in the groilnd conftifedly, 
To keep the horfemen oflP frbm breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight continued ; 
Where valiant Talbot, above human thought, 
Enaded WoiiderS tvith his iwoi*d and lance. 
Hundreds he fent to hell| and none durft fland htni 
Hcre> there, and every where, eiirag'd he flew:j 
The French ezclaimM, The devil was in atxhs ) 
All the whole army flood agazM on hixn : 
His foldters fpying his undaiinted fpirit^ 
A Talbot !• a Talbot ! cried out amain^ 
And rulh'd into the bowels of the battl)^; 
Here had the conqueft fully been ffejll*d liji,' 
If Sii- John Faftolfe had not played the cowslrd ; 
He being in the vaward (plac'd behind, 
With purpofe tb relieve and follow tHfeln) 
Cowardly fled, not having flruck one ftroke. 
Hence grew the general wreck and maffacre ; 
Enclofed were they with their enemies i 
A bafe Walloon to win the dauphin's graces 
Throfl Talbot ^ith a fpear into the back ; 

B t Whom' 
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Whom^JI Fxan^ >yitljHer chief aflembled flrengtk^ 
Duril npt^refmne tQ look once in the face. 

jBe7. Is Talbot flain ? then I will fl^y myfelfj 
Tor living idly here, in pomp and eafe, 
Whilft fuch a yrorthy leader, wanting aid. 
Unto his daftard foe-men is betray'd. 

3 Atejl O no, be lives ; but is took prifoner. 
And lord Scales with him, and lox'd Hungerfords 
Mofl^ of tlie reft flaughter'd, or took, likewife. 

Bed. His ranfom there is nope but 1 (hall pay. cv 
I'll hale the dauphin headlong from his throne ^ 
His crown fliall be the ranfom of my friend ; 
Pour of their lords I'U change for one of ours. — :; 
^axewell, my matters ; to my talk will t ; 
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make^ 
To keep our great faint George's feaft withal t . 
Ten thoufand foldiers with me I will take, 
Whof^ blopdy deeds (hall make all Europe quake^ 
$Afe£i So you had need; for Orleans is befieg'd^ 
The £ngli(h army is grown weak and faint : 
^e carl of Salifbury craveth fupply ; 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny, 
Since they, fo few, watch fucji a multitude. 

Exe* Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry 
Either to queU the dauphin utterly, [fworn ; 

Or bping him in obedience to your yokei 

BeJ, 1 do remember it ; and here take leave, 
To go about my preparation. ^ExiU 

do. 1*11 to die Tower with all .the hafie I can, 
To view the artillery and munition ; 
And then I will proclaim young Henry king. 

lExiU 
Exe, To Eltham will I, where the young king is, 
lacing ordain'd his fpecial governor ; 



A^L '«tNG HfeNR*Y VI. 1^' *9 

And for his fafety* there I'll baft devife. [ExiU 
Wjn, Each hath his pkce and funAlon to attepdt 
I am left out ;. for me nothing remains. 
But long I will not be Jack-out-of-office ; 
The king from Eltham I intend to fend, 
And fit at chiefcft ftem of public weal. t^x/4 

SCENE IL Before Orleans in France. , 

£»/^rCHARLES9 ALENgoM, and Reignier'i marching 
nxfith a Drum and Soldiers* 

Char. Mars his true moving, even as in the 
heavens, t 

So in the earth, to this day is not known : 
Late did he (hine upon the Englifh fide \ 
Now we are vidtors, upon us he fmiles. 
What towns of any moment, but we have ? 
At pleafure here we lie, near Orleans ; 
Otherwhiles, the famifli'd Englifh, like pale ghofbj» 
Faintly bcfiege us otie hour in a month. 

jilen. lliey want theit porridge, and their fat 
bull-beeves ; 
Either they muft be dieted, like mules, 
And have their provender ty*d to their mouths. 
Or piteous they will look, like drowned mice. 

Reig, Let's raife the fiege; Wliylive we idly here! 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear 2 
Rcmaineth none, but mad-brain'd Salifbury : 
And he may Well in fretting fpend his gall, 
N^r men, nor money, hath he to make war. 

Char. Sou^, fo^ild, alaruiJi ; we will rulh on 

them. 

I Now for the honour of the forlorn French :— 

I Him I forgive my death, that killeth me, 

P J When 
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\iVheA he fte« lie go ba^k on foot^ or fl7« \ExeunU 
\ \Jiere Alarum^ they art beaten back by the, Englijh^ 
nuitb ^reat lofi* 

Rc'Piter Charge S} Ahf-v^oSf and Reign ier. 

, Ciar. Who ever faw the like ? what men have I ?« 
I>6gsi cowards! daftards!-*! wj[)uld ne'er have Sed) 
But that thfy left me 'midd my enemies. 

Reig' Salifbury is a defperate homicide } 
He iighteth a$ one weary of his life« 
The other lordsy. like lions wanting foodi 
px> ruft upon us as their hunger prey. 

A/en, Froifardi a countryman of ours, records, 
England*all Olivers and RJowland's bred. 
During the time Edward the tliird did reign* 
More tiuly now niay this be verified ; 
For none but Saniplbns, and GroliaiTes, 
It fendeth forth to Ikinni^h. One to t«n ! 
Lean raw-bonM rafcals ! who would e'er fuppo& 
They had fuch courage and audacity i 
. Cban Let's leave wis town ; for they are hair- 

bram'd flaves, 
And hunger will enforce them to be more eager : 
Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth 
The walls they'll tear down, than forfake the iiegc, 

Reig. I think, by fome odd gimmals or device. 
Their arms are fet, like clocks, tlill to ftrike on j 
Elfc they could ne'er hold out fo, as they do. 
By my confent, we'll e'en let them alone. 

Alert, Be it fo. 

Enter th Baftard if Orleans. 

Bajl. Wherc'5 the prince Dauphin: I havq news 
for him* 

Dau, 



4^L, i^INQ HENM V|. H 

' Dau. Baftard of Orleans» thrice welcome \xy us; 
Baft. Methinks, your Ipt^ks ^fk i^ your cl;e^? 
appaU'd J 
Hath the late overthrow wi^ughttMs o£[i^CQ} 
Be not difmay'd» for fuccour is g( b(Uid;s 
A holy maid hither with ine { hiingf 
Which, by a vifion fent ^ her ixQUf^ h«iv^» 

Ordained is to r<|i(e.tbis t^dicHt^ fi^gcw 
And drive the ]^ngliib;fcvr(b the Uoimcls of FF9|i?fili 
The fpiric of deep prophecy Ihe h^ti>, 
Exceeding the nine (i^h of old Ron¥S ) m 
Wiiat's paft, and wl>at'( to coine il|e cim 4Hcry« 
Speak, fhall I caU her i|i? Believe my wordSt 
For they are pertain and infallibk* 

Datu Go, call he^ ip : But firA, tp try herduUi 
Reignier, (land thou 4^ dauphin in my place ; 
QuelHon her proudly, let thy loojcs be ftern l^^ , 
By this means fhaU we found what tkill ihe hat^^ 

EnUf Joan la Pucelle. 

Reig* Fair maidy is'tthoti wik do thefe wond* 

rousftats? . 

PucH, Reignier, is*t thou tliat U^ijikell to bc-^ 

guile me ?-»«« 

Where is the dauphin?-.— come,, come from bchipdj 

I know thee well, though never feen before. 

Be not amaz'd, tl^ere's nothing hid from me ; 

In private 1^411 1 talk with thee ^p^rt ;-r- 

Stand baok, you lords, and give v^s leave awhile, 

Reig. She takes upon her bravely at firft;daj(h. 

Pucd. Dauphin, 1:1 am by birth a jfhepherd's 

daughter, * 

My wit untrain'd in any kind of art. 

ii^ikTent an4 9ur I^ady gr^ciovs» b^th it ple^^'d 

* To 
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To (tine on triy contemptit>Ie eftate : 

Lo, whilft I waked on my tender Islmbs, 

And to fun's parching heat difplay'd my cheeks, j^ 

Gcfcd's mother deigned to appear to me ; 

Andy in k vtfion full of majeftyt 

Will'd me to leave my bafe vocation. 

And fil^e toy tMlitry ftom- calamity t 

Her aid (he (>f cfmis'd* dnd affur'd fuccefs : 

In complete glory (lie rercal'd herfelf ; 

And, whereas I was bl^ck and fwatt before^^ 

With thofe dear rays which (h'e infiisM on ine« ' 

Thkt beauty am I bleft with, which you fee. 

Afk me what qi^eflion thou canft podible, ^ 

And i will anfwtr unpremeditated : 

My courage' try by combati if thou dar* ft. 

And thou (halt find that I exceed my (ex. 

Refolve on thi^ : Thou (halt be fortunate. 

If thou receive me for thy warlike mate. 

Datt. Thou haft aftonUh'd ine with thy high 
terms : 
Only this proof Pll of thy valour make — 
Li (ingle combat thou (halt buckle with me ; 
And, if thou vanquilheft, thy words are true j 
Otherwife, I renounce all confidence. 
• PuceL I am prepar'd : here Is my keen-edg'd 

fword, 
Deck'd with fine fleur-de-luces on each fide ; 
The which, at Touraine in faint Katliarine's church- 
yard, 
Out of a deal of old iron I chofe forth. 

Dau, Then come o*God's name, I fear no woman. 

FuceL And, while I live, I'll never fly no man. 

{_Here theyfghtf and Joan la Pucblle overcomes, 

Dau,. Stay, (lay thy hands; thou art an Amazon, 

An4 
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And fighteft with tlie fword of Deborah. 

PuceL Chrift's mother helps me, clfe I were too 
i . weak. 

P D<7u. Whoever help$ thee, 'jds thou that mufl 
f help ine : 

Impatiently I burn yrith thy defire j, 
My heart and hands thou hail at once fubduM^ 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy nam^ bcfo, 
l>et me thy fervant, and not fovereign be ; . 
*Tis the French daupliii^ fueth to thee thus. 

PuceL I mud: not yield tp any rites of love. 
For my profeffion's facred from ahoYe : 
tVhen I have chafed all thy foes from hence, 
Then will I think upon a recompence. 
pan. Mean time, look gracious on thy proftratc 

thrall. 
Reig, My lord, methinks, 1$ very long in talk. 
jilen* Dojibtlefs, he flirives this ^oman to her 
fmock ; 
^fe ne'er could he (o long prptradt his fpeech. 
Reig\ Shall we difturb him, fmce he keeps nc^ 
mean? 
. jilen. He may mean mpre than we poor mei^ 

do know : 
Thefe women are (Hrcwd tempters with their 
tongue?. 
Reig. My lord, where are you ? what devife you 
Shall we give over Orleans or no ? [on ? 

PuceL Why, no, I iay, diftruftful recreants \ 
Fight 'till the laft gafp ; I will be your guard. 
Dau. What Ihe fays, Pll confirm ; We'll fight 

it out. 
PuceL Affign'd I am to be the Englifti fcourge, 
Thi^ night the ficgc affurodly I'll raife : 
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Expe<a faint Martin's fummer, halcyon days. 
Since I have enter'd thiis into thcfe wars. 
Glory, is like a circle in the water. 
Which never deafes to enlarge ttfelf, 
'Till, by broad fpreading, it difperfe to nbughti 
With Henfy's death, the Englifh circle ends ) 
pifperfed are the glories it included* . 
Now am I like that proud infulting fhip^ 
Which Casfar and his fortune bare at once« 

Datu Was Mahomet infpired with a dove? 
Thou with an eagle art iiifpired then. 
Helen, the mother of great Conftdntine, 
Nor yet faint Philip's daughters, ttrere like thee* 
Bright ftar of Venus, falPn down oh the earth, 
Hov^ may I reverently Vqrftiip thee enough ? 

Alcri: \jt2Ly^ off delays, and let us raife the Aeg^ 

Hefg* Wdmauy do what thou eanft to fave our 
honours ; 
Drive them from Orleans, and be immortaliz'd. 

Dau, Prefently we'll try :«-«-Come, let's away 9- 
bout it : — 
No prophet will I truil> if (he prove falfe. 

SCENJS liL Tonifer-Gaiitu in Landom 

Enter Glo8TBR» 'with his Serving-Men. 

Old. I am come to ftinrey the Tower thii day ; 
Since Henry's death, I fear^ there is conveyance. — 
Where be thefc Warders^ that they wait not herei 
Open the gates ; it is Glofter that calls. 

I IVard, Who's there, that knocketh io imperii 

oufly ? 

I Man. It is the noble duke of Glofter; 

a JVardi 
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2 War^. Whoe'er he be, you may not be let in^ 
I Man. Villains, anfyrcr you fo the lord proted- 

or? 
I Ward. The Lord prot<56l him J fo we anfwer 
e do no ot;Iierwife than we are will'd. [him : 
Qlo. Who willed you? or v'hofe will ftaiwU, but 
mine ? 
There's pone protefcor of the realm, but I — 
Jreak up the gates. I'll be your warnintize : 
Sliall I be flouted tl^u§ by dungjiill glooms ? 

kjLosTE^'s Men riifli at fhe Totver-Gate^y and Wood- 
I v|LE, the Lfieutenanty fpeaks *witkizi* 

Wood, Whz^t noife }s» t|ji§? what traitors have we 
here ? . 

Gk, Lieuten^int, is it ypu, whofc voice I hear ? 
Ppen the gates : here's Glofter, that would enter^ 

Wood. Have patience, noUle duke ; I may not 
telle cardinal of Winchefter forbids : [open y 

trom him t have exprefs commandment, 
rhat thou, nor none of thine,* fliall be kt in. 

Glo. Faiiit-jieafted V^oo^vil^* prizeft him 'fore 
me ? 

Arrogant Winchefler ? t^at haijghty prelate. 
Whom Henry, ourlate fovefeign ne'er could brook? 
fThou art no friend to God, or to the king-: 
Qpen the gates, or I'll I]iut thee out ihorlly. 

Serv. Open the gates there tp the lord protestor j 
y^e'U burft them open, if that you come not quickly," 

^vtcr to the Protectory at the Toijjer-Gatesy Winches- 
ter, and bis Men in tanxiny Coats. , 

UQn. How now, ambitious Humphrey ? Wha^ 
means this J 
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Rel'd pjicft, doft thou coininand mc to be 
fhiit out ? 

I doj thou mo(l ufurplng proditor^ 

Tlnd not protestor of the king or realm. 

Glo. Stand back, thou manifcft confpirator j 
Thou, that tontrivMft to murder our dead lord j 
Thou, that giv'ft whores indulgences to fm : 
I'll canVafs thee in thy broad cardihal's hat. 
If thou proceed in this thy infolence. 

Win. Nay,^ ftand thou backj I will riot budge ai 
This be Damafciis, be thoii curfed Cain, [foot ? 
To flay thy brother Abel, if thou wilt. . 

Glo* I will not flay thee, but Pll drive theeback: 
Thy fcarlet robe^, as a child's bearing-cloth 
I'll ufe, to carry thee out of this place. 

Win* Do what thou dar'ft j I beard thee to thy 
face. 

Gio. What ? am I dar'd, and bearded to tny face ?t^ 
ijiraw, men, for all this privileged place j 
Blue-coats to tawny-coats, rrieft^ beware th^ 

beard j * 

I mean to tug it, and to cufF you foiindly : 
Under my feet I'll flamp thy cardinal's hat ; 
In fpite of pope, or dignities of church, 
Here by the cheeks I'll drag thee Up and down* 

IVin. Glofter, tliou'lt anfwer tlits before the pope. 

Glo. Winchefter goofe ! I cry-^-A rope ! a rope ! -i- 
Now beat them heilfce, Why do you let them ftay ?^^ 
Thee I'll chafe hence, thou wolf in flieep's array.-*- 
Out, tawny coats ! out, fcarlet hypocrite ! 

Here GlosterV Men beat out the CdrdirMh ; and 
enter ^ in the Hurly-Burlyt the Mayor of London^ 

and kis Oficers, . , 

MayojTm 
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Mayor. Fie, lords! that you* being fuprezne ma- 
giflrates, 
Tl^us fontionelioufly ihould break the peace 1 

Clo* Peace, mayor ; for thou know'ft little of 
my wrongs : 
Here's Beaufort, that regards nor God npr Iping, 
Hath here diftrain'd the Tower to his ufe. 

Win, Here's Glofter too, a foe to citizens ; 
One that dill motions war, and never peace, 
O'er-chargizig your free purfe^ with larg^ fines ; 
That feeks to overthrow religion, 
Becaufe he is protedor of the realm ; 
And would have armour |iere oat of the Tower» 
To crown himfelf king, and fupprefs die prince. 

Glo. I will not gnfwer thee with words but blows. 

UUre they jkirmifl} again. 

Mayor, Nought refts for pie in this tumultuous 

But to make open proclamation : [ftrife. 

Come, officer; a« loud as e'^r thou canft. 

' Offi. All mam^ ofmen^ ajfemhkd here in arms this 
day J againjl God*jhfeace and the iing*Sy *we charge and 
command yoUf in his highnefs^ ndme^ to repair to your 
fever al d^welling-places ; and not nveary handle f or ufif 
at^ fujordy 'weapon^ or dagger ^ hencefomuardt upon 
fain pfd^^thn 

Gh. Cardinal, I'll be np breaker of the law : 
But we (hall n^eet, and break our minds at large. 
Win. Glofter, /vye'Il meet; to thy coft, be thou 
fure : 
Thy heart-biood I will have for this day's work. 
Mayor • I'U cj^l fotr clubs, if you will not away :-it 
^s cardinal is more haughty than the devil. 

C Qh. 
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Glo. Mayor, farewell : thou doft but what thou 

xnay'ft. 
Whu Abominable Glofter f guard thy head ; 
For I intend to have it, erelong. {^Exrunt. 

Mayor. See the coaft cleared, and then we "vcill 
depart. — 
Good God ! that nobles fh«uld fuch ftottiachs bear f 
I myfelf fight not once in forty year. ^ ^Exetmi^ 

SCENE IV. Orleam in Frame. 

Enter the Mafter^Gunner of Orleans ^ and kh Boy», 

M. Gun. Sirrah, thou know'ft how Orleans i:^ 
beficg'd ; 
And %tm the Englifh have the fuburbs won. 

Boy. Father, I know : and oft have (hot at them^ 
Howfe'er, unfortunate, I mifsM my aiih. 

M. Gun. But now thou fhalt not. Be thou rui'd 
Chief maffer-gunner am I of this town ; [by mc t 
Something I muft do, to procure me, grace. 
The prince's fpials have informed me, 
How tlie Englifh, on the fuburbs clofe entrenched. 
Went through a fecret grate of iron bars 
In yonder tower, to over-peer the city : 
And thence difcover, how, with moft advantage^ 
They may vex us, with fliot, or with aflault. . 
To intercept this inconvenience, 
A piece of ordnance 'gainft it I fiate plac'd ; 
And fully even thefe three days have I watch'd. 
If I could fee them : Now, boy, do thou watch j 
For I can ftay no longer. 
If thou fpy'ft any, run and bring me word ; 
And thou (halt find me at the governor's. J[Exsf* , 

Boy. Father, I warrant you j take you no care; 

rii 
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I'll never trouble you, if I may fpy them. 

Enter the Lords Salisbury and Talbot, 'voith Sir 
W. Glansdal£ and SJrTnoifLAS Gargrave, on 
the T'urrets^ 

Sal. Talipot, my life, my jojr, again rctura'd! 
How wert thou handled, being prifoner ? 
Or by what means got'il tiiou to be releas*di 
Difcourfe, I pr'ythee, on this turret's top. 

Tin/. The duke of Bedford had a prifoner, 
Call'd — the brave lord Ponton de Santrailles % 
For him was I exchang'd aad ranfomed. 
But with a bafer man of arms by far, 
Once, in contempt, they would have i?arter'd met 
Which I, difdainmg, fcorn'd ; and craved dt2^h 
Rather thaA I would fo pill'd efteem'd* 
In fme, redeem'd I was as I defir'd. 
But, oh! the treacherous Faftolfe wounds mybeart! 
Whom with my l?are fifts I would execute. 
If I had now him brought into my power. 

Sal, Yet t^l'ft|tliounot^Jiowthou,wert enter tain'd* 
. TaL With feoffs, and fcoms, and contumelious 
In open market-place prodijic'd they me, fuunts. 
To be a public i|>e<^acle to all ^ 
Here, faid tJiey, is the terror of the French, 
The icare-crow that aflfrights pur children fo. 
Then broke I from the officers that led me ; 
And with my nails digg'd Aones out (^the ground^ 
To hurl at the beholders of my ihame. 
My grilly countenance made others fly ; 
None durft come near, for fear of fudden deatl^. 
In iron walls they deem'd me not fe.cure ; 
So great fear of my name 'mongft them was fpread, 
That ttiey fuppos'd, I could rend bars of fteel, 

C 2 And 
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And fpum in pieces pofts of adamafit i 
Wherefore a guard of chofen fhot I had, 
That walk'd about me every minute while -^ 
And \( I did biit flir out of my bed, 
£<eady they were to ftioot me to die heart, 

inter the Boy nuith a Llnjiock* 

SaL I gtfcveto hear what torments you endur'd^ 
But we will be rereng'd ftrfflciently. 
Now it !s (upper- time in Orleams : 
Heref through this grate, I can count every one^ 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortify ; 
Let us look in, the fight wrll much delight thee.— - 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, afid Sir Wrlliam Glanfdale^ 
Let me have yOUf exprefs opinions, 
Where is beft place to make our battery next. 

Car, I think, at the north gate : for there ftand 
lords. 

Glan. And I here, at the bulwark of the bridge, 

Tal, For aught I fee, this city muA befamifh'd 
Or with light ikirmifhes enfeebled. 

[Shot from the To*VDn. SalisburT and Sir Tho. 
Garg r a ve fall do^n. 

SaL OLord, have mercy on trs, wretched finners ! 

Gar, O Lord, have mercy on me, woful man $ 

TaL What ehance fi this, that fuddenly hath 
crofs'd tts ?-^ 
Speak, Sali(bury j at leaft, if thott canft fpeak ; 
How far'ft thou, mirror of all martial men ? 
One of thy eyes, and thy cheek's fide (Iruck offf— *• 
Accurfed tower ! accuried fatal hand. 
That hath contriv'd this woeful tragedy ! 
In thirteen battles Sali(bury overcame ; 
Henry the fifth he firft train'd to the wars : 

WMft 
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Whilft any trurtip did found, or dnim ftruck up, 
^is fword did ne'er leave ftriklng in the field. — 
Yet liv'ft thou, Salisbury? though thy fpeech doth 

fail. 
One eye thou haft to look to heaven for grace : 

I The fun with one eye vieweth all the world.-7- 

' Heaven, be thou gracious to none alive. 
If SaliCbury wants mercy at tjiy hands ! — 
Bear hence his body, I will ielp to bury it.— 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, haft thou any life ? 
Speak unto Talbot ; nay, look up to him. 

; &lifbury, cheer thy fpirit with this comfort ; 

\ Thou (halt not die, whiles 

He beckons with his hand, and.fmiles on me; 
As who would fay, When I am dead and gone^ 
Remember to avenge me en the French.-^^ 
Flantagenet, I will ; and N&ro-Jike, 
Play on the lute, behplding the towns burn : 
Wretched fliaU France be only in my name. 

\^Here an Alarum^ and it' thunders and lightens* 
What ftir is this ? What tumult'^ in the heavens \ 
Whence coineth this alarum, a^d this noife \ 

^ntffr a Mejfenger. 

Mejfl My lord, mj lord, the French hare ga- 
thered head : 
TTic dauphin, with ,one Joan la Pucelle join'd^ — 
; A holy prophetefs, new rifen up — 
Is come with a great power to raife the fiege. 
\^Here Sams bury lifteth himfelfup^ and groans. 
Tat. Hear, hear, how dying Sali(Dury doth groan4 
It irks his hearty he cannot be reveng'd.— 
frenchmen, I^ be a Salifbury to you : 
fiiceUe or puzzel> dolphin ^r dogfifh^ 

C ^ Your 
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Your hearts I'll ilamp oat with my horfc's heelsy 
And make a quagmire of your mingled brains*-^*- 
Convey me Sadifbury into his tent. 
And then we'll try what daftard Frenchmen dare. 
• \_Alarums* Exeimtf bearing wt the Bodies* 

SCENE K 

Here an Alarum again ; and Talbot "purfueth the 
^ Dauphiny and driv^th him; then enter Joan la 

PucELLE, * driving Englijhnten before her* Then 

enter Talbot. 

TaL Where is my ftrcngth* my valour, and my* 
forc« ? 
Our Enghih troops retire, I cannot ftay them ; 
A woman, clad in armour, chaieth them. 

Enter La Puc^lle. 

Here, here fhe comes :-^riI have a bout with thee i 
Devil, or devil's dam, I'll conjure thee : 
Blood, will I draw on thee, thou art a witcli. 
And ilraightway give thy foul to him thou ferv'fL 

PuceL Q)me, come, 'tis only I that muft difgrace 
thee. [Thleyjigkt. 

TaU Heavens, can you fiiffer hell fo to prevail I 
My breaft PU burft with (training of njiy courage. 
And from my fhoulders crack my arms afuftder^- 
But I will chaftife this high-minded flrumpet. 

PuceU Talbot, farewell; thy hour isnotyetcomes 
I muft go vi<3;ual Orleans foFthwith. 
Xj/IJhart Alarum. Then enters the Town ivith Soldiers, 
O'ertake m^ if thou canft ; I fcorn thy ftrength. 
Go, go, cheer up thy hunger -ftarved men ; 
Help Salifbury to make his teftament : 

Thii 
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"Tlus day is ours, as many more (hall he* 

[_Exit PuCSLL^ 
TaJ. My thoughts are whirled like a potter's 
wheel ; 
I Imow not where I am, dor what I do : 
A witchy by fear, tiot force, like Hannibaly 
I3rives back our troops, and conquers as fhe lifts : 
So bees with fmoke, and doves with noifome ftench, 
Are from their hives, and houfes drivetf atvay. 
HHiey calPd us for our fie;rcenefs, Engliih dogs; 
Now, like their whelps, we crying run away. 

\AJhort Alarum* 
>Iark, countrymen ! cither renew the fight* 
Or. tear the lions out of England's coat ; 
Renounce your foil, give fheep in lions' flead : 
Sheep run not half fo timorous from the wolf. 
Or horfe, or oxen, from the leopard. 
As you fly from your oft-fubdued flaves, > ■■ 

{^Alarrnn. Here another Skirmjh* 
It will not be :— Retire into your trenches : 
You all confented unto Salifbury's death. 
Tor none would ftrike a flroke in his revenge.— 
Pu<^elle is entei'd into Orleansy 
In fpight of us, or aught that we could do. 
O, would I were to die with Salifbury ! 
The fhame hereof will make me hide my head. 

XJExit Talbot. 
^Alarum^ retreat^ Jhurijh^ 

SCENE VI. 

Entcr^ on she Walls^ Pucelle, Dauphin^ Reign IER9 
Alen^on, and Soldiers, 

Pucel. Advance our waving colours on the walls ; 

Refcu'd 
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JR.efci\'d is Orleans from the Englifh wolves : — 
Thus Joan la Pucelle hath perform'd- her word. 

Dau. Divineft creature, bright Aftrxa's dau^H- 
How fhall I honour thee for this fuccefs ? C^^r» 
Thy promifes are like Adonis' gardens. 
That one day bloom' d, and fruitful wer^ the next-r^ 
France, triumph in thy glorious prophetds ! — 
Recover *d is the town of Orleans: 
More blefled hap did ne'er befall our ftate. 

Rfig* Why ring aot put die bells throughoat 
the town ? 
Dauphin, command ^he citizens make bonfires^ 
And feaft and banquet in the open ftreets. 
To celebrate the joy that God hath given us. 

jiUn. All France will be replete with mirth and 

joy* 

When they Ihall hear how ve have play*d the men« 
Dau. 'Tis Joan, not we, \Iy whom the day is won : 
For which, I will divide my crown with her : 
And all the priefts and friars in ^y realm 
Shall, in my proceffion, fing her en^lefs pra^e. 
A ftatelier pyramis to her I'll rear, 
Than Rhodope's, or Memphis? ever was : 
In memory of her, when fhe is dead. 
Her aflie3» in an urn more precious 
Than the rich-jewel'd coffer of Darius, 
Tranfported Ihall be at high feftivals 
Before the kings and queens of France. 
No longer on St Dennis will we cry. 
But Joan la Pucelle fhall be Franise's faint* 
Come in ; and let us banquet rbyallyy# 
After this golden day of vi<^ory. • ^ 

\FkuriJh. Exeunt* 
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I SC£NE i. Afire Orleans. • 

Enter a French Serjeant *witb tnvo Centineh. 

Serjeant. 
SfRs, take your places, and be vigilant : 
If any noifey or fbldier, you perceive, 
Near to the walls, by fome apparent fign, 
Let ns have knowledge at the court of guard. 
Cent. Serjeant, you fhall. {Exit Serjeant »'] Thu^ 
are poor fervitors 
(When others fleep upon their quiet beds) 
Gonibain'd to watch in darknefs, rain, and cold. 

Enter Tal-bot, Bedford, and Burgundy, luithfca^ 
ling Ladders* Their Drums beating a dead March. 

TaL Lord regeflt — and redoubted Burgundy-^- 
By whofe approach, the regions of Artois, 

Walloonf and Picardy, are friends to us 

Thi^ happy night the Frenthmen are fccure, 
Having all day carous'd and banqueted : 
Embrace we then this opportunity ; 
As fitting beft to quittance their deceit, 
Contriv'd by art, and balefiil forcefy. 

Bed. Coward of France!— how much he wrongs 
I^efpairing of his own arm's fortitude, [his fame» 
To join with witches, and the help of hell. 

pur. Trailers have never other company. — ^ 
But what'srbat Pucelle, whom they term fo pure ? 

Tal 
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Tal. A maid they fay. 

B.ed. A maid ! and be fo martiai I 

Bur. Pray Ck)d, llie prave not mafculine ere loa^| 
If underneath the (landard of the French, 
She carry armour, as fhe bath begun. 

TaL Well, let tjiem prailife and <:oByerfe with 
fpirits : " 

God is our fortrefs ; in whofe conquering name^ 
Let us refolve to fcale their fJinty bulwarks. 

Bed. Afcendj brave Talbot; we will follow thee* 
* TaL Not all together : better far, 1 guefs. 
That we do make our entrance feyeral ways ; 
That, if it chance the one of us do fail, 
T'he other yet may life againU tlieir force* 

Bed. Agreed ; PU to yon f orner. 

Bur. And I to this. 

Tal. And here will Talbot mount or make h\$ 
grave. — 
Now, Salifbury i for thee, and for the right 
Of Englifli Henry, fliall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 

[The Englijhy fcaling the Walls 9 cry^ St George f 
A Talbot i 

C^nt. {Within.'\ Ann, arm ! the eijemy doth 

^lake affault i 

* 

^he French leap ovtj th Walls jn their Shirts • Entet 
fever al Waysy Bastard, Alsnjon, BLeignier^ 
half ready ^ at^d half unready* 

Alert. How no^jr, my lords? what, all unready fo? 
Bafi. Unready? ay, and glad we fcap'd fo well. 
R^ig. 'T^as time, I trow, to walfe, and leave 
our beds, * 

Hearing alarums at our chamber doors. 

AUn. Of all exploits, fince firft I followed arm«. 
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Ne'er heard I of a warlike cnterpnze 
More rentnrous, or defperate, than this. 

[ Baft. I think, this Talbot is a fiend of heH. 

) Reign If not of hell, the heavens, fure, favour him. 

, jiUn. Here eoxnetfa Charles ; I marveU how he 
iped^ 

- 

I 

Enter Caarles^ and Pucelle. 

Baji. Tat ! holy Joan was his dcfenflre gcrard. 

Char* Is this thy cunnings thou deceitful dame ? 
l>id{l thou at firft, to flatter us withal, 
Make us partakers of a little gain, 
That now oiif lofs (hould be ten tiitnes fo much \ 

PuceL Wherefore is Charles impatient with his 
friend? 
At all times will yon have my power alike ? . 
Sleeping, or waking, muft I ftill prevail ; 
(Or will you blamie and lay the fault on me ?— ^ 
ilfnprovident foldiers ! had your watch been good» 
This iudden mifchief never could have falPn. 

Char. Duke of Alengon, this was your default ; 
That, bemg captain of th^ watch to-night, 
Bid look lio better to that weighty charge. 
I AUn* Had all your quarters been as farely kept, 
^As that whereof I had the government, 
I We had not been thus fhamefuUy furpris'd. 
i Baft. Mine was fecure. 

Rng. And {o was mine, my lord. 

Char. And, for myfelf, moft part of all this nighty 
Within her quarter, and mine own precinct, 
I was employed In paffing to and fro. 
About relieving of the centinels : 
' Then how, or which way, ihould they firft break in? 

PuceU QueftioD; my lords, no further of the cafe. 

How, 
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How, or which way ; 'tis fure, they found fome pait 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made* 
And now there refts no other fliift but this-r— 
To gather our foldiers, fcatter'd and difpers'd. 
And lay new platforms to endamage them. 

Alarum. Enter a Soldier crying^ a Talbot I a Talbot I 
they fly ^ leaving their Clothes behind* 

Sol. I'll be fo bold to take what they have kft. 
The cry of Talbot fervcs me for a fword ; 
For I have loaden me with many fpoils, 
Ufing no other weapon but his name. ^JSxJt^ 

SCENE II. The fame. 

Enter TALTiQTt Bedfqjrpi, Burgundy, ^c* 

Bed. The day begins to break, a^d night is fled, 
Whofe pitchy mantle x>ver-veil*d the earth. 
Here found retreat, and ceafe our hot purfuit. 

[^Retreat* 
Tal. Bring forth the body of old Salifbury ; 
And here advance it in the mar ket-place^ 
The middle centre of this curfed town.— 
Now have I pay'd my vow unto his foul ; 
For every drop of blood was drawn from him. 
There hath at leaft five Frenchmen dy'd to-nighf. 
And, that hereafter ages may behold 
What ruin happen'd in revenge of him, 
Within their chiefeft teipple TU ereft 
A tomb, wherein his corpfe fhall be interred ; 
Upon the which, that every one may read, 
nShall be engraved the fack of Orleans j 
The treacherous manner of his mournful d^^th. 
And what a teriror he had been to Fnuxce, 

But4 
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But, lordS) in all our bloody maffacre/ 
J mafey we met not with the dauphin's graces 
His new-come champion, virtuous Joan of Arc ; 
Nor any of his falfe confederates. 

Bed* *Tis thought, lord Talbot, when the fight 
began, 
RousM on the fudden from their drowfy beds. 
They did, amongH the troops of armed men. 
Leap o'ei'^thc walls, for refuge in the field. 

Bur. Myfelf (as far as I could well difccm, 
For iinoke, and duflcy vapours of the night) 
Am fure, I fcar'd the dauphin, and his tnUl ; 
When arm in arm they both came fwiftly running, 
Like to a pair of loving turtle doves. 
That could not live afunder day or night. 
After that things are fet in order here, 
We'll foUow them with all the power we have. 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

MeJ. All hall, my lord 1 which of this princely 
Call ye the warlike Talbot, for his ads [train 
So inuch applauded through the realm of France ? 

VCaL Here is the Talbot ; Who would fpeak with 
him? 

Mejf. The virtuous lady, couritefs of Auvergne, 
With modefty admiring thy renown. 
By me entreats, ^rea^ lord, thou wouldft vouchfafc 
To vHit her poor caftle where fhe lies ; 
That (he may boafl, (he hath beheld the man 
Whofe glory fills the world with loud report. 

BvLr* Is it even fo ? Nay, then, I fee, our wars 
, Will turn into a peaceful comic fport, 
, When ladies crave to be encountered with. — , 
You may not, my lord, deljpife her gentle fiiit. 

D * TaU 
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TaL Ne'er tiUft me then ; for, when a world of 
Could not prevail with all their oratory, Qmea 
Yet hath a woman's kindnefs oiter-rul'd :— 
And therefore tell her, I return ereat thanks ; 
And in fubmifEon will atteftd on her — 
Will not your honours bear me company ? 

Bfd. No, truly ; that is more than manners will i 
And I have heard it faid — Unbidden guefts 
Are often welcomed when they are gone. 

TaL Well then, alone, fince there's no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady's courtefy. 
Come hither, captain- {^JVhifpen*'] — ^You perceive 
my mind. 

Capt. I do, my lord ; and mean accordingly. 

SCENE III. The Qnmtefs ^Auverghe'/ Caftie. 

Enter the Countefs^ and her Porter. 

Count. Porter, remember what I gave in charge ;^ 
And, when you have done fo, bring the keys to me. 
Port. Madam, I will. \_JSxiL 

Count. The plot is laid : if all things fall out right, 
I (hall as famous be by this exploit. 
As Scythian Tomyris by Cyrus' death. 
Great is the rumour of this dreadful knight^ 
, And his achievements of no lefs account : 
Fain would mine eyes be witnefs with mine ears. 
To give their cenfure of tliefe rare reports. 

Enter a Mejfenger^ and Talbot. 

Mejf. Madam, according as your ladyfhip defir'd. 
By meflage crav'd, fo is lord Talbot come. 

Count. And he is welcome. What ! is this the man ? 
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Meffl Madam, it is. 
• Count, [yff mt^gJ^ Is this the fcourge of France i 
\% this the Talboty fo much feared abroad. 
That with his name the mothers ftill their babes ? 
J fee, report is Yabulous and falfe : 
I thought I fhould have feen fome Hercules, 
A fecond Hedor, for his grim afped. 
And large proportion of his ftrong-knit limbs, 
Alas ! this is a child, a filly dwarf: 
It cannot be, this weak and wrizled fhrimp 
Should ftrike inch terror to his enemies. 

7W- Madam, I have been bold to trouble jou : 
^at, (ince your lady (hip is not at leifure, 
I'll fort fome other time to vifit you. 

Count. What means he now?-~Go afk him, whi* 
ther he goes* 

Meff. Stay, my lord Talbot; for my lady craves 
To know the caufe of you^- abrupt departure. 

TaL Marry, for that flie's in a wrong belief, 
I go to certify her, Talbot's here. 

Re-enter Porter nvith Keys. 

Count. If thou be he, then art thou prifonen 

Tal. Prifoner ! to whom ? 

Counf. To me, blood-lhirfty lord ; 
And for that caufe I train'd thee to my houfe. 
Long time thy fhadow hath been thrall to me. 
For in my gallery thy pidore hangs : 
Bat now the fubftance (hall endure the like ; 
And I will chain thefe legs and arms of thine, 
That haft by tyranny, thefe many years, 
Wafted our country, (lain our citizens, 
And fent our fons and daughters captivate. 

Tal. Ha, ha| ha! 

D a Count. 
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C{>tmf. Laugheft thou, wretch ? tliy mirth fhall 
turn to moan. 

Tal. I laugh to fee your la.dyiliip fo fond» 
To think that you have aught but Talbot's fhadotv^ 
Whereon to pra^ife your Severity. 

Count* Why, art not thou the man ? 

Ta/. I am, indeed. 

Count* Then have I fubftance too. 

Ta/, No, no, I am but ihadow of myfelf: 
You are deceived, my fubftance is not here ; 
Tf'or what you fee, is but the imalleft part 
And Icaft proportion of humanity : 
I tell you> madam, were the whole frame here 
It Is of fuch a fpacious lofty pitch, ^ * 

Your roof were not fufficient to contain it. 

Count* This is a riddling merchant for the notice) 
He will be here, and yet he is not here : 
How can thefe contrarieties agree ? 

TaL That will I Ihew you prefcntly. 

IVinds his Horn. Drums Jirike up: a PealofOrdnance% 

Enter Soldiers* 

How fay you,- madam ? are you now periuaded, 
That Talbot is but Ihadow of hinifelf ? 
Thefe arc his fubftance, finews, arms, and ftrengthf 
With which he yoketh your rebellious necks ; 
Raxetli your cities, and fubverts your townst 
And in a moment makes them defolate. 

Cou$U* Vi^orious Talbot ! pardon my abufe : 
I find, thou art no lefs than fame hath bruited. 
And more thun may be gathered by thy (hape. 
I«et my prelumption not provoke thy wrath ; 
For 1 am forry, that with reverence 
I did uot entertain thee as thou art. 



-- J 
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Tal Be not difmaT'dy fair lady ; nor mifconftrue 
The mind of Talbot, as you did miilake 
The outward compoiltiou of his body. 
What you have done, hath not offended me : 
Nor other fatisfadtion do I crave. 
But only (with your patience) that we may 
Taftc of your wine, and fee that cates you have ; 
For foldiers' flomachs always ferve them well. 

CounU With all my heart; and think me honoured 
To feaft fo great a warrior in my houfe. [Eyicunt^ 

SCENE IF. London. The Temple Garden. 

Enter the Earls (9/* Somerset, Suffolk, ^W War- 
wick, Richard Plantagenet, Vernon, and a* 
nother Laivyer. 

Plant. Great lords, and gentlemen, what means 
this iilence ? 
Dare no man anfwer in a cafe of truth ? 

Sttf. Within the temple hall we were too loud ; 
The garden here is more convenient. 

Plant. Then fay at once. If I maintained the truth ; 
Or, elfe, was wrangling Somerfet in the error ? 
Suf. 'Fsuth, I have been a truant in the law ; 
And never yet could frame my will to it ; 
And, therefore, frame the law unto my will. 
Som. Judge you, my lord of Warwick, then be- 
tween us. 
War. Between two hawks, which flies tlie high- 
er pitch, 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth. 
Between two blades, which bears the better temper. 
Between two horfes, which doth bear him beft, 
Sctwcen two girls^ which hath the merrieft eye, 

Da I have 
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I havCf perBaps, fome (hallow fpirit of judgment ; 
But in thefe nice fbarp quillets of the law. 
Good faith, I am no wifer than a daw. 
- PlanU Tut, tnt, here is a mannerly forbearance: 
The truth appeam fo naked on my iide» 
That any purbliml eye may find it out. 

Som, And on my fide it is fo well apparell'o^ 
So clear» fo fhining, and fo evident. 
That ft (hall glimmer through a blind man's eye. 

Plant. Sinee you are tongue-ty'd, and (b loth t^ 
fpeak, 
in dumb (ignifieants proclaim youif thoughts ; 
Let him> that is a true-bom gentleman,** 
And ftaitds upon the honotir of his bifthv 
If he fuppofe that I have pleaded truth, 
t'rom off this briar pluck a white rofe with me;* 

Som, Let him that is no coward, nor no flatterer, 
But dare maintain the party of the truth. 
Pluck a red rofe fron* off this thorn with mp. 

War. I love no colours ; and, without all colour 
Of bafe infimiating. fktttery, 
I pluck difis white rofe, with Pkmtagesiet. 

Suf. I pluck this red rofe, with young Somerfctj 
And fay withal, I think he held the right. 

Ver. Stay, lords, and gentlemen r and pluck nd 
more, 
*Till you conclude — ^that he, upon whofe fide 
The feweft rofes arc crop'd from tlie tree. 
Shall yield the other in the right opinion; 

Som. Good mafter Vernon, it is well ohgedled i 
If I have fewefty I (ubfcribe in filence. 

Plant. And I. 

Ver* Then, for the truth and plainhefs of the caie^ 
t pluck thb pale aad maidea bloifom here^ 

Givirfg 
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Giving my Verdidi on the white rofe fide. 

Som, Prick not yonr finger as you pluck it off; 
Lefty bleeding, you do paint the white rofe redy 
And fall q^ my fide fo againil your will. 

Fer, If I^ mf lord, for my opinion bleeds 
Opinion ffaall be furgeon to .my hurt,* 
And keep me on the fide where (Irll I am. 

Som* Well, well, come on : Who elfe ? 

Lamyer, Unlefs, mfy ftudy and my books be falfe^ 
The argument ydu held^ was wrong in you ; 

[7(9 Somerset. 
In fign whereof^' I pluck a white rofe too. 

Plant. Now, Somerfet, where is your argument} 

,Som. Here, hi my fcabbard ; meditating that. 
Shall dye your white rofe to a bloody red. 

FlatUi Mean time, your cheeks do counterfeit 
our rofcff; 
For pale they look with fear, a^ witneffing 
The truth on our fide. 

Som. No, Plantagenet,' 
Blufh for pure fhamc, to coutrtcrfeit our rofes i 
* Tis not for fenr ; but anger — that thy cheeks 
And yet thy longte wiH not confefs thy error. 

PlanU Hsth not thy rofe a canker, Somerfet 3^ 

Som. Hath not thy rofe aJiiorn, Plantagenet ? 

Plant, Ay, Iharp- and piercing, to mamtain- hU 
truth ; 
Whiles thy confttmirig canker eacts his falfchood. 

Sbm. ^c^.'^Q' ^^ friends to wear my bleeding 

That fhall maintain what I have faid is true. 
Where falfe Plantagenet dare not be feen. 

Piant, Now, by Ais maiden bloflbm in my hand»^ 
I fcorn dxee and thy fafhion« peeviib boy* 

Suf. 
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Suf. Turn not thy fcorns this way, FUintagenet* 

Plant. Proud Poole, I will; and fcom both him 
and thee. 

Suf. I'll turn my part tliereof into thy throat- 

Som. Away, away, good William De-la-Poole!i 
We grace the yeoman, by converfing with him.' 

War. Now, by God's will, thou wrong'ft him, 
Somerfet ; 
His grandfather was Lionel duke of Clarence, 
Third fon to the third Edward king of England ; 
Spring creftlefs yeomen from ^o deep a root ? 

Plant. He bears him on the place's privilege. 
Or durft not, for his craven heart, fay thus, 

Som. By him that made me, I'll maintain my! 
On' any plot of ground in Chriftendom : [word$| 
Was not thy father, Richard, earl of Cambridget 1 
For treafon executed in our late king's days ? 
And, by his treafon, (landll thou not attainted* -, 
Corrupted, and exempt from ancient gentry I 1 
His trefpafs yet lives guilty in thy blood ; v 

And, 'till thou be reftor'd, thou art a yeoman. 

Plant. My father was attached, not attainted ; 
Condemn'd to die for treafon, but no traitor ; 
And that I'll prove on better men -than Somerfet, 
Were growing time once ripen'd to my wilL 
For your partaker Poole, and you yourfelf, 
I'll note you in my book of memory. 
To fcourge you for this apprehenfion : 
Look to it well ; and fay you are well wam'd- 

Som. Ay, thou (halt find us for thee ftill : 
And know us, by thefe colours for thy foes ; 
For thefe my friends, in fpite of thee (hall wear. 
* Plant. And, by my foul, this pale and angry rofe. 
As cognizance of my blood-^ixJdag hatei 

As 
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U^ill I for ever, and my fadion, wear ; 

ibntil it wither with me to my grave, 

Or flour ifh to the height of my degree. 

\ Suf* Go forward, and be chok'd witli thy. am* 

bition I 
And fo farewelvlmtil I meet thee next. [i^v/V. 

Som. Have with thee, Poole.-Farewell, ambitious 
Richard. [jE'x//* 

Plant* How I am brav'd, and muft perforce en- 
dure it ! 

War. This blot, thattliey objedlagainftyour houfe. 
Shall be wip'd out in the next parliament, 
fcall'd for the truce of Winchefter and Glofter : 
And, if thou be not then created York, 
I will not live to be accounted Warwick. 
Mean time, in iignal of my. love to thee, 
|Againft proud Somerfet, and William Poole^ 
Will I upon the party wear this rofe : 
jAnd here I prophecy — This brawl to-day 
Grown to this fadion, in the Temple-Garden^ 
Shall fend between the red rofe and the white, 
A. thoufand fouls to death and deadly night. 

Plant Go«d mailer Vernon, I am bound to yoUf 
That you on my behalf would pluck a flower. 
I Ver. In your behalf (UU will I wear the fame* 
!^ Zaitf. And fo will 1. 
I PlanL Thanks, gentle dr. 
Come, let us four to dinner : I dare fay, 
This quarrel will drink blood another day. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE V. A Room In the To^er. 



Enter Morti^j^, brought in a Chair ^ and^adors* 



Mir. K^dkeepers of my weak decaying age. 
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Let dy;ing Mortimer here reft himfelf. — 
Even like a man new-haled from the rack. 
So fare my limbs with long imprifonment : ' 

And theft grey locks, the purfuivants of deatb, 
Neflor-like aged, in an age of oipe, 
Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer. ^ 

Thefe eyes-^like lamps whofe wafting oil is (pent-^ 
Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent : 
Weak fhoulders, over-borne with burth'ning griefj 
And pitHefs arms, like to ^ withered vine 
That droops his faplefs branches to the ground.-^ 
Yet are thefe ftet— ^whofe ftrengthlefs ftay is numbd 
Unable to fupport this lump of clay — ' 

Swift winged with defire to. get a grave, | 

As witting I no other comfort have.— »- J 

But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come ? • 

Keep, Richard Plantagenet, my lord, will comd 
We fent unto the Temple, to his chamber ; i 

And anfwer was return'd, that he will conrje. "J 

Mor, Enough; my foul then fh^U be fatisfyM-4 
Poor gentleman ! his wrong doth equal mine. ' 
Since Henry Monmouth fim began to reign 
(Before whofe glory I was great in arms) 
This loathfome fequeftration have I had ; 
And even fmce then bath Richard been obfcur'dt* 
Deprived of honour and inheritance : ' ■ % 
But now, the arbitrator of defp^irs, 
Juft death, kind umpire of men's miferies, 
With fweet enlargement doth difmifs me hence ; 
I would, his troubles, lik^wife were f xpir'd, 
ITiat fo he might recover what was lo(L 

Enter Richard pLANTAfeit»RT, 
Keef. My lord, your loving nephevv'flW is come^ 
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Mar. RichardPlajitagenetymy friend ?I$fae come } 

PImU, Ay, noble uncle» thu$ ignobly us'd, . 

Tour nephew, late defpifed Richard, conies. 
* ' Mor. Dire^ mine arms, I may embrace his neck» 
And in his bofom fpend my latter eafp : i 

Dh, tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks, 
Sliat I may kindly give one fainting kifs.--* 
And nowdeclare,fweet flem from York's great (lock, 
Why didft thou fay— of late thou wert defpis'd ? 

Plant. Firfty lean thine aged back againft mine 
And in that cafe, I'll tell thee my difeale. [arm ; 
^is day in argument upon a cafe, 
Some words there grew *twixt Someriet and me: • 
^bnong which terms, he us'd his laviih tongue, 
' nd did upbraid me with my father's death ; 
ich obloquy fet bars before my tongue, 

fe with the like I had requited him ! 

erefore, good uncle — for my father's fake^ 

honour of a true Plantagenet, 

d for alliance' fake— ><kclare the caufe 
Uy father earl of Cambridge, lofl his head* 

Mor. That caufe, fair nephew, that imprifon'd me. 
And hath detain'd me all^my flowVing youth, 
f\^ithin a loathibme diyigeon there to pine, 
iWas curfed inilrument of his deccafe. 
^ /y^/rf. Difco ver more atlarge what caufc tliat was ;• 
Tor I am ignorant, and cannot guefs. 

Mor. I will ; if that my fading breath permit, 
And death approach not ere my tale be done. 
IHenry the fourth, grandfather to this king, 
Depos'd his nephew Richard ; Edward's fon, 
Tlie firft-begotten. and the lawful heir 
Of Edward king^,%he third of that defcent : 
Burincr whoie reicn, the Percies of the north', 

rmdmg. 
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Finding his ufiirpation moft uhJ.u/1, 
Endeavoured my advancement to"tke-Arcme : 
The reafon mov'd thcfe warlike lords to this, ^ 
Was— for that (young king Richard thus reznoy'dU 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body ) • 

I was the next by birth and parentage ; ^ 

For by my mother I derived am ^ 

From Lionel duke of Clarence, the third fon 
To king Edward the Third, whereas he, 
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree, } 
Being but the fourth of that heroic line. " j 

But mark ; as, in this haughty great attempt, 1 
' They laboured to plant the righfcful heir, ' 

I loft my liberty, and they their lives. X 

Long after this, when Henry the fifth — \ 

Succeeding his father Bolingbroke — did reign. 
Thy father, earl of Cambridge — ^then derived I 
From famous Edmund Langley, duke of^York-4 
Marrying my fifter, that thy mother was, . J 
Again, in pity of hard diftrefs, • 1 

Levied an army ; weening to redeem, \ 

And have inftall'd me in the diadem, J 

But, as the reft, fo fell that noble earl, \ 

And was beheaded. Thus^ the Mortimers, 
In whom the title refted, were fupprefs'd. ' 

Plant, Of which, my lord^ your honour is the laftJ 

Mor. True; and thou feeft, that I no iffue have|[ 
And that my fainting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my heir ; the reft, I wifh thee gather : j 
But yet be wary in vhy ftudtous care. - ' 

Plant. Thy grave admonifhments prevail with 
But yet, methiaks,. my father's execution [[me: 
\Vas nothing lefs than bloody tyranny^ 

Mor» With fil^uce, nephew, be thou politick ; 

Strong-, 
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krong-fixed in the houfe of Lancaftef, 

Sndf like a mountain, not to be remov'd. 

iat now thy uncle is removing hence ; 

b princes do their courts, when they are cloy'd 

with long continuance in a fettled place. 

Plant. O, imcle, would fome part of my young 
Might but redeem the pafTage of your age ! . [years 

Mor. Thou doft then wrong me; astheilaught'rer 
doth. 
Which giveth many wounds, when one will kill* 
Houm not, except thou forrow for my good ; 
Bnly, give order for my funeral ; 
Ind fo farewell ; and fair be all thy hopes ! 
fbd profperous be thy life, in peace, and war ! 

Plant. And peace, no war, befal thy parting foul ! 

prifon haft thou fpent a pilgrimage, 
nd like a hermit over-pafs'd thy days.— 

ell, I will lock his counfel in my breaft ; 

d what I do imagine, let that reft. — 

epers, convey him hence ; and I myfelf 

ill fee his burial better than his life. — 

ere dies the du(ky torch of Mortimer, 
Chok'd with ambition of the meaner fort :— 
^nd, for thofe wrongs, thofe bitter injuries, 
RTiiph Somerfet hath offer'd to my houfe— 
t doubt not, but with honour to redrefs : 
^nd therefore hafte I to the parliament ; 
Either to be rcftored to my blood, 
)r make my ill the advantage of my good. [^xiV# 

E . ACT 



4? viftST PART or AS 

ACT JIL 



SCENE L The ParUawenU 

fhurijh* Enter King Henry, Exeter, Glostxi 
Winchester, Warwick, Somerset, SyPFOL 
and Richard Plantagenet* Gloster offers 
put up a BUI; WmcHESTEK/natchej //, and tears 

" • Whckefter. 

Com'st thou with deep premeditated lme$. 
With written pamphlets ftudioufly devis'd, 
Jiiimphrey of Glofter ? if thou canft accuie, » 
Qr auffht intend' ft to lay unto my charge. 
Do it withoivt invention fuddenly ; 
As I with fuddevi and extemporal fpeech 
Piirpofe to anfwer what thou canft objedl. 
GIo. Prdupnptuous prieft i this place commanc 
my patience, 
Or thou fhouldft find thou haft dlfhonour'd me. ! 
Think not, although in writing I preferr'd \ 
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes, 
lliat therefore I have forg'd, or am not able \ 
Verbatim to rehear fe the method of my pen : 
No, prel9.te ; fuch is thy audacious wiclcednefs, 
Thy lewd, peftiferous, and diflentious pranks, 
As very infants prattle of thy pride. I 

Thou art a moft pernicious ul'urer ; ' 

^Froward by nature, enemy to peace ; 
jpafcivious, wanton, more than well befeems | 
A man of thy profciTion, and degree ; . 
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And for thy treachery. What's nfbrc manifeft i 

h that thou laidft a trap to take my life, 
I As well at London-Bridge, as at the Tower ? 
iBedde, I fear me, if thy thoughts were fifted, 
[The king, thy fovereign, is not, quite exempt 
[From envious Inalice of thy fwelling heart. 
I Win. Glofter, 1 do defy thee — Lords, vouchfafc^ 
ffo give me hearing what I Ihall reply; 
^If I were covetous, perverfe, ambitious, 
As he will have me, How am I fo poor ? 
Or how haps it, I feek not to advance 
Or raife myfelf, but keep my wonted calling \ 
^And for diffention. Who pteferreth peace 

More than I do— except I be provok'd ? 
0, my good lords, it iis not that offends ; 

t is not that, that hath incens'd the duke : 
Jt is, becauie-no one fhould fway but he ; 
IKo one, Imt he, (hould be aboiit the king •; 
lAnd that engenders thunder in his breaft, 
^l^d makes him roar thefe accufations forth) 
t he fhall know, I am as goo d ■ 
G^ As good ! 
ou baftard of my grandfather !— ^ 

i Win, Ay, lordly fir; For what arc. you, I praJTi 

But one imperious in another's throne \ 

I Glo, Am I not protedor, faucy pricft ? 

. Wi^ And am not I a prelate to the church ? 

I Qlo» Yes, as an out-law in a caftle keeps, 

■And ufeth it to patronage his theft, 

\ Win, CJnreverent Glofter 1 - 

vplo. Thou art reverent 

pouching thy fpu-itual fun<5lion, not thy life; 

[ Win. Rome (hall remedy this. 
War. Roam thither then. 
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Som* My lord, it were your duty to forbear, 

JVan Ay, fee the bifliop be not over-borne. 

Som^ MethinkS) my lord fhould be religiousy 
An4 know the office that belongs to fuch. 

War. Methinks his lordihip (hould be humbler 
It fitteth npt a prelate fo to plead« 

SoPi* Yes, when his holy ftate is touched fo near 

Wan State holy or unhallow'd, what of that \ 
Is not his grace proteiStor to the king ? 

RicL Plantagenet, I fee, muft hold his tongue] 
Left it be faid, Speakj Jirrah^ nvhen you Jhould ; 
Muft your hold verdi£i enter talk 'with lords ? 
, lElfe would I have a fling at Winchefter. [_AJid^ 

K, Ifenry.^Vncles of Glofter, and of Wincheftd 
The fpccial watchmen of our Englifh weal ; 
I would prevail, if prayers might prevail^ 
To join your hearts in love and amity. 
Oh, wjiat a fcandal is it to our crown, 
That two fuch noble peers as ye, Ihould jar ! 
Believe me, lords, my tender years can telU 
Civil diflention is a viperous worm. 
That gnaws the bowds of the commonwealth.—^ 
\_/1 noife nuUhin ; Down with the tawny coats 
What tumult's this ? 

War. An uproar, I dare warrant, 
B^un through malice of the bifliop's meiu 

\_A noife nuithin^ Stones ! Stones 

Enter the Mayof of London^ attended. 
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'^'i^-'-'J^ayor. Oh,my good lords— and virtuous Henry- 
1^ the city of London, pity us ! 
Tlie bilhop and the duke of Glofter's men, 
"Forbidden late to carry any weapon. 
Have fill'd their pockets full of pebblc-ftones ; 

AlW 
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Andy bandine themfelT^s in tontraiy partSf 

I Do pelt fo faft at oiie anbthet^s patc» 
lliat many hav^ theii: giddy brains kiy)ck'd out ; ' 
Our windows kr<; broke down in every ftreet^ 

} And we, for fear^ tompeU'd to ihut cm fl&opS* 

I Enter Mm in Skirmifl), nuith Ibody Pates* 

K.Henry. We charge yoQ,on allegiance to otiffelf. 
To hold yOtirflaueht'riii6;h2tndsyand keep the peace; 
I iVay, uncle Glofter» mitigate this ftrife; 

1 Serv, Nay, if we be .. 

Porbidden ftoties, we'll fall to it with bur teeth; 

2 Serv. Do What ye dare^ tre sre as reiblutr; 

.. . , l^SkirfkiJh Ugaifu 

Gh. You of my houfefaoId,katre this pecvilh broil. 
And let this unaccuilomM fight afide; 
, 3 Servi My lord, we know your grace to be a mad 
I Juu and upright ; and, for ybtir roysil birth 
Inferior to none^ but to his mayeftjr : 
! Atd» ere that We will fufFer fuch a prince^ 
So kind a father of the .comihoii-Weali 
To be difgr^ced b^ an inkhorh mtite^, 
' We» and our wives» attd children, all will fight^ 
And have our bodies flaughier'd by thy foes* 

I Serp: . Ay# and the vety parings of our nails 
Shall pitch a field when we are deaoi iBegifi agaHit 

Gbi Striy, .ftay^ I fay4 
And, if you love ttutt lu yau la^ iou do^ 
Let me perfuade you to forbear awhile* 

K. Henry. Oh^ how this dif<£ford doth afflict mf 
Can you, my lord of Winchefter, behold [foul !^ 
My fighs arid teats, and Will not oncd i^cle&t f 
^o mould be pitiful, if you be not ? 
Or who ikould ftudy to prefer a pcaect 

£ 3 If 



If holjr churchmen take delight in broils ? ' 

War, My lord protedtorj yield f— yield, WincheC 
£xcspt you mean, with pbftinate repulfe^ C^^'''^'^ 
To flay your fbyereign, and deftroy the realm. 
You fee what mifchief, and what murder tooji . 
Hath been enabled throiigh your eninity ; 
^fhen be at peace, except ye thirft for blood. 

Win. He (hajl fubmit, or. I will never yreldr 

Gh. Cornpailion on the kin^ commands me iloop j 
Or, I would fee his heart out, ere the prieil 
Should ev^r get that privilege of me. 

. War. Behold, my lord of Winchefter, the duke 
Hath banifh'd moody dJfcoiitent^d fury. 
As by his fmoothed brows it doth appear : 
Why look you ftill fo flem and tragical ? 

Gh, Here, Winchefter, I oiFer thee my hand, 

K, fietiry* Fie, uncle Beaufof 1 1 I Jiave beard yom 
preach. 
That malice was ^ great and grievous fin, 
And will not you maintain the thing you teach^ 
J3ut prove a chief offender in the fame ? 

War. Sweet kingfr-thebifhophathakindly gird-a 
^or fhame, my lorii of Winchefter ! relent ; 
What, ftall a child inftrudt you what to do ? 

Win, Well, duke of Glofter, I will yield to thee \ 
JjQve for thy Jove, 5^nd hand for hand I give. 

Gfo* Ay ; but, I fear me, witji a hollpw heart.—! 
pee here* ray friends, and loving countrymen ; . 
This tol^en feryeth for a flag of truce, 
♦3etwixt ourfelvcs, and aU our followers : 
^ help me God, as I di/femble not ! ' * 

Win. [^jfjide. ] So help me God, as I intend it not! 

K. Henry. O lovbg uncle, kind duke of Glofter, 
Jiow joyful am I made hj this co^trad I — 
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Away, raj iriafters ! trouble us no rnorc ; 
]Sut join in friendlhip, as your lords have donCf 

J Serv. ConWnt ; I'll to the furgcon's. 
. 2 Serv* ^ will I. 

3-^^rt;. And I will fee wh«it phyiick 
The tavern affords. \Exnmt^ 

War. Accept this fcroll, moft gracious fovereign; 
Which in the right of Richkrd Plantagenet 
We do exhibit to your majefty. . 

Glo. Well urg'd, my lord pf Wanit-ick ; — ^for, 
fweel; prince, 
An if your grace inark every circninftance. 
You have great reafon to do Richard right : ' 
Efpecially, for thofe occafiohs 
At Eltham-place I told your piajefty. 

K. Henry\ And thofe occafions, unqle, were of 
force : 
Therefore, xny loving lords, our pleafure is, 
That Richard be reftored to his blood. 

War, Let Richard be reftored to his blood ; 
So Ihall his father's wrongs be recompensed. 

Win. As will the reft, fo willeth Wincheften 

K. Henry. If Richard will be true, not that alone, 
But all the whole inheritance I give, 
That doth belong upto the houie of York,* 
From whence you fpring by ^neal defcent. ; 

Rich, lliy humble fervant vows obedience, ♦ 
And humble fervice, 'till the point of death. 

K, Henry. Stoop tJien, and fet your knee againft 
And, in reguerdon of that duty done, [my foot \ 
I gird thee with the valiant fword of York : 
Riie, Richard, like a true Plantagenet ; 
And rife created princely duke of York. 

^h. And fo thrive Richard, as thy foes may fall : 
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Axkd as my duty fprings, fo perifli they 

That fi;rudge one thought againft your majefty ! . 

^iZTWelcoxnei high prixitey the mighty duke of 
York ! 

Scnu Pcrilh, bafc prince, ignoble duke bf York ! 

Gbi Now ^ill it beft avail your majefty* 
To crois the feas, and to be crowh'd in Fratnce s 
The prefence of a king engenders lore 
Alnongft his fubjed^s, and his loyal friends ; 
And It difanimates his enemies. 

IC. Henry. When Glofter fay S the Word, king Hemy 
For friendly eounfel cuts off itiany foe^. Cgoes ; 

(rib. Your fliips already are in feadinefsr. 

{^Eteuni all hut EiETEiir 

E^ei Ay^we iiiaymarth inEtiglanid, or inFrancei 
Not feeing what is likely to en'fUe : 
This late difleiition, growrl betwixt the peers, 
Bums under feigned aihes of forg'd lovcg 
And will at laft break out into a flame ; 
As feftei^d members rot butjiry degrees^ 
^Till bones, and flefh, aLnd fmeWs, fall aeway^ 
So will this bafe and envious difcOrd breed. 
And now I fear that fatal prophecy^ 
\Vhich, 2n the time of Henry, nam'd the fifthV 
\Vas in the moiith of erery fucking babe — 
That Hetfry, bom at Monmottth, ihoidd win all ; 
A lid Henry, bom at Windfor, ihould lofe aSl : 
Which is fo plain, that Exeter doth wiib ,. . 
His days may fimih ere that haplefs time. {^ExiU 

BCENS 
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SCENE II. Roan in France. 

^ Enter Joan la Pucelle dijguifed^ and Soldiers nuith 
Sacks upon their Backs^ like Countryment 

Pttcel. Thefe are the city gates, the gates of Roaiiji 
Through which our policy muft make^a breach : — » 
Take heed, be wary how you place ypur words % 
Talk like the vulgar fort of market-men. 
That coTne to gather money for their corn. 
If we have entrance (as, I hope, we fhall). 
And that we find the flotbful watch but weak^ 
I'll by a fign give notice to our friends. 
That Charles the dauphin may encounter them, 

I Sol. Our facks (hall be a mean to fack tlie citfi 
And we be lords and rulers oyer Roan j 
Therefore we'll knock. \^Knocks*, 

Watch, ^tivala? 

Pucel. Paifansy pauvre gens de France : 
Poor market-folks, that come to fell their com* 

Watch. Enter, go in ; the market-bell is rung. 

Puce(. Now, Roap, I'll (hake thy bulwarks to the 
ground, {^Exeunt. 

Enter Dauphiny Bafia^rdy and Ales^ov. 

Dau. Saint Dennis blefs this happy ftratagem : 
And once again we'll fleep fecure in Roan. 

Bajl, Here enter 'd Pucelle, and her pra6lifantS5 
Now ihe is there, how will fhe fpecify 
Where is the beft and fafeft pafTage in ? 

Reig. By ttrufting out a torch from yonder tower ; 
Which, once difcemed, Ihews, that her meaning is— 
No way to that, for weaknefs, which fhe enter'd. 

Enter 
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Enter Joan la Pucelle on a Battletnenty thrujiing 

out a Yorch burni?ig, 

PuceL Behold this is the happy wedding torch, 
Tliat joineth Roan unto her Countrymen ; 
But burning fatal to the 1 albotites. 

Bt{fl» See, noble Charles! the beacon of our friendj 
The burning torch in yonder turret ftands. 

Dau, Now fhine it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! 

Reig. Defer no time. Delays have dangerous ends} 
Enter, and cry — The Dauphin t — prefently. 
And then dp execution on the watch. 

[^An Alarum; Talbot in an Excwjtom 

Tal. France, thou (halt riie thy treafon with thy 
tf Talbot but iurvive thy treachery.—^ [tears> 
Pucelle, that witch, that damned forcerefs, 
Hath wrought this hellilh mifchief unawares. 
That hardly we efeap'd the pride of TFrance. 

lExit. 

■An Alar'uni : Excurjions. Entef BEDtofeD, brought 
infick^ in a Chair ^ nxiith TALfibT /y/Zi/BuRGUNDYi 
nvithoat** Withinj Joan la PucfeLLfe, Dauphinj 
Bajiard^ and Alsn^on, on the JVaih, 

PuceL Good morrow, gallants ! wapt ye com for 
i think, the duke of Burgundy will fiilh [bread? 
Before he*ll buy again at fttch a rate :>;; • 
*Twas full of darnel ; Do yoii like the t*fte ? 

Burg* ScofFon, v ile fiend , and (hamelefs courtezan 1 
1 truft, ere long to choke thee witli thine own. 
And make thee curfe the harved of that corn. 

Dau* Your grace may ftarve, perhaps, before 
that time. 
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Bed' Oh, let no words, but deeds, revenge this 
treafon 1 

?uccL Whatwjll you do, good grcy-bcard ? break 
^d run a tilt at death within a chair ? [a lance, 

TaL Foul liend of France, and hagof alldefpi^hr, 
EncompalVd with thy luftfal paramours \ 
Becomes it thee to taunt hts valiant age, 
And twit with cowardice a man half dead ? 
Damfel, I'll have a bout with you again. 
Or elle let Talbot perilh with this fhame. 

PuceL Are you fo hot, fir ? — Yet, Pucelle, hold 
. thy peace ; 
If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. — 

[Talbot, and the rejf^ ijchifper together m Council. 
Godfpeed the pailian^entl whofhall be the fpeaker J 

TaL pare ye ccme forth, and meet us in the field? 

PuceL Belike, yourlordihip takes us then for fools^^ 
To try if that our own be ours, or no. 

TjU I fpeak not to that railing Hecate, 
But unto thee, Alen^on, and the reft j 
Will ye, like foldiers, come and fight it out ? 

jiien, v^gnior, no. 

TaL Signior, hang! — ^bafe muleteers of France I 
Like peufant foot-boys do they keep the walls. 
And dare not take up arms like gentlemen. 

PuceL Captains, away : let's get us from the walls ;^ 
For Talbot means no goodncfs, by his looks. — . 
God be wi'you, my lord! \vc came, fir, but to tell 

^ you - 

That we are here. \Exeunt from the Walls • 

TaL And there will we be too ere it be long, 

Or elfe reproach be Talbot's greateft fame ! — 

Vow, Burgundy, by honour of thy houfe 

(Prick'd onl^f publick wf ongs, fuftain'd in France), 

Either- 
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Either to get the town again, or die : 
And I — as fore as Englifti Henry lives, 
And as his father here was conqueror ; 
As Aire as in this late<-betrayed town 
Great Coeur-de-lion's heart was buried ; 
So fure I fwear, to get the. town, or die. 

Burg. My vows are equal partners with thy vows> 

Ta/. But, ere we go^ regard this dying prince, 
The valiant duke of Bedford : — ^Come, my lord, 
We will beftow you in fome better place, 
Fitter for ficknefs, and for crazy age. 

Bed. Lord Talbot, do not fo dilhonour me : 
Here will I fit before the walls of Roan, 
And will be partner of your weal, or woe. 

Burg. Courageous Bedford, let us now perfuade 
you. 

Bed, t»Iot to be gone from hence; for once I read 
That ftout Pendragon, in his litter, fick, 
Came to the field, and vanquifhed his foe?: 
Methinks, I fliould revive the foldiers' hearts, 
Becaufe I ever found them as myfelf. 

Ta/. Undaunted fpirit in a dying bread ! — 
Then be it foi—Heavens keep old Bedford fafe;— 
And now no more ado, brave Burgundy, 
But gather we oiir forces out of hand, 
And fet upon our boafting enemy. 

. [^Exeunt Burgundy, Talbot, and Forces* 

An Alarum : Excurjions. Enter Sir Jo h n Fas tolfe, 

and a Captain. 

Cap. Whither away, Sir John Faftolfe, in fuch 

hafte > 
Faji. Wliither away ? to fave myfelf by flight ; 
We are like to have the overthrow again. 

Cap* 
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Cap. What! will you fly, and leave lord Talbot? 

P^A Ay, 
All the Talbpts in the world, to fave my life. 

Cap. Cowardly knight ! ill fortune follow thee! 
i j^Exit* 

Retreat : Excur/tom. Pucelle, Alem^on* and 

Dauphin fly. 

Bed. Now, quiet foul, depart when heaven fliall 
pleafe ; 
For I have feen our enemies* overthrow. 
What is the truft or ftrength of foolifh roan ? 
They, that of late were daring with their fcofFs, 
Are glad and fain by flight to fave themfelves. 

[_Diejj and is carried off in his Chain 

^n Alarum: £«ffr Talbot, Boroundy, and the reji, 

Tai. Loft, and recovered in a day again ! 
This is a double honour, Burgundy :— 
Yet, heavens have glory for this victory ! 

Burg, Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Inlhrines thee in his heart j a,nd there creifls 
Thy noble deeds, as valour's monument. 

Tal. Thanks, gentle duke. But where is Pucelle 
1 think, her old familiar is- aflecp ; [now ? 

Now yrhere's the baflard's braves, and Charles his 
gleeks ? * 

i^at, all a-mort? Roan, hangs her head for grief, 
That fuch a valiant company are fled. 
^fow will we take fome order in the town, 
Macing therein fome expert officers ; 
And then depart to Paris, to the king ; 
?or there young Henry, with his nobles, lies. • 

r J3ur^^ 
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' ^«rf. WhatwUlslordTalbot, pleafeth Burgundy^. 
I'at But yet, l>eforc vrc go, let's not forget 
Tbe noble duke of Bedford, late d^ceas'd^ 
But fee his exequies fulfiU'd in Roan ; 
A braver foldier never couched lance, 
A gentler heart dfd nerer fway in couft: 
But kings, and mightieft potentates, muft die j 
Tor that's the end of human tnifery* ^Exeunt* 

SCENE III. The fame. The Plain near the City. 

£nter the Dauphin^ Baflardy ALEN90Ny and^ohXk 

tA Pbesi^vE. 

fiiceh Difmay not, princes, at this accident, 
Nor grieve that Roan is fo recovered : 
Care is not cttre, but rather corrofive, 
tor things that are not to be remedy'd. 
Let frantic Talbot triumph for a while^ 
And Hkc a peacock fweep along his tail ; 
We'll pull his plumes, and take away his train. 
If Daupyn, and the reft, will be- but rul'd. 
. Dau. We have been guided by thee hitherto* 
And of thy cunnme had no diffidence \ 
One fudden foil fli^l never breed diftruft. 

Bafi. Search out thy wit for fecret policies, 
And we will make thee famous through the worlds 

AUn. We'll fet thy ftatue in fome holy place, 
And have thee reverenc'd like a bleffed faint j 
Employ thee then, fweet virgin, for our good. 

PuceU Then thus it.muft be; this doth Joandevifo; 
By fair perfuafions, mix'd with fugar'd wordSf < 
Wc will entice the duke of Burgundy 
To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 

Dau* Ay^ marry, fweeting, if we could ifb thsit» I 

Fraxidc; 
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France were no place for Henry's warriors ; 
Nor fhould that nation boaH it fo with us. 
But l^' cxtirped from our p>royinces. 

Altn* For ever fliould they be cxpuls'd from 

And not have title of an e<irldom here. [France, 

PuceL Your honours Ihall perceive hpw I will 

To bring this matter tp the wilhed end. fworjc, 

X^Drum hcati afar off. 
Hark \ by the found of drum, you may perceive 
Their powers are marching into Paris-ward. 

[^ffere beat an Englijh March* 
There eoe« the Talbot, w^th his colours ipread ; 
And aU the troops of Englifh after him. 

\J^rtnich March 
Now, in the rereward, comes the duke and his ; 
Fortune, ia favour, makes him lag behind^ 
fiummoa a parley,' we will talk with him. 

TTrumpets four^d a Parley 

Enter th^ Duke {^f^vtiGXJY{X>y 9 marching. . 

Dau, A parley with th'e duke of Burgundy. 
Burg. Who craves a parley with lie Burgundy? 
PuceL The princely Charles of France, thy oouji- 

trymajx. 
Burg. What fay 'ft ijiou, Charle^ffbi lam marchr 

ing hence. 
Dau. Speak, Fucelle ; and enchant him with thy 

words. 
Pucel Brave Burgundy, undoubted l;iope of 

France! 
Stay, let thy humble hand-maid fpeak to thee. 
Burg. Speak on, but be not over-tedious. 
Puccl, Look on thycountry,look on fertile France, 
And fee the cities and the towns d^fac'd 

F ? »y 
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By wafting ruin of the cniel foe ! 
As looks the mother on her lowly liahe, 
When death doth clofe his tender dying eyes, 
See:, fee, the pining malady of France ; 
Behold the wounds, the moft unnatural wounds. 
Which thoji thyfelf haft given her woful breaft ! 
Oh, turn th^ edged fword another V/ay ; 
Strike thofe that hurt, and hurt not thofe that Kelp! 
One drop of blood , drawn from thy country 'sboibm. 
Should grieve thee more than ftreams of foreign 
E.eturn thee, therefore, witli a flood of tears^ [go^c; 
And walh away thy country's ftained.fpots I 

Jjnr^' Either ihe hatli be^/itch'd me with her 
Or nature makes me luddenly relent. [words, 

PuccL Befidesjall French and France exclaims on 
Doubting thy birth and la'^^'ful progeny, [thee, 
Whom join' ft thou \vith, but with a lordly nation, 
That M'ill not truft thee, but for profit's fake ? 
When Talbot hath fet fbotihg once in France, 
Arldfafhion'd thee that inftrument of ill, 
*\\Tio then, but Engllfh Henry, will be lord. 
And thou be thruft out, like a fugitive \ 
Ca^l me to mind — and mark but this for proof; — 
Was not the duke of Orleans thy foe ? 
And was he not in England prifoner ? 
Biit> when they heard he was tWne enemy. 
They fet him free, without, his ranfom paid. 
In fpight of Burgundy, and all his friends. 
See then ! thou fight'ft againft thy countrymen. 
And join'ft with them will be thy flaughter-men. 
Come, come, return ; return, thou wand'ring lord; 
Charles, and the reft, will take thee in their arnis. 

Burg, I am vahquifti'd ; thefe haughty words of 
Have battcr'd mc like roaring cannon-fhot, [hers 

And 
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And made me almo)i yield upon mf knees.— - 
Forgive me, country, and fweet countrymen ! 
And, lords, accept tliis hearty kind embrace : 
My forces, and my po-wtr of men trc yours ;■»— 
So, farewell, ,Ta&ot; I'll no lox)ger truft thee. 

J'ltc^. Done, hkt a Frenchman ; turn, and tum 
again! 

Dau. Welcome, brayediilc^ j diyfiiend&ip makes 
us frefh. 

jBaft. And doth beget new^ura^ in our breafts* 

yf/ett. Pucelle haili bravely play 'd her part in this. 
And doth deferve a coronet of j^Id. 

DaUf Now let us on, n^f lords, and join our 
powers $ 
And feek how we may prgudioe ^e foe. l^Exeuntf 

SCENE I y. Parkf AnAfartmenttnthePedace. 

Enter Kin^ Hsif&T, Crto^mt^ VfiiNOir, Basset^ 

^l^Cf To tht» TAhhQTf nvith SMieru 

4 

TaL My gracioos princ<*ran4 honourable peers- 
llearing ofyour arriv^ in this realm, 
% Y^sLve a whUe given tn^ce unto my warii. 
To do my duty to pay foveiejgn : 
In fign whereof, dUis arm-^that jbath reclaimed 
To your obedieiice fifty fortrefles, 
Twelve cities, and feven willed towns pf (lrength| 
BefideS'five hux^dred prifoners of efteemT 
Let's fall his fwotxl before your highnefi' feet ;. 
And, with fnbmiffive loyalty of heart, 
Afcribes the glory of his conqueft got, 
ifirft to my God, and next unto your grace. 

jr. Hfrtry. Is this the lord Talbot, uncleGl«(te| 
Sliat hath fo long been reddent in France i 
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Gk' Yes, if it pleafe your majefly, my liege* 

JT.^ivry. Welcomes brare captaiBi and vidtonous 
When I was young (as yet I axft not old), [lordr 
I do remember how my father faid^ 
A ftouter champion never handled fword. 
Xiong (ince we were refolved of your truth. 
Your faithful fervicc, and your toil in war ; 
Yet never have y«m tailed our reward, 
Or been reguerdon'd with ib much as thanks, 
Becaiiie 'till now we never faw your lace : 
Therefore, (land up ; and for theie good deferts. 
We here create you carl of Shrewihury ; 
And in our coronation take your place. 

\Exeunt King^ Glo. T!*al. 

Ver. Now, fir, to you, that were fo hot at fea, 
Difgracing of thefe colours that I wear 
In honour of my noble lord of York-*- 
Dar'fl; thou maintain the former words thou fpak'ft? 

Baf Yes, ixr ; asr well as you dare patronage . 
The enip^otts barking of your faucy tongue 
Againft my lord the duke of Somerfet. , 

Fer. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 

Baf, Why, what is hef as good a man as York. 

Ver. Hark ye ; not fo : in witnefs» take ye that. 

^Strikes himm 

Bafi Villain, thouknow'ft^tlelaw of arms is fuch. 
That, who fo draw« a fword, 'tis prefent death ; 
Or'elfe this blow fhould broach thy deareft blood* 
But I'll unto his majefty, and crave 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong ; 
When thou fhalt fee, I'll meet thee to thy coft. 

Vtr. Well, mifcreant, I'll be there as foon as you^ 
Alld> after, meet you fooner than you would 

TExeunL 
• ACT 
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SCENE L Pariu A Rum of State. 

Ewter King Hbhr Yy GtosrcR, Winchester* Yor Ct 
SvFfOLtt Somerset* Warwi^k^ TAi^icrtf £x£# 
TER, and Governor ofPariu 

Ghfier. 
Lord bifhop, fet the crown upon his head. 

Win, GodfavekingHettrfjofthatnamcthefixth! 

Glo. Now governor of Paris, take yoar oath— 
That you tle^ no other king but him : 
Sfteem none fnends ; but fuch as are his friends ; 
And none your foes but iuch as fhall pretend 
Malicious pradHces agaiitft his date : 
This ihall ye do> fo £lp you righteous Cod ! 

"Enter Sir Johh ,Fa9T0lfs« 

Fajl. Mygraciousfovereign,asIrodeirdin Calais, 
To hafle unto your coitJUation, 
A letter Mras delivered to my hands, 
Writ to your grace from the duke of Burgundy. 

Tat, Shame to the duke of Burgundy and thee! 

I vow'd, bafe knight, when I did meet thee next. 

To tear the garter from thy craren's leg 

iPhicking it effi 

(Which 1 have done), becaufe unworthily 

.Thou waft inftalled m that high deme,-** 

Pkrdon me, princely Henry, and the reft : 

This daftard at the battle of Poidiers — 

When but 10 all I was fix tboufand ftron^r 

And 
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And that the French were almoft ten to one—- 
Before we met or that a ftroke was given. 
Like to a truily fquire* did run away ; 
In which aiTault we loft twelve hundred men ; 
Myfelf and divers gentlemen befidci 
Were there fiirpris*d, and taken prifoners. 
Then judge, great lords tf* Ihave done amifss 
Or whether diat fuch c«wards ought to wear 
This ornament of knighthood, yea* or no* 

G/o, To fay the truth this fad was infamous, 
And ill-befeenung any common man s 
Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 

Tal When firfl: this order was ordain'd,myIordS| 
Knights of the g^ter were of npbk bijth ; 
Valiant, and virtuous, full of haughty courage. 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars j 
Not fearing death, nor fhrinking for dxftrefs. 
But always refolute in moft extremes, 
^e then, tliat is not fumilh'd in this fort. 
Does but ufiirp the fitcred oame of knight. 
Profaning this.moft honourable order ; 
And (hould (if I were worthy .to be judge) 
Be quite degraded, like a hedj^e-4>om fwain 
That 4oth prefume to boaft ol gentle blood. 

JC. Henry. Stain to chycovmtrymeu! thouhear'ft 
thy doom: 
Be packing^ therefore, diou that waft a knight ; 
Henceforth we banifh thee, oo pain of deaui.— ' 

l^Exii Faitolpii 
And now, my lord protedor, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle duke of Burgundy. 

eh. What means his grace. thaoW bath chaDg'4 



1 
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No more but, plain and bluptly — To the King ? 

[Reading. 
I Hath he forgot, he is his fbvereign ! 
Or doth this churlifli fupcrfcription 
Pretend feme alteration in good will ? 
What's here ? — / have uponfpecial caufe — f Reads. 

MnrJ^d 'With compajfion of my country's *wrecky 

Together 'with the pitiful complaints 

Offuch as your opprejfion feeds upon'-'-' 

F^rfaktn your per?iicious faCtion^ 

Andjoir^d'with Charles^ the rightful king of France, 

monftrous treachery ! Can this be fo ; 
That in alliance, amity, and oaths, 

There fhould be found fuchHfalfe difTembling guile? 

K. Henry, What ! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt ? 

Clo, He doth, my lord ; and is become your foe. 

JT. Henry, Is that the worft this letter doth contain ? 

Glo, It is the worft, and all, my lord, he writes. 

K. Henry. Why then, lord Talbot there fhall 
talk with him. 
And give him chaftifement for this abufe : — 
My lord, how fay you ? are you not content ? 

TaL Content, my liege ? Yes ; but that I am 
prevented, 

1 fhould have begg'd I mi^ht have been employ'd. 
K. Henry, Then gather ftrtngth, and march un* 

to him ftraight : 
Let him perceive how ill we brook his treafon ; 
'And what offence it is, to fiout his friends. ' 

TaU I go, my lord ; in heart defiring ftill. 
You may behold confufion of your foes. 

[£x;> Talbot. 
Enter 
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Enter VeRNOVy and Basset. 

Ver. Grant me the combat^ gracious foyereignj 

Baf And me, my lord, gr^nt me the combat too! 

Tork* Thisis myfervantj Hear him, noble princti 

SofH, Aod this is mine ; Sweet Henry^ favour him! 

iL Henr^, Be patient, lor^s, and give them leave 
to fpeajfu— 
Say, gentlemen. What makes you thus exclaim \ 
^d 'w^icrefore cnve you pombat? or with whom2 

ycr. With him, my lord ; for he hath done me 
wrong* 

p{ff And I withhim ; for he hath done me wong. 

K. Henry. Wh^t is that wrong whereof you bom 
complain? . 
Firft let me know, and then 1*11 anfwer you, 

Baf Oof&ng the fea from England into France^ 
This fellow here, with envious carping tongue, 
(Jpbraide.d me about tlie rofe I wear ; 
jSaying-»-the fanguine colour of the leaves 
pid reprefent itjiy mailer's blufhiag cheeks^ 
Whe^ ftubborply he did repugn the truth, 
About a certain queftion in the law, 
^rgu'd betwixt the dujce of York and him ; 
W>^ otfaer vile and igxnominious tetms ; 
In confutation of whicl^ rude reproach. 
And in defence of my lord's worthinefs, 
I crave the benejit of law of arms 

Ver. And tliat t^ n>y petition, noble lord : 
For though he ieem, with forged quaint conceit, 
To fet a glofs upon his bold intent, 
Yet know my Iprd, I was provok'd by l>im ; • 
And he firft took exceptions, at this badge, 
Pronouncirig-r-that the p^lenej^ of tliis flower 

Bewray'iJ 
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Bewray'd the fairttnefs of my maftcr's heart. 

York. Will not this malice, Somerfet, be left? 

Som. Your private grudge, my lord of York, trtll 
Though ne'er iti cunningly you fmother Jt. [out^ 

K.Henry. Good Lord! what madnefs rules in 
brain-fick men ; 
When, for fo flight and frivolous a caufct 
Such fadious emulations fhall artfe f— - 
Good confins both, of York and Somerfet, 
Quiet yourfelves, 1 pray, and be at peace. • 

York. JLet this dirfention firft be try'd by fight, 
And then your highnefs (haQ command a pe^ce. 

Sorru The quarrel toucheth none but us alone ; 
Betwixt ourfelves let us decide it then. 

York. There is my pledge ; accept it, Somerfet. 

Ver, Nay, let it reft where it began at firft. 

Baf. Confirm it fo, mine honourable lord. 

Glo» Confirm it fo ? Confounded be your ftrife! 
And perifli ye, with your audacious prate! 
Prefiimptuous vaflals \ are you not aftiam'd, 
With this immodeft clamorous outrage 
To trouble and difturb the king and us^^~ 
And you, my lords — ^methinks you do not well. 
To bear with their perverfe objedions ; 
Much lefs, to take occafion from their mouths 
To r^e a mutiny betwixt yourfelves ; 
Let me perfuade yoti take a better courfe. 

Exe. It grieves his highnefs ;— Good my lords, 
be friends. 

K, Henry. Come hither, you that would be coni- 
batants i 
'Henceforth I charge you, as you love our favour, 
Qjitc to forget this quarrel, and the caufe.-^ 
*And you, my lords-*-rememier where we arc ; 

la 
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In France, amongft a fickle wavering nation : 

If they perceive oiflention in our looks. 

And that within ourfelves we diiagreei 

How will their grudging ftomachs be provok'd 

To wilful difobedience and rebel ? 

Befide, What infamy will there arife. 

When loreign princes Ihall be certify'd. 

That, for a toy, a thing of no regard, 

King Henry's peers, and chief nobility, 

Deftroy'd themfelves, and loft the realm of France? 

O, think upon the cpnqueft of my father, 

My tender years \ and let us not forego 

That for a trifle, which was bought with blood ! 

Let me be umpire in this doubtful ftrife. 

I fee no reafon, if I wear this rofe, 

\Puttin^ on a red rofe^ 
That any one fliould tlierefore be fuipicious 
I more incline to Somerfet, than York : 
Both are my kinfmen, and I love them both : 
As well they may upbraid me with my crown, 
Becaufe, forfooth, the king of Scots is crown'd. 
But your difcretions better can perfuade. 
Than I am able to inftruft or teach : 
And therefore, as we hither came in peace, 
So let us ftill continue peace and love. — 
Coufin of York, we inftitute your grace 
To be our regent in thefe parts of France :— 
And good my lord of Somerfet, unite 
Your troop of horfemen with his, bands of foot ;— 
And, like triie fubjefts, fons of your progenitors» 
Go cheerfully together, and digeft 
Your angry choler on your enemies. 
Ourfelf, my lord protestor, and the reft, 
After feme refpite, will return to Calais } 

From 
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From thence to England ; where' I hope ere long 

To be prefented, by your victories, 
I With Charles Alen9on» and that traiterous rout, 
I \FiouriJh. Exeunt^ 

Maneni Y0RK9 Warwick, Exeter, and V^rnom. 

War. My lord of York, I promife you, the king 
'Prettily, methought, did play the orator. 

TorL And fo he did ; but yet I like it not, 
In that he wears the badge of Somerfet. 
I War, Tulh ! tliat was bu t hisfancy , blame him not | 
' I dare pr«fumc, fweet prince, he thought no harm. 

TorL And, if I wift, he did— But lefit reft ; 
Other affairs muft now be managed. \^Exeu7tL 

Manent Exeter. 

Exe. Well didft thou, Richard, to fupprefs thy 
For, had the paffion of thy heart burft out, [voice % 
I fear, we fhould have feen decypher'd there 
More rancorous fpight, more furious raging broilS| 
Than yet can be imagined or fuppos'd. 
But howfoe'er, no fimple man that fees 

\ This jarring difcord of nobility. 
This factious bandying of their favourites, 

j But that he doth prefage fome ill event. 

t Tis much* when fceptres are in children's hands j 

I But more, when envy breeds unkind divifion ; 

; There comes the ruin, there begins confufion. [£x//. 

, SCENE II. Befire^ th Walls ofBourdeaux. 

Enter TAtBOT, iji'hh Trumpets and Drumt 

TaL Gk) to the gates of Bourdeaux, trumpeter,. 
Summon their general unto tlie wall. [^Sound^. 

G Enti^r 
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Enter General ahfi» ' 

Englifli John Talbot* captains, caHs yen ibrtfay , 
Servant in arms to Harry kitig of England \ 
And thus he would— -Open your city gates^ 
Be humbled to us ; call my fovetieign yoorst 
And do him homage as obedient fubjeds. 
And I'll withdraw me and my bloody power : - 
But, if you frown upon this profFer*d peace. 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants; 
X^ean famine, quartering fteel, and climbing fife> 
Who in a moment, even with th^ earth 
Shall lay your (lately and air-braving towets. 
If you forfake the offer of their love. 

Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of deaths 
Our nation's terror, and their bloody fcourge ? 
The period of thy tyftinny approacheth. 
On us thoii canft not enter, but by death : 
For, I protcft we are well fortify'd, 
/V.nd (Iroi^ enough to ifTue out and fight ! 
If thou retire, the dauphin, well appointed. 
Stands with the fnares of war to tangle thee : 
On either hand thee th^re are fqXiadroRS pitch'c^ 
To wall thee from the liberty of flight ; 
And no way canft thou turn tliee for redrefs,^ 
But death doth front thee with apparent fpoil. 
And pale deftru^ion meets thee in the face. 
Ten thoufand French have ta'en the facrament^' 
To rive their dangei'ous artillei'y 
Upon no Chriftian foul But Englifh Talbot. 
X.O ! there thou ftand'fti, a breathing valiant maiv 
Of an invincible ttnconquer'd fpirit : 
This is the lateft glory of thy praife. 
That I, thy enemy, due thee withal ; 

For 
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For ere di^e glafi, that now begins to run, 
Fmifh the procefs of his fandy hour, 
Theie eyes, thaf fee thee now well coloured, ' 
^lall i^ t^ee withered, bloody* pale, ^d dead. 

\Drum afar off* 
I HarkJ hark! the dauphin's drum, a warning belli 
Sings "heavy mufick to thy timorous foul ; 
\ And zniAe ihaU ring thy dire departure out. 
^ lE:citfrom the 'Wallu 

I TaL He fables not, I hear the enemy ; — 
I Oat, feme light horfemen, and perofe their wings.i- 
O, negligent and heedlefs difcipline ^ 
How are we park'd, and bounded in a pale ; 
A little herd of England's timorous deer, 
Maift'd with a yelping kennel of French curs ! 
If wc be Englifli deer, be A^n in blood : 
Not raical'like, to fall down with a pinch ; 
But rathdr moody-mad, and defperate flags, 
Turn on the bloody hounds with heads of fleel. 
And make the cowards fland aloof at bay : 
Sell every man his life ^s dear as mine. 
And they (hall find dear deer of us, my friends.— 
Cod, audfaint George! Talbot, andEngland'sright! 
{Vo^per our colours in this dangerous fight. 

\^E%eunU 
SCENE III. /Another Part of France. 

EiiUr a Meffengerf nueting York, laho enters tvitS a 
Trumpet 9 and ^uarty SoUiers. 

Tork, Are not the fpeedy fcouts retum'd again» 
Hiat dogg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin ? 

Meff. They are returned, my lord : and give it out. 
That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his power. 
To fight with Talbot : As he march'd along. 

G » By 
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I m 

By your efpials were difcovered 
Tjvo mightier troops than that the dauphin led ; 
Which join'd with him, and made their march for 
Bourdeaux. 
Tork, A plague upon that villain Somerfet ; 
That thus delays my promifed fupply 
Of horfemen, that were levied for this fiege ! 
Renowned Talbot doth expe<fl my aid ; 
And T am lowted by a traitor villain. 
And cannot help the noble chevalier : 
God comfort him in this ileceflity ! 
If he mifcarry, farewell wars in France. 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Lucy. Thou princely leader of our Englifhftrengthf 
Never fo /needful on the earth of France^ 
Spur to the refcue of the noble Talbot ; 
Who now is girdled with a waift of iron. 
And hemm'd about with grim deftru(flion : 
To Bourdeaux, warlike duke! to Bourdeaux, York! 
Elfe, farewell Talbot, France, and England's ho- 
nour. 

Tork. O God ! that Somerfet— who in proud heart 
Doth ftop my cornets — ^were in Talbot's place ! 
So Diould we fave a valiant gentlemian. 
By forfeiting a traitor, and a coward. 
Mad ire, and wrathful fury, makes me weep. 
That thus we die, while rejnifs traitors fleep. 

Lucy. O, fend fome fuccour to the diftrefs'd lord ! 

TorL He dies, we lofe j 1 break my warlike word: 
We mourn, France fmiles; we lofe, they daily get; 
All *long of this vile traitor Somerfet. 

Lucy* Then, God take mercy on brave Talbot's 
foul ! 

And 



And on his fbn young John ; whom^ two hours fince* 
I met in travel towards his warlike father \ 
This feTen years did not Talbot fee his fon ; 
And now they meet where both their lives are done* 
' Tct4. Alas ! what joy ihall noble Talbot have» 
To bid his young fon wekonie to his grave ? 
Away I vtxation ahnoft ftops my breath* 
' That funder'd friends greet m the hour of death.-"— 
Lacy, farewell : no more my fortune can* 
But curfe the caufe I cannot aid the man.«- 
! Maine, Bloys, PoidierS) and Tours, are won awayt 
[ 'Long all of Somerfet, and his d^lay. 
I Lucy* Thus, while the vulture of Edition 
I Feeds in the bofom of fuch great commandersj 
Sleeping negledion doth betray to lofs 
The conqueft of our fcarce-cold conqueror. 
That ever-living man of memory, 
Henry the fifth :-*— Whiles they each other crpfs, 
livc^i honours, lands, and all, hurry to lofs* [^Exit* 

SCENE IF. Another Part of France. 

Enter Somerset, ixfith his Army. 

Stm. It is too late ; I cannot fend them now i 
This expedition was by York, and Talbot^ 
Too raihly plotted ; aU our general force 
Might with a faliy of the very town 
Be buckled with ; the over-daring Talbot 
Hath fullied all his glofs of former honour, 
By ^is unheedful, defperate» wild adventure s 
York fet him on to fight, and die in fhame, 
That,Talbot dead, great York might bear the name* 

Capt. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set from our o'er-jsiatch'd forces forth for aid. 

G 3 Enter 
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Enter Sir William Lucr. 

Som* How now. Sir William I whither were yon 
fent ? 

Lucy* Whither, my lord ? from boaght and ibid 
lord Talbot ; 
Who» ring'd about with bold adv^riity^ 
Cries oUt for noble York and Somerfet, 
To beat afTailing death from his weak legions 
And whiles the honourable captain there 
props bloody fweat from his war-Wearied limbs^ . 
Andt in advantage ling'f ing, looks ibr refcue, 
You> his falfe hopes, the truft of England's honour^ 
Keep off aloof with worthlefs emulation. 
Let not your private difcord keep away 
The levidSb^fuccours that ihould lend him aidg 
While he^ renowned noble gentlema% 
Yields up his life unto a world of odds s 
Orleans the Baftard, Charles, and BurguBc^y, 
Alengon, Reignier, compafs him about. 
And Talbot perifbeth by your default. 

Som. York fet him on, York fhould have fent him 
aid. 

Lucy> And Yorkasfaft upon your grace exclaims | 
Swearing, that you withhold his Jevied hoft> 
Collected for this expedition. 

Som. York lies ; he might have fent, and had the 
I owe him little duty, and lefs love ; [horfe : 

And take foul fconv» to fawn on him by fending.. 

Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of 
France, 
Hath now entrapt the noble-minded Talbot : 
Never to England (hall he bear his life ; 
But dies, bctray'd to fortune by your ftnle. 
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Bom, Comey go \ I will dtfpatch the hor&men 
Within ilx hours they will be at his aid. [ftraight : 

Ltuy^ Too late comes refcue ; he is ta'en» or {laia : 
For fly he could not, if he would have fled ; 
And fly would Talbot never, though he might. 

Sonu If he be dead, brave Talbot then adieu ! 

Lu^* His fiune lives in ^e world, his fliame in 
you. \fixtun^ 

SCENE V. , A Field of Baitk near Bourdeaux. 

Enter Talbot, and his Son* 

TaL O young John Talbot t I did fend lor thee. 
To tutor dice in ftratagems of war ; 
That Talbot's name might be m thee reviv'd^ 
When faplefs age, and weak unable limbs. 
Should bring thy father to his drooping chair* 
Bat-«-0 maligxiant and ill-boding ftars ! — ^ 
Now art thou come unto a feail of death, 
A terrible and unavoidod danger ; 
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my fwifteft hoife s 
And I'll diredt thee how thou ihalt efcape 
By fudden flight: come, dally not, be gone. 

John* Is my name Talbot ? and am I your fon ? 
And fhall I fly .? O ! if you love my mother, 
Difhonour not her honourable name, 
To make a badard and a Have of me : 
The world will fay — He is not Talbot's blood. 
That bafely fled, when noble Talbot flood. 
TaL Fly, to revenge my 'death, if I be flaln* 
Johfu He, that flies fo, will ne'er return again* 
Tat. If we both ftay, we both are fare to die. 
John. Then, let me ftay 5 and, father, do you fly ; 
Your lofs IS great, fo your regard ihould be ; 

My 
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My worth nnknown, no lofs is known in me. i 
Upon my death the French can little bead ; 
In yours they will, in you all hopes are loft. 
Flight cannot ftain the honour you have won j 
But mine it will, that no exploit have done : 
You fled for vantage, every one will fwear ; 
But, if I bow, they'll fey-^it was for fear. 
There is no hope that ever I will ftay. 
If, the firft hour, I ftrink, and run away. 
Here, on my knee, I beg mortality, 
Rather than life preferv'd >?^ith infamy. 

Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb? • 
* ^o&a. Ay, rather than I'll ftame my mother** 
womb. 

TaL Upon my bleffing I command thee go, 

Tohn. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 

7i/. Part of thy father may be fav'd in tkce. 

Tfohn. No part of him, but will be fhame in me* 

Val. Thounevcrhadft renown,nor canft nojtloi^ it f 

John^ Yes, your renowned name ; Shall flight a« 
bufe it ? . 

l^aU Thy father's charge fliall clear thee from 
that ftain. 

John. You cannot witnefs for me, being flaiiu 
If death be fo iapparent, then both fly. 

7aU And. leave my followers here, to fight, and 
My age was never tainted with fuch (hame. [die \ 

Jchn. And fliallmy youth beguilty of fuchblame? 
JTo more can I be fever'd from your fide, , ^ 
Than can yourfelf yourfelf in twain divide : 
fitay, go, do what you will, the like do I ; " 
For live I will not, if my father die. 

Ttf/. Then here I take my l^ave of thee, fair fbn^ 
Bom to eclipfe thy life this afteraoco. ^^ 

ComCi 
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Come, fide by fide together live and die ; 
And foul with foul from France to heaven fly. 

\E^eunt* 

SCENE VL , 

Alarum: Excurfiom^ 'wherein TAtBOT*/ Son is hemmed 
about, and Talbot refcues hifn, 

TaL Saint George, and vidlory ! fight, foldiers, 
fight: 
The regent hath with Talbot broke his word. 
And left us to the rage of France's fword. 
VHiere is John Talbot ?—paufe, and tdke thy breathy 
I gave thee life, and refcu'd thee from death. 

John. O twice, my father ! twice am I thy fon : 
The life, thou gav'ft me firft, was loft and done ; 
*Till with thy warlike fword, defpight of fate. 
To my determined time thou gav'ft new date. 

7aL When from, tlie dauphin's creft thy fword 
ftruck fire, 
It warm'd thy father's heart with proud defire^ . 
Of bold-fac'd vidory. Then leaden age 
Quicken'd with youthful fpleen, and warlike rage, 
Beat down Alen9on, Orleans, Burgundy, 
And from the pride of Gallia refcu*!! thee. 
The ireful baftard Orleans — ^that di-ew blood 
Prom thee, my boy ; and had the maidenhood 
Of thy firft fight — I foon encountered ; 
And, interchanging blows, I quickly fhed 
Some of his baftard blood ; and, in difgrace, 
Be^ke him thus : Contaminated^ hafi^ 
And miptegotten blood Ifpill ofthine. 
Mean and right poor ; for that pure blood of mine f 
Which thou didji force from Talbot my brave boy ;-— 

Here 
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Here, pnrpofing the Ba^rd to deftroy. 

Came in ftrong refcue. Speak, thy father's care \ 

Art not thou weary, John ? How doft thou fare) 

Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly. 

Now thou art feal'd the fon of chivalry ? 

Fly, to reyenge my death, when I am dead ^ 

the help of one (lands me in little (lead. 

Dh, too much folly is it, well I wot. 

To hazard all our lives in one fmall boat. 

if I to-day die not with Frenchmen's rage^ 

To-morrow I fhall die with mlckle age : 

By me they nothing gain, an if I ftay, \ 

*Tis but the fhortning of my life one d^y : 

In thee thy mother dies, our houfehold's name, ' 

My death's revenge, thy youth, and £ngIand's£iniQd 

All thefe, and more* we hazard by tny ftay ; \ 

All thef? are fav'd, if ihou wilt fly away. 

John. The fword of Orleans hath not isiade mel 
. fmart, 
Thefe.wordsof yours draw life-bl6odfrommyheatt^ 
Qh what advantage, bought with fuch a m^xnct 
To fave a paltry life, and flay great faro^ ! 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly, 
'Irhe coward norfe, that be^s me fall and die { 
And like me to the peafant boys of France ; 
To be fhame's fcom and fubjedt of mifchance | 
jSurely, by all the glory you have won. 
An if I fly, I am not Talbot's fon : 
Then talk no more of flight, it is no boot \ 
If fon to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot. 

7i/. Then follow thou thy defperatc fire of Crete, 
Thou Icarus ; thy life to nac is fweet : 
If thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's fide ; 

An4 
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And eomme&dable prov'd, let's die in pride. 

SCENE VII. 

Jlaruffi : Excurfiofu* Enter old Talbot, led fy th 

Frenchi. 

TaL Where is my other Kfe ?-m?ne own is gone ;- 
0, Where's young Tzdbot \ where is valiant John ?— 
Triiunphant death, imear'd ^ith captivity ! 
iToung Talbot's valour makes'me (mile at thee :^— " 
IR^en he perceiv'd n^e ihrink, and on my knee* 
his bloody fword he brandifh'd.ovcr me, 
And, like a hungry lion, did commence 
Bough deeds of rage, and (lem impatience ; 
But when my angry guardant ftood alone, 

Eoid'ring my ruin, and afiail'd of none, " 
jzzy-ey'd fury, and great rage of heart. 
Suddenly made him from my fide to ftart - 
hto the cluft'ring battle of the French ; 
And in that fea of blood my boy did drench 
His over-moirnting fpirit ; and diere dy'd 
My Icafus, my bloifom, in kis pride. 

Enter Johm Talbot,- home. 

Serv. O Thy dear lord! lo, where your fon is borne 5 

TaL Thou aiitic death, which laugh'ft us her© 

Atron, from thy infuhing tyranny/ [to fcorn,' 

Corfplecf in bond^ of perpetuity^ 

Two Talbots, winged through the lither (ky. 

In thy defpighty fhall 'fcape mortality.—^ 

D dibu whofc wouiids become hard-favour'd death. 

Speak to thy fathfer, ere thou yield. thy breath : 

Brarc dkzib by fpeaking, whether he wil^ or no i 

Imagine 
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Imagine him a Frenchman, and thy foe. — 
Poor boy ! he fmiles, methlnks ; as who fhould fay — 
Had death been French, then d^ath had died today- 
Come, come, and hiy him in his father's arms ; 
My fpirit can no longer bear thefe, harms^ 
Soldiers, adieu ! I have, what I would have. 
Now my old arms are young John Taibot's grave 



ACT V. 



SCENE /• Continues near Bourdeaux^ 

Enter Charles, Alen90n, Burgundy, Baftard^ 
^«f/ Joan LA PucELLE. 

Charki. 
Had York and Somerfet brought refcue in. 
We fhould have found a bloody day of this, 

Bajl. How the young whelp of Talbot's, raging- 
wood. 
Did flefli liis puny fword in Frenchmen's blood ! 

PuceU Once I encounter'd him, and thus I faid 
*rheu maiden youths he vanquijl?^d by a maid : 
But — ^with a proud, majeftical, high fcorn — 
He anfwer'd thus ; Toun^ Talbot nvas not horn-^ 
*To be the pillage of a gigbt nvench : 
So, ruftiing in the bowels of the French, 
He left me proudly, as unworthy fight. 
• Bur, Doubtlefs, he would have made a nobl^ 
See, where he lies inlierfed in the arms [knight; 
Of the moft bloodv nurfer of his harms* 

B4 
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Bafi, Hew them to pieces, hack their bone^ a- 
funder ; 
Whofe life was England's glory, Gallia's wonder. 

Char, Oh, no ; forbear : for that which we have 
During the life, let us not wrong it dead. • ^fled 

Enter Sir WittiAM Lucy.' 

lAicy. Herald, condu^ me to the daupHin'i tent; 
to know 
Who hath obtain'd the glory of the day. 
Char, On what fubmiffive mcflagc art thoii fent? 
Lucy* SubmiiHon, dauphin .^ 'ds a meer French 
word ; 
We Engliih warriors Wot not what it ineails. 
I come to know what prifoners thou haft ta'eti^ 
And to furvey the bodies of the dead. 
[ . Char. For prifoners aik'ft thou ? hell our prifon is« 
: But tell me whom thou feek'ft. 
I Lucy. Where is the great Aleides of the fields 
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Shrewsbury ? 
Created, fof his rare fuccefs in arms, 
(Jrca.t earl of Walhford, Waterford, and Valence; 
' Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfield, 
Lord Strange of Blackinere, lord Verdun of Alton, 
Lord Cromwell of Wingfield, lord Fumival of 
^ Sheffield. 

The thrice vidorious lord of Falconbridge ; 
Knight of the noble order of iaint George, 
Worthy faint Michael, and the golden fleece ; 
Great mate(hal to Henry the fixth, 
JDf all his wars within die realm of France ? 
PuceL Here is a filly ftately ftyle, indeed ! 
The Turk, that two and fifty kingdoms hath. 
Writes not fo tedious a ftyle as this.— 

H Him, 
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IHpi, that thou magnify'ft with all thefe titles. 
Stinking, and fly-blo^vn, lies here at our feet. 

J^u^» Is Tajibot flainl the Firenchnien*5 only! 
fcourge, 
Your kic\gdom's terror and black Nemefk I 
Oh, were mine eye-balls into bullets tum'd, 
'rhat I, in rage, mrgfit fhoot them at your faces I 
Qh, that I could but call th~cf« dcaJ to liife V 
It were enough to fright the realm of France : 
Were but kis pidkure left among you her^, 
It would amaze the proudeft of Vou all. 
Crive roe their bodies; that 1 may bear them beace. 
And give them burial as befeems their worth. 

Pu(:fL I think, this i^>(lart is old Talbot's ghoft^ 
Hq.fpeaks with fuch a pro^d commandiug Iptrit. 
For God's fake, let him have *em ; to keep him here. 
They would but ftink, and putrefy tho air. 

Ciar. Go, take their, bodies hence. 

Them hence ; but from their afhe$ ihall be rear'd 
A phoenix, that fkall make all France afeard. 
• Ci&^r. So we be rid of them, do Vith him what 

thou wilt. 
And now to Paris, m this Conquering vein ;. 
AU viU he Qurs, npw bloody Talbot's flain.' 

SCENE Ilk England. 

. Enter King Henry, Glo.ster, aftd I^xcxer.^ 

jfiT. Henry, Have you perus'd the letters from' 
the pope, 
^e emperor, and the earl of Armagnac ? 

Clo. 1 huvc; my lordj and their intent is this — 



^licy humbly fue unto your excelknc'ei 

lo have a ^of3\j peace concluded of, 

Bcttt'een the realms of England and of France. 

K. Henry, How doth your grace aflFeft their mo^' 
tipn \ 
. (y/'x Well,. my good lord; and as the only means 
To ftof^.e/hifion of our ChriiVlan blood. 
And ltabli(h qiiietnefs on every fide. 
, K, Henry, Ay, marry> uncle ; for I always thouglit> 
It was both impioiis and unhatUra!, , 
That fuch immanity and bloody ftrife 
Should reien amon^ profefTors of one faiths 

Glo, Beude> my lord-^the fooner to effe6l» 

dfurer bind, this knot of amity — 

c earl of Armagnac — near knit to Charles* 
A man of great authority in Fi*ance-*^ 
Coffers his only jdaughtei^ to yoUr grace 
h marriage, with a Targe and fumptdus dowiy. 

K. Henry, Marriage ! uncle, alas ! my years ar^ 
young; 
And fitter is my ftudy; and my books^ 
Than wanton dalliance with a paramour, 
let, call the ambalTadors ; and, as yOU pleafe^ 
«> Ut them have their anfwers cVery one s 
1 fliall be well content with any choice. 
Tends to God's glory, ^xA my country's weal^ 

^ntiraUgdify Minij'o Amlafadors^ 'with Winches- 
ter as Cardinal 

ixe. What ! is my lord of Wincheftcr inftall'J 
And call'd unto a cardinal's degree ! 
Then, I perceive, that will be vcrify'd, 
Henry tlic fifth did fometime prophefy— 
S^OBCtf l» coyne to U a cardinal^ 

H 2 Hill 
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H^ll make bis cap do^quai nvit/f the cronvfi. 

K.Henry. My lords aii)baffadors,yourfcveralfuit:§ 
Have been coniider'd and debated on. 
¥our purpofc is both good and reafpnable ; 
And, therefore, are we certainly refolv'd 
^q draw conditions of a friendly peace ; 
Which, by my lord of Wincheftcr, we meai^ 
phall be tranfported prefently to Fiance. 
. Glo. And for the proffer of my Iprd your mafter-^ 
I have informed his highnefs {q at Urge, 
As — ^liking of the lady's virtuous gifts. 

Her boauty, and the value of her dower 

lie doth in^nd fte ftiall be England's iquee^i. 
K. Henry, In argument ^d proof of whick 
. contra^, ^ ^ 

Bear her this jewel, pledge of my affba:iop 

And fo, x^y lord proteftor, fee them guarded. 
And fafely brought to Dover ; where, infiiipp'c^ 
Comxnit them to the ifortune of the fea. 

lEofeuat King and Tram, 
Win. Stay,mylordJlegate; you fhall fitft receiv^ 
The fum- of money, which I promifed 
Should be delivered to his holinefs 
For clothing me in thefe grave omameztt?. 

Legate. Lyrill attend \:ipon your lordftiip*s leifure^ 
Win. Now Wincbefter will not fubmit, I trow,' 
Or be inferior to the. proudeft peer. . ^ 
Humphrey of Glofler, thou fhalt well perceive. 
That, nor in birth, nor for authority. 
The biftiop will be ovetAjorne by* thee : 
I'll either make thee ftoop and bend thy knee. 
Or fack this country with a mutiny. {^Exeimt^ 

SCENB 



SCENE 11 L France, 
tf^er Dauphin^ BurOundy, Alen^on, <2«^ Joan ^ 

LA PUCELLE. 

jD^a.Thefe news, my lords, may cheer our droop-* 
ing fpiritS : 
*Tis faid, the ftout Parifians do revolt, 
And tiim again unto the warlike Frencjii 

j^h. Then march to Paris, royal Charfes of 

Francer jl 

And keep not back ybui* powers in dalliatice. 

Pucd. Peace be among'ft them, if they turn to us 5 
Bfe^ ruin combat with their palaces 1 

Enter a Scout. 

. Sc^ut. Succ^fs unto our valiant general. 
And happinefs to his accohiplices ! 

Daa. What tidings fend our fcouts ? I pr^ythee^ 
fpeak. 

Scottt. The Englifh army, that divided was 
Into two parts, is ndw conjoin'd in one ; 
And means to give you battle prefently. 

Dau. Somewhat too fudden, firs, the warning is; 
But we will prefently provide for them. 

Bur. I truft, the ghoft of Talbot is not there ; 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

PuceL Of all bale paflions, fear is mod accurs'd :-^ 
Command the conqueft, Charles, it Ihall be thine \ 
Let Henry fret> and all the world repine. 

Dau, Then on, my lords ; And France be for- 
tunate ! [^Exeunt, 

, H ^ SCENE 
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SCENE IF. 

jf^rum: Excurfiom. Entfr JqAif la Puce^le. 

Puccl. The regent conquers, and the Frenchmen 

fly 

Now help, ye charming fpells, and perlapt$ ; 
And ye choice fpirits, that admonifh me, 
And give me fign§ of future apcidents I 

You Ipeedy helpers, that are fnbftitutes • 
Under the lordly monarch of the north. 
Appear, and ^ic} pe in this enterprize i 

Enter Fields. 

This fpeedy and quick appearance argues proof 
Gf your accuftom'd diligence to me. 
Now, ye familiar fpirits, that are cuU'd 
Out of the powerful regions under earth. 
Help me this once, that France may get the. fi jld. 

SjThey fwalki and fpeak noU 
Oh, hold me not with filence over-long ! 
Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
I'll lop a member off, and give it you> 
In earned of a further benefit ; 
So you do condefcend to helj) me now. — 

[ They hang their Headu 
No hope to have redrefs ? — My body ftiall 
Pay recompence, if you will grant my luit. 

{They Jhake their Heads. 
Cannot my body, nor blood-facrifice, 
Entreat you to your wonted furtherance ? 
I'hen take my foul ; my body, foul, and all, 

Before 
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Before tl^at England give the French the foil. 

{Jhey deparU 
^e ! they forfake me. Now the time is come, 
That France m^ft vail her lofty-plupied creft. 
And let her head fall into England's lap. 
My ancient incantations are too weak, 
And hell top ftrong for me to buckje with :— 7 
l^ow, France, thy glory droopeth to the duft. 

I Excurjions. Pu c E l l E a?td Yo a K fight Hand to Hand, 
j PucELLE // taken. The rrench fly. 

Tork. Damfel of France, I think^ I have you faft : 
Unchain your fpirits now with fpelling chanpus, 
And try if they can gain our liberty. — 
A goodly prize, fit for the deviPs grace ! 
See, how the ugly witch doth bend her brows, 
As if, with Circe, fhe would change my fhape, 

Pucel. Changed to a worferlhapethoucanftnotbe. 

Tork, Oh, Charles the dauphin is a proper man; 
No Ihape but his can pleafe yo\ir dainty eye. 

Pucel, A plaguing miichief light on Charles, an4 
And may ye both be fuddenly furpriz'd [thee i 
j py bloody hands, in fleeping on your beds ! 
I TorL Fell, baiming hag ! enchantrefs, hold thy. 

tongue. 
, Pucel, I pr'ythee, give me leave to curfe a while* 

Tork. Ciirfe, mifcieantj when thou comeft tq 
the flake. \^Exeunt>.^ 

^farum. Enter Suffolk, leading in J^dy Mar- 

CARET. 

^ttf' Be wh^t thou wilt, thou art my prifoner. 

{Gazes on her^ 
Oh, 
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Oh feireft beiuty, do not fear, nor fly ; ' if^ 
JFor I will touch tliec but with reverent hands* y* -- 
I kifs thefe fingers for eternal peace, ' '^* 

And lay them gently on thy tender fide. i^^ 

Who art thou ? fay, that I may honour thee. *^ 

Mar. Margaret my name; and daughter to akiI^|^ 
*rhe king of Naples, whofoe'et thou art. \-} 

Suf An earl f am, and Suffolk am I call'd* •'^"-^ 
Be not oflFcnded, nature's miracle, *^ 

Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me : -"•- 

So doth the fwan her downy cygnet* fave, t^ 

Keeping them prifoners underneath her wings, t?^ 
Yet, if this fertile ufage once oflFend, 
Go, and be free agaiuj as Suffolk's friend. 

[^SSe it gol 
Oh, (lay ! — I have no power to let her pafs ; 
My hand would free her, but my heart fays — ni 
As plays the fun upon the glafTy dreams, 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam, 
So feems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyed. 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not fpeak ; 
I'll call for pen and ink, and write my mind ! 
Fie, De la Poole ! difable not thyfelf ; 
Haft riot a tongue ? is fhe not here thy prifoner ? 
Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's fight I 
Ay; beauty's princely majefty isTuch, 
Confounds the tongue, and makes the fenfes rough* 

Man Say, earl of Suffolk — if thy nanie be fo— • 
What ranfom muft I pay before I pafs i 
For, 1 perceive, I am thy prifoner. 

Suf, Howcan'ft thou tell, fhe will deny thy fbit^ 
Before thou make a trial of her love ? \^AJide. 

Mar, Why fpeak'ft thou not? Dsrhat ranfom iriuft 
I pay \ 

Suf. 
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Pa/T She's beautiful ; and therefore to be woo'd t 

is a woman ; therefore to be won. ^^Afidc. 

\far. Wilt thou accept of ranfom, yea, pr no i 

?a/r Fond man ! remember, that thou haft a ^'ife } 

[en how can Margaret be thy paramour ? XAfidc. 

Mar. I were beft to leave himjfor he will not hear, 

h/. There all is marr'd ; there lies a pooling card^ 

}[ar. He tall^s at random ; fure, the man is mad. 

hfi And yet a difpenfation may he had. 

Wjr, And yet I would that you would anfwer me. 

\Suf PU win this lady Margaret. For whom ? 

ly for my ^ing : Tuifh ! that's a wooden thing* 

Mar. He talks of wood : It is fome carpenter, 

Suf Yet fo my fancy may be f^tisfied, 

peace eftablifhed between tbefe realms. 
It there remains a fctuple in that too : 
)r though her father be the king of Naples, 
ike of Anjou and Maine, yet is he podr, 
id our nobility will fcorn die match. \^Afidi, 
Mar. Hear ye, captain ? Are you not at leifure \ 
Suf. It fhall be fo, dii<lai|i they ne'er fo much ; ^ 
Henry is youthful, and will quickly yields- 
Madam, i have a fecret to reveal. 

Mar. What though I be eftthrall'd I he feems i, 
knight. 
And will not any way difhonour me. \_AJide. '' 

Suf: Lady, vpuchfafe to liften to what I fay. ^ 

Alar. Perhaps, I Ihall be relcu'd by the French; ^ n 
And then I need i)ot crave his coi^rtefy. l^/lfide. J 
Suf- Sweet madam, give me hearing in a caufc-^ 
Mar. Tufh T "women have been captivate ere nowl 
- i/lfidel 

Suf Lady, wherefore talk you fo ? 
Mar. I cry your mercy, 'tis but quid for quo. j 
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Suf. Say, gentle princefs, would you not Aippofi 
Your bondage happy, to be made a queen ? 

Mar, To be a queen in bondage, is more viIq 
Than is a flaVe iii oafe fervility ; 
For princes fKo\ild be free. 

Suf, And to fiiall yoii, 
If happy England's ^oyai king be free. . . 

Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me ?* 

^uf. rli undertake to make thee Henry's queen j I 
To put a golden fceptre in thy hand. 
And fet a precious ctown upOii thy head. 
If thou wilt condefcend to be my ■ ■ 

Mar. What? -' ' 

Suf His love. 

Mar. I am unworthy to be Henry's wife. j 

Su/^ No, gentle madam ; I unworthy am 
To woo fo fair a dame to be his wife, I 

And have no portion in the choice myfelf*. ! 

How fay you, madam : are you fo content ? 

Mar. An if my father pleafe, I am content. 

Siif. Then call our captains, and our colours 
fortli : 
And, madam, at your father's caftle walls 
We'll crave a parley, to conf(?r with him. 

SouTtd. Enter Keighiek on tlfc Walls. 

Suf. Sec, Reignier, fee, thy daughter priibnef . 
Reig. To whom ? 
• Suf To me. 

Reig. Suffolk, what remedy? 
' 1 am a foldier ; and unapt to weep j 
Or to exclaim on fortune's ficklenefsi 

Suf Yes, there is remedy enoughj xny lord : 
Conlent (and, for thy honour, give confent). 

Thy 
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rhy daughter fhall be wedded to my king ; 
Whom I with pain have woo'd and won thereto \ 
And this her eafy-held iroprifonment 
Hath gain'4 thy daughter princely liberty.^ 
', ' Rcigl Speaks Suflfolfe as he thinks ? 

Sufi Fair Margaret knows, 
rhat Suffolk dom not flatter^ face, or feign. 

Rag, Upon thy princely warrant, \ di^ic^^diy 
io give thee anfwei^ of thj p^ demand. 

' ■ ' * * X^'xii fro7?i the Walli^ 

'\ Suf.^ A^d here I will expcd thy coniine. 

^nmifxtijtamd* Enter Reigmibr, hebvj. 

R-eig. Welcome, bray^ earl, into pur territories ^ 
►mmand in Anjou what your honour pleafes. 
Si^. Thanks, Reignier, happy for fo fweet a child, 
It to be ipaade corbpanion vfith a ki^g : 
^^lat anfwer makes your grace unto my fuit ? 
r Reig' SJnce thou doft dcigti to woo her little worthy 
'o be the princely bride of fugh a lord j 
Jpon conditiop I may quietly . 
Jnjoy mine own, the 'coiintrreij Maine and Anjpu, 
Vee from oppreffion, or the ftroke of war, 
Jy daughter ihall be Henry's, if he pleafe. 
i Su/l Th^t his her ranfom; I deliver her ; 
|.nd thofc two countries, I will undertake, 
tour grace ftall well and quietly cnj[oy/ 
\ Reig, And I aeain-^in Henry's roy^ namci^ 
|U deputy unto that gracious king — 
^ve tnce her hand, for flgn of plighted faith. 
j Su/i Reignier of France, Igive thee kingly thanks» 
kecaufe this is in tia0ic of a king : 
^nd yet, methinks, I could h€ well content 
to be mine own attorney in this cafe* {yffide. 
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A--5i =ici tHi nirri.:?* tc be fblcnmiz'd : 
S:, £imff-£I, Rd^^ijcr . Set t!iis diamond (afe 

Af;/- I ir cnrrK2 zh^u as I would embrace 
Tit C^_r:as rrrice, kin<; Hearr, were he bei 
Jtfjr, Fxmr-Il, zcT I:jd 1 Good wiflies, pi 

^J12!I S-r rlk rrcr Litis cf Margaret, f 5/r ij ^« 

ixrl FiTjwti^iVect nadam ! But hark you, 
K"^ rrirsc^y consfccacir cas |]0 my kin^ ? Cg«*' 

^fxr. Sscli cosmsendadoris as become a m: 
A rirf^^ and his ferraat* iay to him. 

.y»/r \V:;rdsiVectlTpIac'd,aiid modeiUydire^ 
B"^:, madim, I muit trouble yoa again-^ 
No loving token to his majetky ? 

Afir. Yes» my g*:*^ lord, a pure nnfpotted heaj 
Never yet taint wiui love* I icnd the king; 

Sm/: And this withaL L^fJ^f hi 

Mar. That for thyfelf ; — ^I will not fo prefv 
To lend fuch pee^'iih tokens to a king. 

^Exeunt Reigmxek., ami Mar<3ar] 

Sxtf. Ojwert thou for myfelf! — But, Suffolk, iia] 
Thou may'ft not wander in that labyrinth ; 
There Minotaurs, and ugly treafons, lurk* 
Solicit Henry with her wondroils praife : 
Bethink thee on her virtues that fbrmounti 
Mad, natural graces that extinguifk art ; 
Re{)eat their femblance often on the feas. 
That, when thou com'ft to kneel at Henry's feet 
Thou may'ft bereave hitn of his wits with wonder 

iExH 

SCENl 
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» SCENE F. Camp of the Duke of Yo%K in Anjou. 

\£nier YoKKf Warwick, a SbepherJt and Fvcelle, 

. TorL Bring forth that forcerefs, coxuleinnM to 

bum. 
^ S/f^. Ah» Joan! this kills thy father's heart out« 

^Tc I fought every country far and near^ 
'nd, now it is niy chance to find thee but, 

all I behold thy timelefs cruel death ! 

y Joan, fweet daughter Joan* I'll die with theei 

PuceL Decrepit mifer ! baie ignoble wretch ! 

am defended of a gentler blood ; 
Thou art no father, nor no friend of mine. 

Shep, Out, out ! — My lords, an pleaie you, 'tis 

did beget her, all the parifh knows : [not fb i 

er mother liveth yet, can teftify 

c was the firft-fruit of my bachelorfliip. 
k fTar, Gracelefs! wilt thou deny thy parentage? 
I Tori. This argues what her kind of life hath been, 
Hacked and vile ; and fb her death concludes. 
I Shep, Pie, Joan ! that thou wilt be fo obftacle! 
€od knows, thou art a coUop of my fleih ; 
And for thy fake have I fhed many a tear : 
Deny me not, T pr'ythee, gefttle Joan. 

Pucei. Peafant, avaunt !-^You have fubom'd 
this man, 
Of pnrpofe to obfcure my noble birth. 

Shep, 'Tis true, I gave a noble to the prieft, 
The mom that I was wedded to her mother.— 
foeel down and take my bleffing, good my girl. 
Wilt thou not ftoop ? Now curfed be the time 
Of thy nativity 1 I would, the milk 

1 Thy 

19747\ 
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Thy mother gavethee, when thoufuck'dftherbreaft. 

Had been a little ratfbanc for thy fake ! 

Or clfe, when! thou-didft keep my lambs a-field» 

I wifh fome ravenous wolf had eaten thee ! ' 

Doft thou deny thy father, curfed drab ? 

O, bum her, burn her ! hanging is too good-^ 

Tork. Take her away ; for (he hath liv*d too long> 
To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

PuceL Firft, let me tell you whom you have con* 
Not me begotten of a fhepherd fwain, [demn^d:? 
But i'flu'd from the progeny of kings ; 
Virtuous, and holy ; chofen from above> '' 

By infpiration of celeftial grace, 
To work exceeding miracles on earth. 
I never had to do with wicked fpirits : 
But you — that are polluted with your lu(l$» 
Stain'd with the guiltlefs blood of innocents^ 
Corrupt and tainted with a thoufand vices-i — . j 
Becaufe you want the grace that others have^ j 

You judge it ftraight a thing impoffible 
To compafS wonders, but by help of devils. 
No, miiconceived t Joan of Arc hath been • 

A virgin from her tender infancy, I 

Chafte and immaculate in every thought ; 
Whofe maiden blood, thus rigoroufiy eflPus'd, 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 

Tork. Ay, ay ; — away with her to executionw 

War, And hark ye, firs; becaufe flie is a maiJy 
Spare for no faggots, let there be enough : 
Place ban els of pitch upon the fatal ftake, 
That fo her torture may be fhortened. 

PticeL WiUnoiliing turn y our unrelentinghcarts ?— 
TheU} Joaui dilbover thiue infirmity \ 

That 
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That warranteth by law to be thy privilege.— 
I am with child, ye bloody hamicides : 
Murder not then the fruit witjiin njy womb. 
Although ye hale me to. a violent death. 
j TorL Now heaven forefend! tlie holy maid with 
child? 
War, The gteateft miracle that e'er ye wrought; 
is all your ftri^ precifenefs come to this ? 

/"^ri.She and the dauphin hav^ been juggling: 
I did imagine what would be her refuge. 

War, Well, go to ; we will have no baftards live 
I Efpecially, fince Charles muft father it. 

PuceL You are deceived; my child is none of his j 
j It Was Alcnjon, that enjoy'd vaj love. 

York* Alen^onl that notorious Machiavel ! 
It dies, an if it had a thoufatnd lives. 

Pucel» O, give me leave, I have deluded you ; 
*Twas neither Charles, nor yet the duke I nam'd. 
But Reignier, king of Naples, that prevailed. 
War. A marry 'd man ! that's moft intolerable* 
Tork, Why, here's a girll J think flie knows 
not well, 
There wefe fo many, whom (he may a^cufe. 
War. It's fign, fhe hath been liberal and free. 
York. And, yet, forfooth, (he is a virgin pure.— 
Strumpet, thy word= ' indemn thy brat, and theej 
Mit no entr*"*" , it is in vain. 
£*^ ' ^^*a iead me hence ;-— with wliom I leave 
my curfe : 
I May never glorious fun reflex his beams 
Upon the country where you make abode ! 
But darknefs and the gloomy (hade of death 
Environ you ; 'till mi(chief, and defjpAir, 

J ^ Priv^ 
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Drive you to break your necks, or hang yourfelves! 

[^x// guardedi 
Tork. Breaj^ thou In pieces, and confume to afhes» 
Thou foul accurfed minifter of hell I 

Enter Cardinal Beaufort, ^sV. 

Car, Lord regent, \ do greet your excellence 
With letters of commiflion from the king. 
For know, my lords, the ftates of Chriftendoro, 
Mov*d with remorfe at thefe outrageous broils. 
Have eameftly implor'd a general peace ' 

Betwixt our nation and the afpiring French ; j 
And fee at hand the dauphin, and his train, 
Approacheth, to confer about fome matters. 

Torh Is all our travel tum'd to this eflFc<S ? 
After the flaughter of fo many peers, 
So many captains, gentlemen, and foldiers. 
That in this quarrel have been overthrown, \ 

And fold their bodies for their country's benefit^ \ 
Shall we at lad conclude efeminate peace \ 
Have we not loft moft part of all the towns, 
By treafon, falfehood, and by treachery, " \ 
Our great progenitors had conquered ? — 
Oh, Warwick, Warwick ! I forefee with ^rief 
The utter lofs of all the realm of France. 

War. Be patient, York ; if we conclude a peace, 
It (h^l be with fuch ftrift and fevere covenants, 
As little fliall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

Enter Charles, Alen^on, Bastard, and Reig- 

NIER. 

Char* Since, lords of England, it is thus agreed, 
That peaceful truce ihall be proclaimed in France, 
We come to be informed by yourfelves 

"What 
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"What the conditions of that le^^ue muft be. 

Tork, Speak, WJncliefter ; forboiling choler chokes 
The hollow paflTage of my poifon'd voice, 
By fight of thefe our baleful enemies. 

Win. Charles, and the reft, it is ena(5led thus ; 
That — ^in regard king Henry gives confent 
Of mcer cdmpafiion, and of lenity, 
To cafe your country of diftrefsful war. 
And fuffer you to breathe in fruitful peace^^- 
You (hall become true liegemen to his crown : 
And, Charles, upon condition thou wilt fwear 
To pay him tribute, and fubmit thyfelf, 
Thou fhalt be plac'd as viceroy under him. 
And ftill enjoy thy regal dignity. 

Alen, Muft he be then as (hadow of himfelf ? 
Adorn his temples with a coronet ; 
And yet, in fubftance and authority, 
Retain but privilege of a private man I 
This proflfer is abjurd and reafoplefs. 

Char, 'Tis known already, that I am poflefsM 
Of more than half the Gallian territories. 
And therein reverenc'd for the lawful king \ 
Shall I, for lucre of the reft unvanqdifh'd, . 
Detraft fo much from that prerogative. 
As to be call'd but viceroy of the whole I 
No, lord cmbaflidor ; I'll rather keep 
That which I have, than, coveting for more. 
Be caft from poflibility of all. 

Tork, Infulting Charles ! haft thouby fecretmeaju 
Us'd interceftion to obtain a league ; 
And, now the matter grows to compromife, 
Stand'ft thou aloof upon comparifon I 
Either accept^ the title thou ufufp'ft, 
Pf benefit proceeding from our king, 

I 5 . An4 
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And not of any challenge of defcrt. 

Or we will plague thee with inceflknt wars. 

Refg. My lord, you do not well in obftinacy. 
To cavil in the courfe of this contrad: : 
If once it be neg-kdl^d, ten to one» 
We Ihall not find like opportunity. 

/i/en. To fay the trudi, it is youi* policy. 
To fave your fubjedls from fuch maiTacre, 
And ruthlefs flaughters, as are daily feen 
By our proceeding in hoftility : 
And therefore take this compa^ of a truce. 
Although you break it when your pleafure fcrvcs. 

{_^de to the Dauphifu 

War. How fay 'ft thou, Charles ? ihall our con* 

Char. It fliall : tuition ftand \ 

Only referv'd, you claim no intereft 
In any of our towns of garrifon. 

Tork. Then fwear allegiance to his majefty ; 
As thou art knight, never to difobey. 
Nor be rebeflious to the crown of England, 
Thou, nor thy nobles, to the crown otEngland.— 
^Charlfs, and th reft give Tokens of Pealty 
So, now diimifs your army when yc pleafe ; 
Hang up your enfigns, let your drums be ftill. 
For here we entertain a folemn peace! 

\Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. England. J Room in the Palace. 

Enter Sijffolk, in Conference ivith King Henry; 
Gloster, <7;7^ Exeter. 

K. Henry. Your wondrous rare defcription, noble 
earl. 

Of 
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Of beauteous Margaret hath aftonifli'd me : 
Her virtues, graced with external gifts. 
Do breed love's fettled pafEons in my heart : 
And like as rigour of tempeftuous gufts 
Provokes the mightieft hulk againft the tide ; 
So am I driven, by breath of her renown, 
Kthcr toriiiffer (hipwreck, or arrive 
"Where I may have fruition of her love. 

^uf. Tufh, my good lord ! thi^ fuperficial tald 
h but a preface of her worthy ptaife : 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame 
JHad I fufficient fkill to utter them) 
Would male a volume of enticing Knes, 
Able to raviih any dull conceit. 
And, which is more, (he is not fo divine, 
So full replete with choice of all delights. 
But, with as humble lowlineis of mind, 
She is content to be at your command ; 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chaile intents. 
To lov€ and honour Henry as her lord. 

Kn Henry. And'Otherwife will Henry ne'er pre- 
fume. 
Therefore, my lord prote<5lor, give confent 
That Margaret may be England's royal queen.^ 

Glo. So ihould I give confent to flatter iin- 
You know, my lord, your highnefs is betroth'd 
Unto another lady of efteem ; 
How (hall we then difpenfe with that contradb. 
And not deface your honour with reproach \ 

Suf, As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths ; 
Or one, that, at a triumph having vow'd 
To try his ftrength, forfaketh yet the. lifts 
By reafon of his adverfary's o^ds : 
A poor earl's daughter is unequal oddsy 

And 
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And therefore may be broke without offence. 

Glo. Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more thaii 
ijer father is no better than an earl, fthatl 

Although in glorious title he excel* 

Suf, les, my good lord, her father is a king, 
The king of Naples, and Jerufalem ; 
And of I'uch great authority in iFrance, 
As his alHance will confirm our peace,' 
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 

Glo. And fo the earl of Armagnac may do, 
Becaufe he is near kinfman unto Charles. j 

Exe. Befide, his wealth doth warrant liberal dower j i 
While Reigni^r fooner will receive, than give. .; 

Suf, A dower, my lords I difgrace not fo youa 
king, \ 

That l^e fhould be fo abjedl, bafe, and poor, 1 
To chufe for wealth, and not for perfeft love, j 
Henry is able tp enrich his queen, i 

And not to feek ^ queen to make him rich : ' 

So worthlefs peafants bargain for their wives* 
As market-men for opcen, Iheep, or horfe- 
But marriage is. a matter of more worth* ! 

Than to be dealt in by attomeyfhip ; 
Not whom we will, but whom his grace a^dSi 
Muft be companion of his nuptial bed J 
And therefore, lords, fince he affedts her xnoft, 
It moft of all thefe reafons bindeth us, 
In our opinions fhe "fiiould be preferr'd, 
For what is wedlock forced, but a hell, 
An age of difcord and continual ftrife ? 
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth blifs^ 
And is a pattern of celeflial peace. 
Wiiom Ibould iye match with Henry, being a kiDgi 



But Margaret, that is daughter to a king ? 
Her peerlefs feature, joined with her birth, 
jLpproves her fit for none, but for a king : 
Her valiant courage and undaunted fpirit 
(More than in woftian commonly is feen), will 
Anfwer our hope in ifllie of a king ; 
Por Henry, fon unto a conqueror. 
Is likely to beget more conquerors. 
If with a lady of fo high refolve, 
As \^ fair Margaret, he be link'd in love. 
Then yield, my lords; and, here conclude with me. 
That Margaret (hall be queen and none but fhe. 
K, Henry, Whether it be through, force of your 
y noble lord of Suffolk ; or for that [report, 
y tender youth was never yet attaint 
ith any pailion of inflaming love, 
cannot tell ; but this I am affur'd, 
feel fuch ftiarp diffention in my breaft, 
^ch fierce alarums both of hope and fear^ 
As I am fick with working >of my thoughts. 
Take, therefore, ihippmg ; port, my lord, to France ; 
Agree to any covenants ; and procure 
That lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come 
To crofs the feas to England, and be crown'd 
King Henry's faithfnl and anointed queen : 
For your expences and fufiicient charge, 
Among the people gather up a tenth. 
Be gone, I fay ; for, 'till you do Tetvm, 
I reft perplexed with a thoufand cares. — 
And you, good uncle, banifh all offence : 
If you do cenfure me by what you were. 
Not what you are, I know it will excufe 
This fudden cxecii:ioQ of my will. 

And 
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And fo condudl me, where from company, 
I may revolve and ruminate my grief. " [^E^ 

Gh. Ay, griefi I fear me, both at firft and " 

[^Exetmt Gloster, and Exeti 

Suf, Thus Suffolkhath prevailed: andthushe; 
As did the youthful Paris once to Greece ; 
With hope to find the like event in love, i 

But 'profper better than the Trojan did. ' 

Margaret fhall now be queen, and rule the kingj 
But I will rule both her, the king, axid realm, j 
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This atid the T/be Third Part tf Kin^ Henry FI. con- 
ixn that troublefomc period of this prince's reign 
which took in the whole contention betwixt the houfes 
of York and Lancafter ! and under that title were thefe 
two plays Mt a^ed and publifhed. The prefent icene 
opens linth kibg Henry's marriage» which was in the 
twenty-third year of his reign ; and clofes with the firft 
Ijittle fought at St Alban's, and won by the York fac- 
tion, in the thirty-third year of his reign : fo that it 
comprifes the hiftory and trania^ions of ten years. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 

MEN. 



King Henry the Sijctb. 

HuMPHaEY, Duke of G LOST EKf UncU to the Gugt 

Cardinal 'Be AV? OUT f Bijhop of Winebefter. 

Duke o/*YoRK, pretending to the Cro<u/n. 

Duke o/BvCKivQHAMff 

Duke of SOMEKSET, ^of the King* J Party* 

Duke q/'SuFFOLK, 3 ' 

JB^ir/o/' Salisbury, > -^, ^ l v a- 

Earl ./Warwick, j '^'^ ^''^ ^"^'"^^ 

Lord Clifford, of the King^s Partj, 

Lord Say. 

Lord Scales, Governor of the Tonver. 

&V Humphrey Stafford. 

Toung Stafford, bis Brother. 

Alexander Iden, a Ketiti/h Gentleman. 

Toung Clifford, Son to Lord Clifford. 

Edward Plantagenet, >„ ^ ^r n i ^^^ 

Richard Plantagenet, \ Sonj to tbe Duke of n 

Vaux, a Sea Captain^ and Walter Whitmor 
Pirates. A Herald. Hume <m^ South wel, 
Priejis. Bolingbroke, an AJlrologer. 
A Spirit, attending on Jordan the Witck* 
Thomas Horner, an Armourer. Peter, his Mi 
Clerk of Chatham. Mayor of Saint Alban^s. 
SiMPCOX, an Impojlor. 

Jack Cade, Bevis, Michael, John Holland, Df 
the Butcher t Smith the Weo'ver^ and feveral ot 
Rebels. 

WOMEN. 
Margaret, ^ueen to King Henry W. 
D^m^ Eleanor, Wife to^ he Duke of Glojler. 
Mother JorDan, a Witch. Wife to Simpcox. 

Petitioners, Aldermen, a Beadle, Sheriff, and OjUers, G* 
tizens, <with Faulconers, Guards, Meffengers^ andotbet 
Attendants 

The Scene // laid very difperfedly in feveral Parts if 

England. 






SECOND PART 

OF 

HENRY VI. 

% . ' . ' =? 



fhuTi 



ACT L 



SCENE I. rhe Palace. 



ijh of Trumpets : then Hautboys. Enter King 
Henry, Duke Humphrey, Salisbury, War* 
WICK, and Beaufort, on the one Side; the ^een^ 
SuEFOLK, York, Somerset, and Buckingham^ 
«i the other. 

SuffclL 
S by your high imperial majefty 
I had in charge at my depart for France, 
procurator to your excellence, 
"o marry pripcefs Margaret for your grace ; 
b, in the famous ancient city, Tours — 
k prefence of the kings of France and Sicil, 
Pic dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, Alenjon, 
Seven earls, twelve barons, twenty reverend bilhops-r 

End humbly now upon my bended knee, 
have performed my taik, and was efpous'd 5 
I fight of England and her lordly peers. 
Deliver up my title in the queei> 
hTo y6ur moft gracious hand, that are the fubftance 
Of that great Ihadow I did reprefent; 
The happieft gift that ever marquefs gave, 
The faireft queen tliat ever king receiv'd. 

A 2 K. Henry. 
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K. Hemy. SaiFolk, arife.^ — ^Welcome queen M^ 
I can exptefs no kinder fign of love, [garel 

Than this kind kifs — O Lord, that lends me lil^ 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfolnefs ! 
For thou hail given itie, in this beauteous face» ^ 
A world of earthly bleflings to my fouU 
If fympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

^ Mar. Great king of flx\gland, and my gci 
cious lord ; I 

The mutual confer«tice that my mind hath had-^ 
By day, by night ; wakings and in my dreams ; 
In courtly company, or at my beads-— 
With you mine alder-liefeft ibvereign. 
Makes me the bolder to falute my king 
With ruder terms ; fuch as my wit affords, \ 
And over-joy <rf heart doth minifter. 

K. Henry. Her fight did raviih : but h^r 
in fpeech, 
Her words y-clad with wifdom's majedy, 
Mak^s me, from wondering, fall to weeping yst 
Such is the fulness of my heart's content. — 
I-ord^, with one cheerful voice welcome my lo 

Mi Long live queen Margaret, England's ha] 
pinefs ! 

^ Mar. We thank you all. \Flourij 

Su/l My lord piotec^or, fo it pleafe your grao 
Here are the articles of contrafted peace. 
Between our fovereign and the French king Charles^ 
For eighteen months concluded by corifent. 

G/o. reads.'] Impriml^y J t is agreed ifetween the Fremi 

king Charles^ and IViUiam de la Poole^ marquefs of Sufi 

folk, emhajjador for Henry king of England — that the 

faid Henry fhall efpoufe the lady Margaret y daughterly 

Reignier king of NafUsf Sicilian andJerufaUm; and 

cronuff 
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her queen of England^ ere the thirtieth ef May 
t enfuhig* 

Item, That the dutchles of Anjou hnd of Maine ^Jhall 
rdeafed and delivered to the king her f a * ■ 
A". Henry. Uncle, how now ? 
Glo, Pardon me, gracious lord ; 
me fudden qualm hath ftruck me to ^e hearty 
d dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no further. 
Al Henry. Uncl^ of Winchefter, I pray, read on. 
Win. Item, It Is further agreed bet*w^n them — that 
dutchles of Anjou and Maine Jhall he releafed and 
nred tp the king her fathers; andjhefent over of the 
' of England^ i onun proper cofl and charges ^ nvlthout 
ing.any donvry, 
^. Henry. They pleafe us well.-— Lord marquefst 

kneel down ; 
e here create thee the firft duke of Suffolk, 
d gird thee with the fword. — 
'oufin of York, we here difcharge your grace 
rom being regent in the parts x)f France, 
term of eighteen months be full expir'd.--^ 
, uncle Winchefter, Glofter, York, and Buck« 
Somerfet, Salifbury, and Warwick ; [inghapii 
^c thank you all for this great favour done, 
~n entertainment to my princely queen. 
Come, let us in ; and with all fpeed provide 
To fee her coronation be performM. 

[^Exeunt King^ ^een^ and SuTTOtK^ 
Glo, Brave peers of England, pillars of the-ftatc, 
To you duke Humphrey muft unload his grief, 
Your grief, the common grief of all the land. 
^Tiat ! did my brother Henry ipend his "yo^\iv^ 
^ His valour,' cow, and peoplcf in the WUI^l 
I^/dlie fo often lodge in open field, 

A3 • \t^ 
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In Winter's cold, and fommer's pardtf ng Iie^t^ 
To conqaex France, his true inheritance ^ 
And did mj brother Bedford to3 his wits,^ 
■JTo keep by policy what Henry got ? 
Have 70Q yonrlelTcs, SomeHet, BncIringh^mH 
Brare York, and 8alilbury, vidorious Warwick| 
Recdv'd deep fears in Fr^ce and Normandy i 
Or hath mine lincle Beaufort, and myfelf^ 
With all the learned council of the realm, 
Study'd lb long, fat in the' council-houfe,- 
Early and late, debating to and fro 
How France and Frenchmen might bfc kept in awei 
Or hath his highnefs in Iris infancy 
Been crownM in Paris, in' defpight c^ {oe%\ 
And ihall thefe labours, and thefe honours, die I 
Shall Henry's conqueft, Bedford's vigilance. 
Your deed^ of war, and all our coumel, die ? 
O peers of England, fhamefiil is this league !' 
Fatal this marriage \ cancelling ybtir fame; 
Blotting your names from books of memdry ; 
Razing the chara^ers of your renown ; 
RcYening monuments of conquered France ; 
Undoing all, as all had never been ! 

Can Nephew, what means this paflionate dK 
This peroration with fuch circumftanee? ^courfe! 
For France, 'tis ours ; and we w31 keep i^ftill. 

Gh, Ay, uncle, we will keep it, if wc can } 
But now it is impoffible we fhoutd : 
Suffolk, the new-made dtike that rules the roaR^ 
Hath given the dutchies 6f Anjou and Maine 
Unto the poor king Reignier, whbfe large flj-le 
Agrees not with the leannefs of his purfe. 

Sal. Now, bythe death of hJm^^hbdy'dfdrallii 
Thefe counties were^he keyl of Kbi^n&nndy :*— 

But 



^M /« t(M9 It tNtr ft. tf 

But wkerefort weeps Wid^ek, mf valtant fon } 

IPJff . For gtief that they are paft recovery : 
For, were there hope to conquer them again, 
Myfword ihould^ed hot blood, mine eyes no teat^ 
Anjoii atid Maine ! xnyfelf did wixi them both ; 
Thofe proVii^Ces thefe arms of mine dfd conquer: 
And are the citfes, that I got with wounds, 
Deliver'd up again with peaceful word^ ? 
Hdrt Dieu ! 

Tork. For Siifiblk's duke— may he ha fuffocate. 
That dims the honour of this Warlike ifle ! 
Fran^ (hould have ton^ and rent my very heart. 
Before I would hate yielded to this league. 
Fnever resEd but England's kings haVe had 
Large fuihs of gold, ahd dowries, with their wi^es: 
Aiid our king Henry gives away his own. 
To ifiateh with her that brings no vantages.^ 

GAr. A proper je(l, and never heard before^ 
That Suffolk IhouM demand a whole fifteenth^ 
For cofts and charges in tratifporting her 1 
She fhould haVe ftaid iti France, and ftarv'd in 
Befor e - ^ ' ■■ fFVance^ 

Car. My lord of Glofter^ now ye grow too hot| 
k v^as the pleafure of ttij lord the king. 

Gb* My lord of Wihchefter, I know your mbldi 
'Tis not my fpeeches that you do dtflikey 
But 'tis my prefeiice that doth trouble you. 
Rancour Will out i Firoud prelate, in thy faci^ 
I fee thy fury i if I lofoger ftay, 
We lliall begin our ancient bickerings.-^ 
FarewelU iny lofds ; arid ^iiy, Wheti I am gokie# 
I projAefy'd-— France Will be loft ere long. {^Exit. 

Cdr. Sb, there goes our jirote6loV in a rage. 

Tti IbtowQ io yoUrhe ii ttikus eaemy i 

Nay, 
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Na^y more, an enemy unto you all ) 
And no great friend, I fear me, to the king« 
Condder, lords — he is the next of blood. 
And heir apparent to the JE^nglifh csown ; 
Had Henry got an empire by his martiagei 
Apd aiil the wealthy kingdoms of the weft, 
There's reafon he ibpuld be difpleas'd at it. 
Look to it, lord^ ; let not his fmoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts ; be wife, and circumfped, 
Wb^t though the common people favour him. 
Calling bin* — Humphrey ^ the good iuke o/Glqfter; ' 
Clapping their hands, and crying with loud vpice-^ 
Jefu mamtain your royal excellence / 
With — God preferve the g6od duke Humphrey ! K 

\ fear me, lords, for ail this flattering glofs. 
He will be found a dangerous prote(5lor. 

BucL Why (hould he then protect our fovereign^ 
He being of age to govern of himfelf ?— 
Coufin of Soiperfet, join you with me, 
And all together — iwith the duke of Suffolk — 
We'll quickly hoife duke Humphrey from his feat,. 

Car. This weighty bufinefs will not brook delay ; 
J^U to the duke of Suffolk pr^fcntly \Exit. 

Som. Coufm of Buckingham, though Humphrey's 
.^d greatnefs of his place be grief to us, [pride, 
Vet let us watch the haughty cardinal j 
His infolence is more intolerable 
Thafi all tlie princes in the land befide ; 
If Glofter be difplac'd, he'll be protestor. 

Buck. Thou, or I, Somerfet, will he prote6tor« 
I^eipight duke Humphrey, or the cardinal. 

[_Exeunt Buck, and Som* 

^al. Pride we^t before, ambition follows him. 
While thcf^ do labour fcr their own preferment^ • 

Behoves, 
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Behoves it us to labour for the realm* 
1 never faw but Humphrey duke of Glofter 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 
Oft have I feen the haughty cardinal — 
More like a foldier, than a man o' the churchy 
As ilouty and proud, as he were lord of all- 
Swear like a ruffian, and demean himfelf 
Unlike the ruler of a common-weal.— 
Warwick tny fbn, the comfort of my ag« ! 
Thy deeds, thy plainnds, and thy houle- keeping. 
Hath won the greateft favour of the commons. 
Excepting none but good duke Humphrey. — 
And, brother York* thy adts in Ireland, 
In bringing them to civil difcipline ; 
Thy late exploits done in the heart of France, 
When thou wert regent for our fovereign. 
Have made thee fear'd, and honoured, of the peo^ 
Join we together, for the public good ; [pie :—' 
In what we can, to bridle and fupprefs 
The pride of SuflFolk, and the cardinal. 
With Somerfet's and Buckingham'^ ambition ; 
And, as we may, cheriih duke Humphrey's deedsy 
While they do tend the profit of the land. 

War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the land, 
And common profit of his country ! ' 

Tork. And fo fays York, for he hath greateft 
caufe. , \^/lfide» 

Sal, Then let's make hade, andlook unto the main* 

War. Unto the main ! Oh fatlier, Maine is loft ; 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win. 
And would have kept, fo long as breath did laft: 
Main chance,father,you meant; but I meant Maine ; 
Which I will win from France, or elfe be (lain. 

lExit War. and Sal. 

TcrL 
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Torkf Anjou and Maine are given to the French 
Paris is loft ; the ftate of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle point, now they ;ire gone. 
Suffolk concluded on the articles ; 
The peers agreed ; and Henry was well pleas'd. 
To change twodukedomsfor a duke's fairdaughtcr^ 
I cannot blame them all ; What is't to them ? 
*Tis thine they giye away, and not their own. 
Piratesmaymakecheap pennyworth of theirpillag^ 
And purchafe friends, and give to courtezans. 
Still revelling, like lords, 'till all be gone : 
While as the filly owner of the goods 
Weeps over them, and wrings his haplels hands. 
And (hakes his head* and trembling ftands aloo^ 
While all is fhar'd, and all is borne away ; 
Keady to ftarv^, and dares not touch his own. 
So York muft fit and fret, and bite his tongue. 
While his own lands are bargained for, and fold, 
Methinks, the realms of England, France, and Ire-* 
Be^r that proportion to my flefh and blood, [landf 
As did the fatal brand Althea burnt 
Unto the prince's heart of Calydon. 
Anjou and Maine, bot}i given unto the French ! 
Cold news for me ; fpr I had hope of France, 
JEven as I have of fertile England's foil. 
A day will come, when York (hall claim his own | 
And therefore, I will take the Nevils* parts. 
And make a (hew of love to proud dukeHumphreyi 
And, when I fpy advantage, claini the crown, ' 
For tliat's the golden mark I feek to hit : 
l^or (hall .proud Lancafter ufutp my right. 
Nor hold the fceptre in his childi(h E% 
Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 
\Vb9fe church-Uke humour fits not for a crown. 

Theni 
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Then, York, be flill awhile, 'till time do ferve : 

T^^atcb thou, and wake, when others be aileep. 

To pry into the fecrets of the ftate ; 

*Till Henry, furfeiting ih joys of love, 

"With his new bride, and England's dear-bought 

queen, 
Jlnd Humphrey with the peers be fall'n at jaris : 
Then will I raife aloft the milk-white rofe, 
"WiA whofe fweet fmell the air fhall be perfiim'd'j 
And in my ftandard bear the arms of York,' 
To grapple with the houfe of Landfter ; 
And, force perforce, I'll make hijn yield the cro^^ 
"Wiofe bookifh rule hath puU'd fait England dc»»ru. 

\Exit* 

SC£lfE IL The i)uke of GlostbiV Houp. 
Enter Duke Humphrey, and hh Wife Eleanor^ 

Ekan. Why droops my lord, like over-ripen'd 
Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous load ? [com^ 
Why doth the great duke Humphrey knit his brows. 
As frowning at the favours of the world ? 
Why are thine eyes fix'd to the fullen earth, 
Gazing on that which feems to dim thy fight I 
^Vhat fee'ft tliou there \ :;ing Henry's diadem, 
hvchas'd with all the honours of the world ? 
If fo, gaze on, and grovel on thy face. 
Until thy head be circled with the fame. 
Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold :— * 
What, is't too fhort ? I'll lengthen it with mine ; 
And, having both together heav'd it up, 
We'll both together lift our heads to heaven ; 
And never more abafe our fight fo low 
As to vouchfafe one glance unto the ground. 

QL Nell, fweet Nell, if tliou doH love thy lord, 

Btnifh 
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BaniHi the canker of ambitious thoughts : \ 

And may that thought, when I imagine ill . j 
Againil my king and nephew, virtuous Henry, 
Be my lad breathing in this mortal world 
My troublous dream this night doth make 

Elean. What dream'd, my lord ? tell me, 
requite it 
With fweet rehearfal of my morning's dream. 

C/o, Methought, this flaJF, mine office-badge i^ 
court, 
Was broke in twain ; by whom, I have forgot, i 
J3ut, as I think, it was by the cardinal ; ^ 

And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac'd the heads of Edmund duke of Somerfet, ' 
And William de la Poole, firft duke of Suffolk. J 
This was my dream ; what it dotli bode, God knows,( 

Elean. Tut, this was nothing but an argumentf 
Thdt he, that breaks a flick of Glofter's grove, 
6hall lofe his head for his prefumption. 
put lift to me, my Humphrey, my fweet duke ; 
Methought, I fat in feat of majefty, 
In the cathedral church of Weftminfter, 
And, in that chair where kings and q[ueens art 
crowned ; ' I 

Where Henry, and dame Margaret, kneel'd to m€?, 
And on my head did fet the diadem. 

Glo. Nay, Eleanor, then muft I chide outright ; 
Prefumptuous dame, ill-nurtur'd Eleanor ! 
Art thou not fecond woman in the realm ; 
And the protecftor's wife, belov'd of him? 1 

Haft thou not worldly pleafure at commands 
Above the reach or compafs of thy thought I 
And wilt thou ftill be hammering treachery, • I 
To tumble down tliy huibaadj and thy£^I4 I 

Fro» 
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From top of honour^o difgrace's feet ? 
A.way from me, and let me hear no more. 

Etean, What, what, my lord ! are you fo choleric 
JTith Eleanor, for telling but her dream ? 
Kcxt time, I'll keep my dreams unto myfelf, 
llnd not be check 'd. 

Glo, Nay, be not angry, I am pleas'd again. 

Enter a Mejenger. 

\ Mef, My lord proteftor, 'tis hiS highnefspleafure, 
tou do prepare to ride unto Saint Alban's, 
irliereas the king and queen do mean to hawk. 
I Gb. I go. — Come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us. 

Ekan. Yes, my good lord, I'll follow prefently. 

\^Exit Gloster. 

)Uow I muft, I cannot go before, 

lile Glofter bears' this bafe and humble mind, 
^ere I a man, a duke, and next of blood, 
[would remove thefe tedious ftumbling-blocks, 
lind fmooth my way upon their headlefs necks : 
Ind, being a woman, I will not be flack 
Fo play my part in fortune's pageant, 
phcre are you here? Sir John! niy, fear not man, 
RTe are alone ; here's none but thee, and I. 

Enter Hume. 

Hume. Jefu preferve your royal majefty !• 
Elean. My majelly ! why, man, I am but grace. 
I Hunie. But, by the grace of God, and Hume's 
Ifour grace's title Ihall be multiply'd. [advice, 
Eleart. What fay'ft thou, man ? haft thou as yet 
conferr'd 
With Margery Jourdain the cunning witch ; 
And Roger Bolingbroke, the conjurer ? 

B And 
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And will they undertake to do me good ? 

Hum^. This they have promifcd— to fhew yp 
highnefs 
A fpirit rais'd from depth of under ground. 
That Ihall make anfwer to fuch quelHons, 
i^s by your grace fhall be propounded him. 

£Uanf It is enov^gh ; I'U think upon the queftio 
When from St Alban's we do make return. 
We'll fee thofe things efFe(5led to the full, 
Jiere, Hume, take this reward : make merry, i 
With thy confedcr^tes in this weighty caufe. 

[/:x/> Elk A 

Huwe. Hume^uft make merry with the Jutchc^ 

Harry, ^nd ftall But, how now, Sir Jolm Humd 
Seal up your lips, and give no words but, — inunl 
The bufinefs afl^eih filent fccrecy. 1 

Dame Eleanor gives gold, to brmg the witch : 
Gold cannot come amifs, were ihe a devil. 
Yet have I gold,- flies from another coaft ; 
I dare not fay, from the rich catdinnl, J 

And from the great and new-ntad^; duke of Suffoll 
Yet I do find it fo : for, to be plain, j 

They» knowing dame Eleanor's afpirimg huxnoui 
_Have hired me to undermine the dutchefs, | 

"^'Vnd buz thefe conjurations in her braixi. j 

They fay, A crafty knave does need no broker |[j 
Yet am I Suffolk's and tjie cardinal's broker- i 
Hume, if thou .take not heed, you fhall go ncari 
To call them both — a pair of crafty knaves. I 
Well, fo it (lands . And thus, I fear, at laft, 
, Hume's knavery will be the dutchefs' VTeck ; 
And her attainture will be Humphrey's fall : 
OTt bovy it willj I Aall have gold for all. \^Exii 
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SCENE III. An Apartment in the Palace, 

r 

B/f/^/* three or Jout Petitioner Sy Petsr /^r Armtmrer^l 

Man, being one* 

k I Pet. M7 maftcrs^ let's ftand cloft ; my lord 
brote<^or will come this way by and by, and thtA 
PC may deliver our Aipplications in the quilL 

2 /*?/ . Marry, the lord proted him, for he's A 
pod man I Jclu blefs him I 

JEnier Suffolk, and ^neen, 

1 Pet. Here 'a comes, methinks, and the quee5 
Irith him : I'll be the firft, lure. 

2 Pet. Come back, fool; this is the duke of Suf- 
lb!k, and not my lord prote<5lor. 

I Suf, How now, fellow? would'ft any thing with 
me ? 

1 Pet. I pray, my lord, pardon me ! I took y« 
T my lord proteftor. 

^ Mar. Tor my lord protcApr ! are your fu^ 
ilications to his lordihip? Let me fee them: What 

thine ? 

, I Pet. Mine is, an't pleafe your gi^ce, aealnft 
john Goodman, my lord cardinal's msLn, for Icdep^ 
ing my houfe, atid lands, and wife and all, from ray 

Suj. Tliy wife too ? that is fome wrong, indeeal 
What's yours ? what's here ? {reads.1' Againft the 
duke ofSuffoikyfir tnMJing the cotntnons of Sfelfitd*-^ 
|How now^, fir knave ? 

2 Pet. Alas, fir, I am but a poor petitioner of 
our whole townfhip. 

Peier^ Againft my mafter, Thomas Homer, for 

B 2 iiaiying 
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faying, That the duke of York was riejitftil t 
to the crown, 
• J^ Mar, What fay'ft thou ? Did the duke 
York fay, he was rightful. heir urito the -crov.Ti 

Peter, That my miftrefs was ? no, forfooth : 
snafter faid> That he was \ and that the king 
.ap ufurper. 

Buf, Who is there ?-^Take this fellow in, 
Jend for fcis mafter with a purfuivant prefcntly: 
we'll hear more of your matter before the king! 

\JExit PETER^W^r^j 

J^ Mar, And as fbr you, that love to be protedj 
Under the wings of our protcdbor's grace. 
Begin your fuits anew, and fue to him. 

■ {Tears the Petita 
Away, bafe culUons ! — SuflFolk, let them go. 

M, Come, let's be gone. \^£xewit Petitiq. 

^Mar My lord of Suffolk, fay, is this the g 
Js this the fa&ion in the court of England I 
Is this the government of Britain's ifle. 
And this the royalty of Albion'^s king ? 
What ! (hall king Henry be a pupil ftill. 
Under the furly Glofter's governance ? 
AtP J a queen in title and in ftyic, 
And Tnuii be* made a fubjed to a duke I 
I tell thee, P.ople, when in the city Tours 
Thou ran'fl a tilt in honour of my love, 
And flol'ft away the ladies' hearts of France ; 
I thought king Henry had refembled thee. 
In courage, courtlliip, and proportion : 
JJut all his mind is bent to holinefs. 
To number Ave- Maries on his beads : 
His champions are — the prophets and apoflles; 
His veapons, holy faws of facred writ i 

m 
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His ftudy IS his tilt-yard, and his loves 

^Are brazen images of canoniz'd iaints. . 
t would the college of the cardinals 
Would choofe him pope, and carry him to Kortit^ 

'And fet the triple crown iipon his head $ 

' That were a ftate fit for ^is holinefs. 

I Suf. Madam, be patient : as I vras caule 

' Vour highnefs csCiiie to England ; fo will I 
In England work your grace's full content. 

I J^ Mar. Befide the haught prote<flor, have we 

\^ Beaufort,* 

The imperious churchman; Somerfet, Buctingnam^ 
And grumbling York : and not the leaft of thefe, 
But can do more in. England than the king. 

Sufi And he of thefe, that can do moft of all. 
Cannot do Inore in E-ngland than the Nevils : 
Salifbury, and \^arwick, are no fimple peers. 

^Mar* Notallthefelordsdov'exnie half fo much^ 
As that proud dame, the lord protedlor's wife. 
She fwceps it through the court with troops of ladies. 
More like an emprefs th^n duke Hiirhphrey's wife ; 
Strangers in court do take her for the queen : 
She bears a duke's revenues^^n her back, 

; And in her hcitrt (he fcoms our poverty ; 

' Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her ? 
Contemptuous bafe-bom callat as fhe is^ 
She vaunted 'raoneft her minions t'other c^ayy 
The very trani of her worff wearing-gown 
Was better ^orth than all fny father'^ lands, 
^Ttll Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter*' 
Suf. Madarn, tnyfelf have lifn'd a bufh for her 7 
And plac'd a quire of fuch enticing jirds. 
That fhe will light to Kften to their 'lays. 
And never mount to trouble you again. 

» J So. 
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So, let her r^ft : And, madam, lift to me ; 

For I am bold to counfel you in tliis. 

Although we fancy not the cardinal. 

Yet muft we join with him, and with the lords»| 

'Till we have brought duke Hiunphrey in difgrac 

As for the duke of York — this late complaint 

Will ipake but little for his benefit : 

So, one by one, we'll weed them all at laft. 

And you yonrfelf (liall fleer the happy helm. 

y& them enter King Hen r y, Duke Hu mphrey, d 
d'lnal Beavfqrt, Bvckingham, York, Salisb 
RY, Warwick, and the Dutchefe ^GbosTtR. 

K. Henry. Tor my part, noble lords, I care n 
Or Sorherie.t, pr York, all's one to me. f which] 

TorL If Yorkhave ill demean'd himfelf ixx Fran 
Then let him he deny'd the reg.:ntihip. 

Som. If Somerfct be unworthy o£ the place. 
Let York be regent, I will yield to him. 

JVar, Whether your grace be worthy, yea, or n 
Difpute not that ; York is the worthier- 

Car. Ambitious \Varwick, let thy betters fpeak. 

iVar. The cardinaV^i not my better in the field;, 

Buck. All in tliis prefencc are tliy betters, War- 
wick. . / 

War Warwick may live to be the bcft of all. 

SaL Peace, fc^n; — and Ihcwfome reafon, Bucking- 
Why Somerfet fhould be preferr'd in this. f ham, 

^ALir. BecvLufetheklng,i;brlbotU,vwll have it fo. 

Cio, Mad.im, the king is old e^iough himfelf 
To' give his cenl'urc: thefe are no women's matters. 

j^. 3f^ir. Tf he be bid enough, what ne^eds your 
To be protefior of his excellence ? [grace 

G/?. Madam> I am protedor of the realm ; 

And, 
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And, at his pleafure," will refign my place. 

Stif Relign it then, ahd leave thine infolence. 
Since thou wert king (as who is king, but thou ?) 
jThe common-wealth hath daily run to wreck : 
|The dauphin hath prevail*4 beyond tlie fcas \ 
[And all the peers and nobles of the rcAlm 
Uave been as bondmen to thy fovereignty. 

Car. The commons haft thou rack'd j the clergy's 
Are lank and lean with thy extortions. . [bags 
Som. Thy fumptuous buildings, and thy wife's 
Have coft a mafs of public treai'ury, '^ * [attire, 

BiicL Thy cruelty in execution. 
Upon offenders, hath exceeded law, 
nd-left thee to the mercy of the law. 
^Mar. Thyfale ofi)ffices,and towns in France— 
If they were known, as the fufpeifl is great — 
Would mak? thee quickly hop without thy head. 
\^Exit Gloster: The^teen drops her Fan. 
Give me my fan t What, minion 1 can you not ? 

^Ghes the J)utchefi a Box on the Ear* 
I cry you nfiercy, madam ; Was it you ? 
Elean, Was't I ! yea, I it was, proud French- 
wqman ; 
Could 1 cotne near yo.ur beauty with my nails, 
I'd fct my ten commandments in your face. 
K, Henry, Sweet aunt, be quiet ; 'twas againft her 

will. # 

Elean, Againft her will I-^Good king, look to't 
in time ; 
Sie'll hamper thee, and dandle thee like a baby : 
Though in thi^ pla,ce moft lyiafter wears no breeches. 
She fhall not ftrike dame Eleanor unrevetv^'d. 

/ 4r/. Lard cardinal, I will (oU^w "Ekatiox, 
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And liftcn after Humphrey', how he proceeds : ' 
She's tickled now : her fume can need no fpurs, 
t>he*ll gallop fail enough to her deftrudton. 

\Exii Buck>ingha4 

Rd-enUt Duke Humphrey. 

I 

Glo. Now, lords, my choler being OTer-blowq 
With walking once about the quadrangle, 
i come to talk of common-'wealth affairs; 
As for your fpiteful falfe objedions. 
Prove tMcm, and I lie open to the law : 
But God in riiercy deal fo wkh my foul, { 

As I in duty love my king and country I i 

But, to the matter that we have in hand :— f 
I fay, my fovereign, York is meeteft man I 

To be your regent in the realm of France. f 

Sufi Before we make eie(5tion„ give me leave * 
To inew fome reafon, of no little force, \ 

That York Ls moft mimeet of arty man. \ 

Tori. 1*11 tell thee, SuflFolk, why I am unnreell 
Firft, for I cannot flatter thee in pride : 
Nejct, if I be appointed for the place,. 
My lord of Someffet will keep me here. 
Without difcharge, money, or fiiniiture, 
^Till France be ^on into the dauphin's hands. 
Laft time, I danc'd attendance on his will, 
'Till Paris was befieg'd, familh'd, and loft. 

JVar. That can I witnefs ; and a fouler fa<5^ 
t)id never traitor in the land commit. 

Su/l Peace, head-ftrong Warwick ! 

fVar. Image cf pride, why ftiould I hold my 
peace i 

Enttr 
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\ 

Inter Horner, the Armourer^ and his man Peter^ 

guarded. 

Sitf, Becaufe here is a man accused of treafon : 
tray God, the duke of York excufe himfelf I 

TorL Doth any one accufe York for a traitor ? 

K, Henry. What mean'ft thou, Suffolk ? tell toe : 
What are thefe ? 

5ff/I Pleafe it your majefty, this is the man 
BTiat doth accufe his mailer of high treafon : 

is words -were thefe;— that Richard, duke of Yorkj 

as rightful heir unto the Eiiglifh crown ; 

d that your majefty was an ufiirper. 

K* Minryu Say, man, "sjrere thefe thy words ? 

jirrn. An*t Ihall pleafe your majefty, I never faid 

r)r thought any fuch matter : God is my witnefs, 
am fallely accus'd by the villain. • 

Peter, -By thefe ten bones, my lords [^holding up 
\s hands^'i he did fpeak them to me in the garret 
e night, as we were fcouring my lord of York's 
nour. 

York. Bafe dunghill villain, and mechanical, 
'11 have thy l^ead for this thy traitor's fpeech ;-^ 
1 clo befcech your royal majefty. 
Let him have all the rigour of the law. 
^* Arm. Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever I fpake 
the words. My accufer is my prenticef; and when 
I did correct him for his fault the other day, he 
did vow upon his knees he would be even with me: 
I have good witnefs of this ; therefore, I befeech, 
your majefty, do not caft away an hone ft man foiP 
a villain's accui'ation. 

K. Henry, Uncle, what ihall we fay to this inlawl 
G/(?. TJiis doom, my lord, if I may judge. 

Let 
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I^ct Somerfet be regent o'er the French, 
Becaufe in Ycrk this breeds fuipicion : 
And let thei'c h.ive a day appf)inted them 
For finglc combat, in convenient place ; 
tor he hath witiicis of his lervant's malice : 
This is the law, and this duke Humphrey's dooi 

A'. Henry. Then be it fo. My lord of 8onierf< 
We make your grace lord regent o'er the Frenc) 

Som. I humbly thank your royal majefty. 

j^rffi. And I accept the combat willingly. 

Peter. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight; for Goc 
fake, pity my cafe I the fpite of a man prevnile^ 
tigainft me. O Lord, have mercy upon me 1 
ihall never be able to. fight a blow ; O JLord, 
heart 1 — 

GJo. Sirrah, or you muft fight, or elfe be hangV 

K. Heny. Avvay with them to prifon : and the da 
Of combat (hall be the lait of the next month. — H 
Come, Somerfet, we'll fee thee fent away. 

IFhuriJh. Exi 

SCENE IK Dvh Humphrey's Garden. 
Enter Mother JoOrdaiN, Hu^fE, South wel, 

BOLINGBROKE. 

Hume. Come, my mafters \ the dutchefs, I te 
you, expels performance oF your promifcs. 

Baling. Maftef Hume, we are therefore provided 
Will her ladyihip behold And hear our exorcifms 

Hume. Ay ; What elfc ? fear you not her co 

Baling. I have heard her reported to be a \v, 
tnan of invincible fjpirit: But it fhall be conveniens 
mailer Hume, that you be by her aloft, while vrc 

be 
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be buff below ; and fo, I pr^y you, go in God's 
^me^ and leave us, \^Exii Hume.] Mother Jour* 
dain, be you prfiibvUe, and grovel on the earth :— - 
loha Soiatliwel, rca^ you; and let us to oux worJc^ 

Enter ]il£ANQR^ alorje^ 

Ett'^^f:^ Well iaid, raymarters; and welcome all, 
fo this jvicr ; the fooner the better. 
\ Bol'ui^' L'aii cue?, good lady; wizards know their 
tJines : 
'ecp n*ght, daik night, the filent of the i^igh^, - 
he time of r;i^ht wkcu IVoy was fet on fire ; 
:Tie time whenlcrccch-owL cry,and ban-dogshowl, 
iVhcn l*pir\' s walk, and ghofts brertk up their graves, 
rhat time beit !its the work we have in hand. 
ladam, (it you, and fear not ; whom we raife, 
IV^e vv'ill make faft within a Jiallow'd verge. 
* \^H(^re tk^y perform the Cer€?7Wfiicj, afid make the 
j Circie ; Bolingbroke, or Southwel, lejJs^ 
Conjure te, &c. It thunders and lightens ter- 
I ribly ; then the Spirit rijeth. 

Spirit. Adfum. 
f iVL jonrd, Afniath, 
By the eternal God, whoic name apd power 
-Thou trembled at, a^fwer that I ihall ailv ; 
por, 'till thou fpeak, thou Ihalt not pafs from hence^ 
Spirit, Afk what thou wilt :— ;-That I had i dq 

and done ! 
Boling. Firji^ ofth? king. Whaijhall of him be* 
come? [ Read inn out of a ^ciper^ 

Spirit. The duke yet lives, that Henry fliall d^-^ 
pofe ; 
But him out-live and die a violent death. 

[]/f^ th€ Spirit ffeaksj fhe^ wriSe the Jlnf'wer^ 

Bolmg* 
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Boling. What fates aiuait the duke of Si^folk ? 

Spirit. B7 Water (hall he die, and take his 

Boling. Whatjhall befal the duke of SoTMcrfet ? 

Spirit. Let him (hun caftles*; 
Safer (hall he be upon the fandy plains. 
Than where caftles mounted dand. 
Have done, for more I hardly can endure. 

Boling, Defcend to darknefs, and the burning lak^ 
Falfe fiend, avoid ! 

[Thunder and Lightning* Spirit defcem 

Enter the Duke ofYoKK., and the Duke ofBvcKisi 
HAM, nt/ith their Guards and break in* 

TorL Lay hands upon thefe traitors, and thei 

tralh. 

Beldame, I think, we watch'd you at an inch. 
What, madam, are you there ? the king an4 

common-weal 
Are deep indebted for this piece of pains : 
My lord protestor will, I doubt it not. 
See you well guerdon'd for thefe good deferts. 
Elean, Not half fo bad as thine to England's ki 
Injurious duke ; diat threat* ft where is no caufe 
Buck. True, madam, none at all. What c 
you this ? {^She*wing her the Papci 

Away with them ; let them be ^lapp'd up clofe. 
And kept afunder :— You, madam, mall with us 

Stafford, take her to thee. 

We'll fee your trinkets here forth-coming all ; 
Away ! [_Exeunt Guards nuith Jourd. South, ^t 
Tork. Lord Buckingham, methinks, youwatch\ 
her well ; 
A pretty plot, well chofe to build upon ! 
Now, pray, ^ my lord, let's fee the devil's writ. 

What 
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What have we here ? [^Reads. 

The duke yet livesf that Henry JJyall depofe ; 

But him out-live^ and die a violent death 

JFfhjy this is juft,-/ff<? tejMacidayRomanos vincere pojfe, 

(STell, to the reft : * 

^eUnie luhat/ate aivaits the duke of Suffolk ? 

fc Water Jhail he die,, and take his end. ^ * 

Whatflyall betide the duke ofSomerftt f 

\et him pyun cajiles ; 
ferjhall he he 9n thefandy plains^ 
\an ivhere cafiles mounted Jiafid, 
>ine, come, my lords : i 

lefe oracles are hardily attained, 

fciid hardly underftood. 

ftc king is now in progiefs towards Saint Alban'$; 

1th him, tlie hufband of this lovely lady : 

lither go thefe news, as faft as horfe can carry 

forry breakfaft for my lord protedlor. [them; 

Buck. Your grace ihall give me leave, my lord 

i of York, 

1*0 be the poft, in hope of his reward, 

r Tork. At your pleafure, my good lord. 

IITho's within there, ho ! 

Enter a Serving'Man. 

Invite my lords of Salifbury, and Warwick, 
Xq fup with me to-morrow night— u-Away ! 

{Exeunt* ^ 
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SCENE I. At St A&an'f. 

Enter King Hevky 9 ^ueen, Gloster, Cardi/talyO^ 
Suffolk, 'with Falconers halio*wing* 

^lueen Margaret* 
Beliete ine» lords, for flying at the brook, 
I faw no better fport thefe fcJvcn years' day i 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was ver^ high ; 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out. 

K. Henry. But what a point, my lord, your fijl 

COQ made, I 

And what a pitch flie flew above the reft !— I 

To fee how God in all his creatures works ! 1 

Yea, man and birds are fain of climbing high. 

Suf. No marvel, an it like your majefty. 
My lord prote<5lor*s hawks do tower fo well ; 
They know, their mafler loves to be aloft. 
And bears his thoughts above his £ilcon's pitcl 

Gh. My lord, 'tis but a bafe ignoble mind 
That mounts no higher than a bird can foar. 

Car. Ithoughtas much ; he'd beabovetbe clone 

Gh. Ay, my lord cardinal ^ How think yoft I 
that? 
Were it not good, yoin- grace could fly to heaven? 

K. Henry. The trcafury of everlafting joy ! 

Car. Tliy heaven is on ^arth ; thine eyes anJ 
thoughts 
Beat on a crown, the treafure of thy heart j 
Pernicious prote<aor, dangerous peer. 

That 




W<7 //- KING HEKRY TI. 2^ 

That fmooth'ft it fo with king and commonweal ! 

G/o» What, cardinaU is your priefthood grown 
Tantxrte anhnis coUeJlihus Ira ? [fo peremptory I 
Churchmen ib hot? good uncle, hide fucfa malicci 
'With fuch holinefs can you do it ? 
k Suf, No malice, fir; no more than well becomes 
po good 9 quarrel, and fb bad a peer* 
i Gio. As who, my lord \ 
j Suf, Why, as yourfelf, my lord ; 
JAn't like your lordly lord-protedorftip. 

Glo» Why, Suffolk, England knows thine inib* 

^Mar» And thy ambition, Glofter. [lencc. 

K. Henry. I pry'thee, peace, good queen ; 
lAiid whet not on thefe too, too furious peers. 
For l>lefled are the peace-makers on earth, 
I Car. Let me be ble/Ted for the peace I make» 
lAgainft this proud protedlor, with my fword I 
I Gk. Faith, holy uncle, 'would 'twere 
come to that. 

Car. Marry, when thou dar'ft. 

Glo* Make up no &dious numbers for 

the matter, ^ /yide^ 

in thine own perfon anfwer thy abufe. 

Car. Ay, where thou dar'il not peep : 
an if tliou dar'il, 
This evening, on the eaft fide of the grove. 

K. Henry. How now, my lord« ? 

Car. Believe me, coufin Glofter, 
Had not your man put up the fowl fo fuddenly, 
We'd had more fport.-r-Comc with tliy two-hand 
fword. ,. LA/'^^ ^° Gloster» 

Gio. True, uncle. 
Arc you advis*d ? — ^the eaft fide of the grove ? 
Cardinal I am with you. C ^Jidf. 

C 2 K. Henry * 
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K. Henry. Why, how now, uncle Glofter ? 

Gk. Talking of hawking ; nothing elfe,ttiylord.« 
Now, by God's moth«r, prieft, I'll Inave your croi 

for this, J 

Or all my fence (hall fall. C-^^ 

Car. [ Afide.] Medice teipfum ; 
f rote<^or, fee to't well, proteft yourfelfl 

K. Henry. The winds grow high ; £o do your ft< 
machs, lords. 
How irkfome is this mufic to my heart ! 
When fuch firings jar, what hopes of harmony ?1' 
1 pray, my lords, let me compound this ftrife. 

Enter one crying, A Miracle ! 

Clo, What means this noife ? 
Fellow, what miracle doft thou proclaim ? 

One,, A miracle ! a miracle ! 

Suf, Come to the king, and tell him whatmiracl^ 

One^ Forfooth a blind man at Saint Alban's fhrii 
Within tills half hour, hath receiv'd his fight } 
A man, that ne'er faw in his life before. 

K, Henry. Now God be prais'd ! that to believii 
fouls 
Gives light in darknefs, comfort in defpair ! 

Enter the Mayor of Saint Alhan^sy and his hretbn 
hearing Si MP cox hetnueen iivo in a Chair , Sim 
cox'/ Wife fillo^ijjg. 

Car. Here come the townfmen on proceiHony 
To prefent your highnefs with the man. 

K. Henry, Great is his comfort in this earthly vaJci 
Though by his fight his fm be multiply'd. 

G/<?. Stand by, niy mafters, bring him near 
His highnefs' pleafure is to talk with him. C^^gt ' 

\ K. Henry. 
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K> Henry. Good fellow, tell us here the circunv 
^at we for thee may glorify the Lord. [ftancc» 
What, haft thou been long blind, and now rcftor'dl 

^imp. Bom blind, an*t pleajle your grace. 

IViJe. Ay, indeed, was he. 

5tf/r What woman is this ? 
I tVi/e. His wife, an't like your worfliip. 
\ Clo. Had'ft thou been his mother, thou could'ft 
j have better %o\d. 

I" K» Henry. Where wert thou bom ? 
I Simp. At Berwick in the north) »n't like your 
grace- 

K. Henry. Fboi' foul! God's gOodnefs hath beeQ 
great to thee : 
Let never day nor night unhallow'd pafs. 
But dill remember what the Lord hath done. 

^ueen. Tell me, good fellow, cam'ft thou here 
tor of devotion, to this holy fhrine ? [by chance, 
^ Simp. God knows, of pure devotion ; being call'd 
A hundred times, and oftner, in my deep 
£y g^d faint Alban ; who faid — Saunder^ come^ 
miome, offer at fnyjhrine^ and I 'will help thee. 

Wife. Moft tnje, forfooth; and many a time an4 
Mffclf have heard a voic^ to call him fo. [of| 

Car. What, art thou lame ? 

Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me ! 

Suf. How cam'ft thou fo ? 

Simp^ A fall off of a tree. 

Wife. A plum ttee, mailer. 

Gh. How long haft diou been blind \ 

Sinf. O, bom fo, mafter. 

CU. What, and would'ft climb a tree ? 

SUM* But that in all my life, when I was a youtk« 

C J Wi^. 
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Wife* Too true \ and bought his climbing -veiy 

dear. 
G/?. Mafs, thou lov'dft plums well, that "would' 

venture fo. 
Zimp. Alas, good matter, my wife defir'd fo 
damfons, 
And made me climb with danger of my life. 
^ (?/<?. A fubtle knave ! but yet it Ihall not ferve*— 
t.et me fee thine eyes : — wink now ; — now open 
In my opinion, yet thou fee'ft not well. Qthcm i 
• &>//. Yes, mailer, clear as day ; I thank 

and faint Alban.. 

, G/<J. Say'ft thou me fo ? Wliat colour is this cloak 

Simp, Red, matter ; red as blood. f of ? 

Glo% Why, tnat*s well faid : what colour is my 

. gown of? 

. Simp, Black, forfboth ; coal-bllack, as jet. 

K* Henrys Why, then, thou know'ltt what colouv 

jet is of? 
Suf, And yet, I think,^ jet did he never fee. 
Glo» But cloaks, and gowns, before this day, a 
many. 
' Wifi^ Never, before this day, in all his life. 
Glo. Tell me, firrah, what's my name I 
Simp. Alas, matter, I know not. 
Glo„ What's his name? 
Simp. I know not. 
Glo. Nor his ? 
Simp. No, indeed, matter- 
Glo. What's thine own name ? 
Simp. Saunder Simpcoz,. an if it pleafe ypu^ 
matter. 
^ Glo* Then Saunder, fit there, the lyingett kia^ve 
In Chritt^ndom. If thou hadft been bom blind 

Thott 
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on migKt'ft as well have known all our names, 

b name the feveral colours we do wear, [as thus 

ight may diftinguini colours ; but fuddenljr 
b nominate them all, it is impoffible. — 
lordy faint Alban here hath done a miracle ; 

buld you not think that cunning to be great, 

at could reftore this cripple to nis legs again f 

Simp. O, ma(ler» that you could ! 

Glo* My mailers of faint Alban's, 

ve you not beadles in your town^ and things 
'd whips? 

Mayor* Yes, my lord, if it pleafe your grace* 

do. Then fend for one prcferitly. 

Mayor* Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither ftraight* 

\E^it Mejfenger. 

Glo* Now fetch me a ftool hither by and by. 
Now, firrah, if you mean to fave yourfelf from 
Whipping, leap me over this ftool, and run away. 

Simp. Alas, mafter, I am not able to ftand alone; 
: You go about to torture me in vain. 

EnUr a Beadk^ nuith Whips. 

Gh. Well, fir, we muft have you find your legs. 
Sirrah beadle, whip him 'till he leap over that 
{^me ftool. 

Bead. I will, my lord.««-Come on, firrah ; off 
with your doublet quickly. 

Simp. Alas, mafter, what (hall I do ? I am not 
able to ftand. 

\After the Beadle haiS) hit him enccy he leaps over 
the Sto&ly and runs a*way ; and the People Jid-i 
ionu amf cryy A Miracle I 
K. Henry. O God, fee'ft thou this, and bear'ilfo 
long? 
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ail my powers J 
id to thee, 

Fswork the wicked 

heads thereby ! 
UTitureof thy iieftj 
thou wert be ft. 
leaven I do appeal, 

common-weal : 
how it ftands ; 
heard : 
forgot 
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's honeft name. 

It, we will repofe us 
^back again, [here: 
roughly, 

to their anfwers ; 
^ equal fcales, 
fe rightful caufe pre- 

\_Flouri/h. Exeunt. 

'^York'/ Garden. 

ft, and Wak^wick. 

of Salifbury and War- 
^ve me leave, [wick, 

myfelf, 
my title, 
^i^Iand's crcTw^n. 

SaU 
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Sal. My lord, I long to hear it at full. 
War, Sweet York, begin : and if thy claim be g< 
The Nevils are thy fubjedls to command. 

Tork. Then thus ; ■■ 
Edward the Third, my lords, had feven fons r 
The firft, Edward the Black Prince, prince of Wal* 
. The fecond, William of Hatfield ; and the thi 
Lionel, duke of Clarence ; next to whom^ • 
Was John of Gaunt, the duke of Lancafter ; 
The fifth, was Edmund Langley, duke of Yo: 
s The fixth, was Thomas of Woodftock, duke of Gl 
William of Windfor was the fevcnth, and laft. [t 
Edward, the Black Prince, dy'd before his 'fathi 
And left behind him Richard, his only fon. 
Who, after Edward theThird*§ death, reign'd kin; 
'Till Henry Bolingbroke, duke of Lancafter, 
The eldeft fon and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown'd by the name of Henry the fourth, 
Seiz'd on the realm ; depos*d the rightful king ; 
Senthis poorqueento France, from whence fhcc 
And him to Pomfret ; where, as both you kno 
Harmlefs Richard was murder'd traiteroufly. 

War. Father, the duke hath told the truth ; 
•Thus got the houfe of Lancafter the crown. 

Tork. Which now they hold by force, and not 

For Richard, the firft fon's heir, being dead, [right; 

The ifllie of the next fon Ihould have reign'd. 

Sal. But William Hatfield dy'd without an heir,| 

Tork. The third fon, duke of Clarence (from] 

whofe line j 

I claim the crown), had ifTu^^-Fhilippe, a daughterJ 

Who married Edmund Mortimer, earl of March*] 

Edmund had iflue— ^Roger, earl of March : ( 

Roger had i^ue — Edmund, Anne, and Eleanor. 

Sal, 
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Sal This Edmund, in the reign of Bollngbroke, 
I have read, laid claim unto the crown ; 
d, but for Owen Glendower, had been kingf 
o kept him in captivity, 'till he dy'd- 
t, to the re(l. 

Tark. His eldeft filler, Anne^ 
mother, being heir unto the crown, 
ied Richard, earl of Cambridge ; who was foil 
Edmund Langley, Edward the third's fifth fon, 
her I claim the kingdom : fhe then was heir 
Roger, earl of March ; who was the fon 
Edmund Mortimer who married Philippe, 
daughter unto Lionel, duke of Clarence : 
if the iflue of the elder fon 
ceed before the younger, I am king. 
U^ar* What plain proceeding is more plain thaa 
this? 

doth claim .the crown from John of Gaunt» 
e fourth fbn ; York claimeth it from the third. 

Lionel's i/Tue's fails, his fhould not reign : 
fails not yet ; but flourifhes in thee, 
in thy fons, fair flips of fuch a ftock.-^ 
, father Salifbnry, kneel we both' together ; 
d, in this private plot, be we the firft, 
at ihall falute our riehtful fovereign 
ith honour of his birm-right to the crown. 
Both. Long live our fbvereignRichard, England's 

king! 
TorA* We thank you, lords. But I am not your 
king 
Tin I be crown'd ; and that my fword be ftain'd 
Wixh heart-4>lood of the houfe of Lancafter : 
l^nd that's not fuddenly to be perform'd ; 
But with advice» and fdent fecrecy. 
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Do you, as I do, in thefe dangerous days, 
Wink at the duke of Suffolk's infolence, 
At Beaufort's pride, at Somerfet's ambition, 
At Buckingham, and all the crew of them, 
'Till they have fnar'd the fliepherd of the flock. 
That virtuous prince the good duke Humphrey;, 
*Tis that they feek ; and they, in feeking that. 
Shall find their deaths, if York can prophefy. 

Sal. My lord, break we oflFj we know your mi 
at full. 

War. My heart aflures me, that the earl of Wi 
wick 
Shall one day make the duke of York a l«ing. 

TorL And, Nevil, this I do aflure myfelf — 
Richard (hall live to make the earl of Warwick 
The greatefl man in England but the king. 

{^Excuni 

SCENE IIL A Hall of Jufiice. 
Sound Trumpets. Enter King Henry, ^een Ma 

GA&ET, GlOSTER, YoRK, SuFFOLK, tf/7^ SaLISBII 

RY ; the Dutchefjj Mother Jourdain, SouTawEU 
Hume, /rW Bo lino broke, under Guard? 

K. Henry. Sund forth, dame Eleanor Ck>bhaiil| 
Glofter's wife : 1 

In fight of God, and us, your guilt is great ; 
Receive the fentence of the law, for fins 
Such as by God's book are adjudg'd to death.— 
You four, from hence to prifon back again : 

{To the other Prifoneru 
From thence, unto the place of execution : 
The witch in Smithfield ihall be burnt to aflies, 

And you three Asm be (IraDgled on the gallows.^ 
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You, madam, for you are more nobly bonii 
Defpoiled of your honour in your life, 
iShall, after tliree days open penance done, 
ILive in your country Ij^ie, in banilhment, 
iWith Sir John Stanley, in the Iflc of Man. 
I Eiean. Welcome is banifhment, welcome were 
I my death. 

I Clo, Eleanor, th^ law, thoufceft,hathjudgedthee; 
I cannot juftify wjiom the law condemns. — 
[ [[^x^«/7/ Eleanor, and the others^ guarded^ 

hfhie eyes are full of tears, my heart gf grief. 
Ah, Humphrey, this diflionour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with forrow to the ground !-* 
I befeech your majelly, give me leave to go ; 
Sorrow woiiid fohice, and mine Jige would eafe. 
K.Henry, Stay, Humphrey duke of Glofter I ere 
thou go, 

Ghve up thy ftafF ; Henry will to himfelf 
Protestor be ; and God fliall be my hope, 
My ftay, my guide, and lantern to my feet : 
And go in peace, Humphrey ; no lefs belov'd, 
PThan W-hen thou wert protC(ftor to thy king. 
I ^ Mar* I fee no reafon, why a king of years 

I Should be to be prote<f^ed like a child 

, God and king Henry govern England*s realm : 

Give up your ftaff, fir, and the king his realm. 
! Glo. My ftafF? — Iiqt^ noble Henry, is my (laff: 
! As willingly do I the fame refign, 
\ As e'er thy father Henry made it mine ; 

And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it, 
\ As others would ambitipufly receive it. 

Farewell, good king: When I am dead and gone> 

May honourable peace attend thy throne ! 

[JEx;7 Gloster. 
D ^ Mar. 
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^ Mar. "Why, now is Henry king, and Mar- 
garet queen ; 
And Humphrey, duke of Glofter, fcarce himfelf, 
Xhat bears fo fhrewd a maim ; two pulls at once— 
His lady banifli'd, and a limb lopp'd off. 
This ftaflF of honour raught — There let it fland. 
Where bed it fits to be, in Henry's hand. 

Suf. Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs his 
fprays ; 
Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her youngeft .days. 

TorL Lords, let him go.—Pleafe it your majeftyf 
This is the day appointed for the combat ; 
And ready are the appellant and defendant, 
The armourer and his man, to enter the lifts. 
So pleafe your highnefs to behold the fight. 

J^ Mar. Ay, good my lord; for purpofely there- 
Left I tlie court to fee this quarrel try'd. [fore 

K. Henry. O* God's name, fee the lifts and all 
things fit ; 
Here let them end it, and God defend tlie right ! 

Tork. I never faw a fellow \\'orfe hefted. 
Or more afraid to fight, than is the appellant. 
The fervant of this armourer, my lords. 

Enter at one Door the Armourer and kit Neighoours^ 
drinking to him fo much that he is drunk ; and he 
inters naith a Drum before kim^ and his Staff ivith 
a Sand-Bag faftencd to it ; and at the other Door 
enters his Many nxiith a Drum and Sand-Bagy anJ 
Prentices drinking to him. 

I Neigh, Here neighbour Homer, I drink to yoit 
in a cup of fack ; And fear not, neighbour, you 
Ihall do well enough. ^ 

% Neigh. 
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2 Neigh. And here, neighbour, here's a cup of 
chameco. 

3 Neigh. And here's a pot of good double beer, 
neighbour : drink, and fear not your man. 

'Arm. Let itcome, i' faith, and PU pledge you all; 
And a 9i^ for Peter ! 

1 Pren. Here, Peter, I drink to thee ; and be 
not afraid. 

2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy mai^ 
tcr : fight for credit of the prentices* 

Peter* I thank you all; drink, and pray for me, 
I pray you ; for, I think, I have taken my laft 
draught in this world — Here, Robin, an if I die, 
I give thee my apron ; — and Will, thou fhalt have 
jmy hammer: — and here, Tom, take all the money 
that I have. — JLord, blefs me, I pray God! for 
I am never able to deal with my mailer, he hath 
learnt fo much fence already. 

SaL Come, leave your drinking and fall to bloW5» 
Sirrahy what's thy name \ 

Peter, Peter, forfooth. 

SaL Peter i what more ? 

Peter* Thump. 

Sal. Thump! then fee thou thump thy maRer well, 

jirm. Matters, I am come hither, as it were 
upon my man's inflig:^tion, to prove him a knave, 
and myfelf an honeft man: and touching the. duke 
of York — I will take my deatli, I never meant him 
any 111, nor the king, nor the queen ; And there- 
fore, Peter, have at thee with a downright blow, 
as Bevis of Southampton fell upon Afcapart. 

Tork. Dispatch : — this knave's tongue begins to 

4ouble. 

D 2 Sound 
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Sound trumpets, alarum to the combatants. 
[They fights arid Peter flrikes htm do 

Arm, Hold, Peter, hold! I confefs, I confci 
treafon. . \L)lef\ 

TorL Take away his weapon : — Fellow, th: 
God, and the good wine in thy mafter*s way. 

Peter'. O God ! have I overcome mine enexn] 
in this prefence ? 
O Peter, thou hafl prevailed in right ! 

K. Henry. Go, take hence that traitor from om 

For, by his death, we do perceive his guilt : 
And God, in juftice, hath reveal'd to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow. 
Which he had thought to have murder'd wrong^ 

fully.— 
Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. {^ExeimU 

SCENE IF. The Street. 

Enter Duke Humphrey, and his Men^ in M&urning 

Cloaks. 

Glo. Thus, fometimes, hath the brighteft day a 
And, after fummer, evermore fucceeds [cloud j 
Barren winter, with his wrathful nipping cold : 
So cares and joys abound, as feafons fleet*-— 
Sirs, what's o' clock ? 

Serv, Ten, my lord. 

Glo. Ten is the hour that was appointed me. 
To watch the coming of my punifh'd dutchefs : 
Uneath may fhe endure the flinty ftreets. 
To tread them with her tender-feeling feet. 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind abrook 
The abjedt people, gazing on thy face, 

Witfc 
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With envious looks ftill laughing at thy fliame ; 
IThat erft did follow thy proud chariot wheels, 
[Whenthoadidftride in tiiumph thiough the llreets. 
iBut, foft I I think, llie comes ; and Til prepare 
My tcar-ftain'd eyes to fee her miferies. 

)f,nter the Dutchefs hi a fwhite Sheets her Feet h^fre, and 
a Taper burning in her Hand^ and Sir John Stan- 
ley, a Sheniffy and Officers, 

Serv. So pleafe your grace, we'll take her from 
the Iheriff. 

G/f. No, ftir not for your lives ; let her pafs by. 

Eiean. Come you, my lord, to fee my open (hame? 
Wow thou doft penance too. Look, how they gaze ! 
pec, how the giddy multitude do point, 
A.nd nod their heads, and tlirow their eyes on tliee! 
Ah, Glofter, hide thee from tlieir hateful looks 
ftjid, in thy clofet pent up, rue my fliame, 
ftnd ban thine enemies, both mine and thine. 

Clo. Be patient, gentle Nell ; forget this grief. 

Eiean. Ah, Gl(^liei^ teach me to forget myfelf; 
For, whilft I think I am thy marry 'd wife, 
And thou a prince, protedor of this land, 
Rethinks, I Ihould not thus be led along, 
iMail'd up in lliaine, with papers on my back ; 
! And foUow'd with a rabble, that rejoice 
To fee my tears, and hear my deep-felt groans. 
I The ruthlefs flint doth cut my tender feet ; 
;And, when I ilart, the envious people laugh, i 
\And bid me be advifed how I tread. 
Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this fhameful yoke ? 
I Trow' ft: thuu, that e'er I'll look upon the world \ 
Or count tly^m happy, that enjoy the fuii ? 
JJo \ dark ihall be my light, and night my day $ 

P 3 ^^ 
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To think upon my pomp, fhall be my hell. 
Sojnetime I'll fay, I am duke Humphrey's wife | 
And he a prince, and ruler of the land ; 
Yet fo he rul'd, and fuch a prince he was. 
That he flood by, whilfl I, his forlorn dutchefst 
Was made a wonder, and a pointing-ftock. 
To every idle rafcal follower. 
But be thou mild, and blulh not at xny ihame ; 
Nor flir at nothing, 'till the axe of death 
Hang over thee, as, fure, it fhortly will. 
For Suffolk — ^he that can do all in all 
With her, that hateth thee, and hates us all-— 
And York, and impious Beaufort, that falfe prie 
Have all lim'd bulhes to betray thy wings. 
And, fly thou how thou canft, they'll tangle thee s 
But fear not thou, until thy foot be fnar'd> 
Nor never feek prevention of thy foes. ] 

Gld, Ah, Nell, forbear ; thou aimeft all awry ; 
I muft offend, before I be attainted : 
And had 1 twenty times fo many foes. 
And each of them had twenty times their powefj 
All thefe could not procure *me any fcathe. 
So long as I am loyal, true, and crimelefs. 
Would'ft have me refcue thee from this reproaich 
Why, yet thy fcandal were not wip'd away. 
But I in danger for the breach of law. 
Thy greateft help is quiet, gentle Nell : 
I pray thee, fort thy heart to patience ; 
Thefe few days* wonder will be quickly worn. 

Enter a Herald, 

Her, I fummon your grace to his majefty's par* 

liament, holden at Bury the fir ft of this next month* 

CIq- And my confent ne'er afk'd bereia before \ 

1115 
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His is dofe dealing. — ^Well, I will be there. 

[£x;V Herald* 
kfy Nell 9 I take my leave : — and, mailer IhcriflF, 
Let not her penance exceed the king's commifllon. 
i Sher. A n't pleafe'your grace, heremy commiffion 
ind Sir John Stanley is appointed now [Hays : 
to take her with him to the Ifle of Man. 
I Gh. Muft you. Sir John, prote<5V my lady here ? 
^tatu So am J given in charge, may't pleiiib your 

grace, 
Gh. Entreat her not the worfe, in that I pray 
^ou life her well : the world may laugh again -, 
Knd I may live to do you kindncfs, if ^ 
lou do it her. And fo. Sir John, farewell. 
Elean. What gone, my lord ; and bid mc not 

farewell I 
Glo* Witnefs my tears, I cannot flay to fpeak. 

[_Exit Gloster. 
Heart. Art thou gone too ? All comfort go with 
or none abides with me : my joy is — death ; [thee ! 
ath, at whofe name I oft have been afcar'd, 
caufe I wiih'd this world's eternity. — 
nley, I pr'ythee, go, and take mc hence ; 
I care not whither, for I beg no favour, 
Only convey me where thou art commanded. 

%tan. Why, madam, that is to the Ifle of Man ; 
Tliere to be us'd according to your flatc. 

Elean. That's bad enough, fori am but reproach: 
And ihall I then be us'd reproachfully ? 

Stan. Like to a dutchcfs, and duke Humphrey's 

According to tliat itate you Ihall be us*d. [lady, 

Elehn. Sheriff, farewell, and belter than [ fare j 

Although thou hall been condudt of my llianie. 

Shcr^ It is my office ; and, madam, pardon me* 

Eteafu 



44 SECOND fART Off -45 II 

Elcan* Ay, ay, farewell ; thy off ce is difchaVg'd. 
Come, Stanley, fhali we go ? 

Statu Madam, your penance done, throw o£F 
And go we to attire you for our journey. [Ihei 

Elean* My IhamcwjU not be ihiftedwith my fh< 
No, it will hang upon my richeil: robes. 
And fhew itfclf, attire me how I can. 
Go, lead the way; I long to fee my prilbn. \Ei 



ACT III. 



SCENE L Tbc Ahhey at Bury. 

Enter King Henry, ^t^en^ Cardinal S u f Fo l k , Yo R i 
and Buckingham, \^c. to the Parliatn^ntm 

King Henry » 
I MUSE, my lord of Glofter is not come : 
'Tis not his wont to be the hindmoft man, 
Whate*er occafion keeps him froTH us noAv, 

^ Mar, Can you not fee \ or will you not obfen 
The ftrangenefs of his alter'd countenance I 
With what a majefty he hears himfelf ; 
How infolent of late he is become. 
How proud, how peremptory, and unlike himfelf j 
We know the time, fmce he W2^s mild and aflfable 
And, if tve did but glance a far-off look. 
Immediately he was upon his knee, 
That all the court admir'd him for fubmiflion : 
But meet him now, and, be it in the morn,' 
When every one will give the time of day. 
He knits his brow, and fhe\^s an angry eye. 
And paiTeth by with (tiff unbowed kaee, 

£)irdaiziujff 
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aining duty that to us belongs, 
lall curs arc not regarded, when they grin ; 
great men tremble, when the lion roars ; 
' Humphrey is no little man in England. 
note, that he is near you in dcfccnt ; 
d, fhould you fall, he is the next will mount 
feexneth then, it is no policy — 
:ding what a rancorous mind he bears, 
his advantage following your deceafe — 
t he fliould come about your royal perfon, 
be admitted to your highnefs' council. 
flattery hath he won the commons' hearts ; 
* when he pleafe to make commotion, 
to be fear'd, they all will follow him. 
tis the fpring, and weeds are fliallow rooted ; 
them now, and they'll over-grow the garden, 
choke the herbs for want of hufbandry. 
reverent care, I bear unto my lord, 
e me colle<5l th^fe dangers in the duke* 
be fond, call it a woman's fear ; 
ich fear if better reafons can fupplant, 
31 fubfcribe, and fay — I wrong'd the duke. 
lords of Suffolk— Buckingham — and York- 
rove my allegation, if you can ; 
elle conclude my words effeftual. 
?^ Well hath your highnefs feen into this duke } 
d, had I firft been put to fpeak my mind, 
ink, I fhould have told your grace's tale. 
dutchefs, by his fubornation, 
1 my life began her devilllh pratSlices ; 
if he were not privy to thofe faults, 
by reputing of his high deicent 
next the king, he was fucceffive heir), 
pd fuch higlKyamits of his nobility, 

i Di4 
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Did mftigate the bedlam brain-fick dutchefij 
By wicked means to frame our fbvereign's 
Smooth runs the w:^ter, where the brook is d< 
And in his fimple fhew he harbours treafo] 
The fox barks not, when be would fteal the 
No, no, my fovereign ; Glofter is a maa 
Unfounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Car. Did he not, contrary to form of la^ 
Devife ftrange deaths for fmall offences doi 

TorL And did he not, in his proteftoi 
Levy great fums of money through the re: 
For foldiers' pay in France, and never fent! 
By means whereof^ the towns each day re^ 

Buck. Tut ! tbcfe are petty faults to fai 
" ' known, 
Which time will bring to light in fmoothl 
Humphrey. 

K. Henry. My lords, at once; The care yoi 
of us, 
To mow down thorns that would annoy ou^ 
Is worthy praife : But Ihall I fpeak my confcl 
(Dur kinfman Glofter is as innocent 
From meanipg treafon to our royal perfop 
As is the fucking lamb, or harmlefs dove : 1 
The duke is virtuous, mild ; and too well.^^ 
To dream on evil, or to work my downfall. 

^ Man Ah, what's more dangerous 
fond affiance ! 
Seems he a dove ? his feathers are but born 
For he's di/pofed as the hateful raven. 
Is' he a Iamb ? his {kin is furely lent him. 
For he's inclined as is the ravenous wolf. 
"Who cannot fteal a (hapej that means deceit! 
Take heed, piy lord ; Uie welfare 9f i^s all 
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s on the cutting ftiort that fraudful man. 

Enter Somerset. 

All health unto my gracious fovereign ! 
Henry. Welcome, lord Somerfet. What news 
from France? 

That all your intereft m thofe territories 
rly bereft you ; all is loft. 
Henry. Cold news, lord Somerfet : But God'a 

will be done ! 
i. Cold news for me ; fori had hope of France^ 

ly as I hope for fertile England. 
are my blolToms blafted in the bud, 
caterpillars eat my leaves away : 
will remedy this gear ere long, 
my title for a glorious grave. Z^Jide, 

Enter Glostek. 

'. All happinefs unto my lord the king ! 
on, my liege, that I have ftaid fo long. 
Nay, Glofter, know, that thou art come to<> 
thou Wert more loyal than thou art ; [foon, 
arreft thee of high treafon here. 
. Well, Suffolk, yet tliou Ihalt not fee me blufh, 
change my countenance for this arreft ; 
art unfpotted is not eafily daunted, 
purtft fpring is not fo free from mud, 
am clear from treafon to my fbvereign : 
can accufe me ? wherein am I guilty ? 
'ork. 'Ti« thought, my lord, that you took bribes 

bof France, 
, being protetf^or, (layM the foldiers' pay ; 

,ns whereof his highnels hath loft France. 
h. Is It but thought fo ? What are they, that 
cr robb'd the foldiers of their pav, [think it ? 

Kor 
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Nor ever had one penny bribe from France. 

So" help me God, as I have watch*d the night 

Ay, nigbt by night— In ftiidying good for Eiigl 

That doit that e'er I wrefted from the king> 

Or any groat I hoarded to my ufe, 

Be brought again (I me at rtff trial day ! 

No ; many a pound of mliie own proper ftore,, 

Becaufe I would not tax the needy commons, 

Have I difburfed to the garrifons. 

And never afk'd for reftltution. 

C^r. It ferves you well, my lord, to fay fo m 
G/o. I fay no more than truth, fo help me 
Tof^> In your protedlorfhip, you did devife 
Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of, 
That England was defamed by tyranny. 

GIo. Why, 'tis well known, that, whiles I was 
Pity was all the fault that was in me ; [te 

For I Ihould melt at an offender's tears. 
And lowly words were ranfom for their fault. 
Unlefs it were a bloody murderer. 
Or foul felonious tliief, that fleec'd poor paffengd 
-I never gave them condign punifhment : 
Murder, indeed, that bloody fm, I tortur'd 
Above the felon, or what trefpafs elfc. 

Suf. My lord, thefe faults are eafy, quickly 
fwer'd : • 

But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge, 
Whereof you cannot eafily purge yourfelf. 
I do arrcft you in his highnefs' name ; -* V 

And here commit you to my lord cardinal' 
To keep, until your further time of trial. 

K.Henry. J^ylord of Glofter,'tis myfp'ecial hop^ 
That you will clear yourfelf from all fufpicion ; 
My confciexice. tells me you are innocent* 
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Gh. Ah» gracious lord, thefe days are dangeroosl 
^irtae is chok'd vith foul ambition, 
%iid charity chas'd hence by rancour's band ; 
Ibul fubomation is predominant. 
And equity exiPd your highnefs' land^ 
t know, their complot is to have my life ; 

dy if my death might make this iiland liappy^ 
d prove the period of their tyranny, 
would expend it with all willingnefs : 
t mine is made the prologue to thrir play ; 
thoufands more, diat yet fufped^ no perils 
not conclude their plotted tragedy, 
ufort's red fparkline eyes blab his heart's malice^ 
d SuHblk's cloudy brow his ftormy hate ; 

Buckingham unburdens with his tongue 
e envious load that lies upon his heart ; 
nd dogged York, that reaches at the moon, 
^ ofc over-weening arm I have pluck'd back, 
y falfe accufe doth level at my life :-— 
id you, my fovereign lady, with the reft, 
ufelefs have laid diigraces on my head ; 
nd, with your beil endeavour, have ftirred up 
y liefeft liege to be mine enemy :— 
y, all of you have kid your heads together,^ 
yiclf had notice of your conventicles. 
And all to make away my guiltlefs life : 
I (hall not want falfe witnefs to condemn me» 
^r (lore of treafons to augment my guilt ; 
^The ancient proverb will be well affeSed— 
A ftaff 15 quickly found to beat a dog. 

Car. My liege, his railing is intolerable : 
If thofe, that care to keep your royal perfoa 
Prom trcafon's fecret knife, and traitors* raget 
Be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at. 

E And 
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And the a&nder granted fcope of fpeech, 
*Twill make tliem cod in zeal unto your grace* l 

Sufi Hath he not twit our fovereign lady hen 
With ignominious words, though clerkly couch* 
As if fne had fubomed fome to fwear 
Talfe allegations to overthrow his ftate ! 
^J§. Mur* But I can give the lofer leave to chi 

Gto. Far truer fpoke» than meant: Ilofe> indeed 
Beftirew the winners, for they play me falfe ! — 
And well inch lofers may have leave to fpeak. 

Buck^ He'll wreft the fenfe, and hold us here 
Lord cardinal, he is your prifoner. C^^y ' 

Car. Sirs, take away tlie duke, andguardhimfu 

Glo, Ah, thus king Henry tlirows away his crut 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body : 
Thus is the inepherd beaten from thy fide. 
And wolves are gnarling who Ihall gnaw thee k 
Ah, that my fear were falfe ! ah, that it were I 
For, good king Henry, thy d«cay I fear. 

\_Exit^ guan 

K. Henry. My lords, what to your wifdom fe 
Do, or undo, as if ourfelf were here. [eth be 

^ Mar. What, will your highnefs leave 
parliament ? 

K. Henry. Ay, Margaret ; my heart is drown'i 
with grief, 
Whofe fiood begins to flow within mine eyes \ 
My body round engirt with mifery ; 
lor what's; more miferable than difcontent ? — 
Ah, uncle Humphrey ! in thy face I fee 
The map of honour, truth, and loyalty ; 
And yet, good Humphrey, is the hour to comci 
That e'er I proved thee falfe, or fear'd thy faith. 
What lowring ftar now envies thy eftatc, 

That 
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That thefe great lords, ^ivd Margaret our queen, 
Do feek fubverfion of thy harmlefs life ? 
ITxou never didft them wrong, nor no man wrong ; 
fc>nd as the butcher takes away the calf, 
And binds the wretch, and beats it Vhen it ftrays, 
Bearing it to the bloody flaughter-houfe ; 
pfiren fo, rcmorfelefs, have they bt>me him hence# 
id as the dam runs lowing up and down, 
>king the way her harmlefs young one wcnt» 
id can do nought but wail her darling's lofs ; 
Ttn fo inyfelf bewail good Glo'fter's cale, 
T\xh fad unhelpful tears ; and with dimm'd eyes 
>k after him and cannot do him good ; 
mighty are his vowed enemies. • 
lis fortunes I will weep; and, 'twixt eadh groanj 
ly — IVho^s a traitor ? GloJIer he h none. lExit. 
^Mar.YreQ lords, cold fnowitieltswith the fun's 
fcnry my lord is cold in great affairs, [hot beams, 
["oo full of foolifh pity : and Glofter's (hew 
^guiles him, as the mournful crocodile 
Fith fbrrow fnares relenting paflengers ; 

as the fnake, roll'd on a flowering bank, 
Fith Ihining checker'd flough, d6th (ling a childj 
lat, for the beauty, thinks it excellent* 
^ieve me, lords, were none more wife than I 
[And yet, herein, I judge my own Wit good), 
This Glofter fliould be quickly rid the wdrldj 
STo rid us from the fear we haVe of him. 

Car, That he fhould die, is worthy policy ; ^ ^ 
But yet we want a colour for hi& death i 
nH'is meet, he be condemned by courfe of ISw, - 

Su/. But in my mind, that were no policy s 
The king will labour ftill to fave his life ; 
The commons haply rife to fatve his 'life $ ^^ - -> 

£ 2 And 
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Aad yet we have but trivial argumenty 
More than roiflruftf that (hews him worthy death 
Tork. So that by this you would not have him dki 
^1^ Ah» York, no ma^ alive ^ fain as I. 
Tork* 'Tis York that hath more reafon for 
death*' 
^utymylord cardinal, and you, my lord of Suffolk 
Say as you thinks and fpeak it from your lo 
Wer't not all one, an empty eagle were fet 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite. 
As place duke Humphrey for the kinc^'s proted< 
; ^Man So the poor chicken (hould be fure 
4^ath. . 
Su/l Madam, 'tis true 2 And wert not madn* 
To make the fox furveyor of the fold t [ih 
*Whb being ac^usM a crafty murderer. 
His guilt Ihould be but idly polled over, 
Becaufe his purpofe is not executed. 
No ; let him die, in that he is a fox, 
Sy nature proy'd an enemy to the flock, 
Sefore his chaps be (iain'd with crimfon blood s 
As Humphrey prov'd by reafons to my liege. 
And dq not A^nd on quillets, how to flay him; 
J&e it by gijis, by fnares, by fubtility, 
Slieeping, or waking, 'tis no matter how, 
80 he be dead ; for that is good deceit 
Wiiicfa. mates him firft, that firft intends deceit 
j^3/tfr.Thrice-nobleSuffblk,'tisrefolutelyfpok& 
Sufi Not r^lute, except fo much were done ; 
Tor things are often fpoke, and feldom meant: 
Butj tfiat my heart accordeth with my tongue-* 
Seeing thei deed is meritorious. 
And to prefcrve my fovercign from his foe— 
S^y but ^e.wonl» and I wul be his prieft. 
I \ Car, 
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Car. But I would have him dead, iny lord of 
Suffolk, 

Ere you can take due orders for a prtefl : 

Say, yoa confent, and ccfnfure well the deed^ 

And I'll provide his txecutioner, 

I tender fo the fafety of my liege. 
[ Suf. Here is my hand, the deed is worthy doing» 
I. ^ ^tfr. And fo fay I. 

i Tork. And I : and now we three have fpoke it, 
k It (kills not greatly who impugns our doom. 

} Enter a Pojl. 

k Poji. Great lords> from Ireland am I come amaifli 
[ To fignify — that rehels there are up, 
\ And put the Engliftunen' unto the fword : 
Send fuccours, lords, and flop the rage betime. 
Before the wound do grow incurable \ • • 
lor, being green, there is great hope of help.' 

Car. A breach, that craves a quick expedient flop! 
What counfel give you in this weiglity cauic ? - 

Tork, That Somerfet be fent a regent thither: 
•Tis meet, that lucky ruler be employ *d ; 
Witnefs the fc%*tune he hath had in FVance.— — * 

Sam, If York, with all his far-fet policy, • 
Had been the regent there inftead of me, 
He never would have (laid in France ijf) long. 

Tork, No, not to lofe it all, as thou had done ; 
I rather would have loft my life betimes. 
Than bring a burden of dilhononr home. 
By (laying there fo long, 'till all were loft. 
Shew me one fear charadler'd on thy (kin : 
Men's fle(h preferv'd {o whole, do feldom win. 
^ Mar, Nay then, this fpark will prove a raging 
fire, 

Ej ' If 
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If wind and fuel be brought to feed it with i-^ — n J 
No more, good York;-^fwect Somerfct, be (lill;-^^ 
Thy fortun^) York, hadft thou been regent there^^ 
liilight happily b^^ve prov'd far worfe than his. | 

Tori^ What, worfe tjian nougjit? nay, then j^ 
fhame take ^11 1 
. ' Sam- Andi in the number, thee, that wifheA fhamei 

Car, My lord of York, try what your fortune i$t 
The uncivil kerns of Ireland arc in annst 
And temper clay with blood of Englifhmen ; 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men, 
CoUedled choicely, from each county fomei 
^nd try your h^p againft the Irilbmen ? 

Tork. I will, my lord, lb pleafe his majefty. 

Su/. Why, pur authority is his confent ; 
A^d, what- we do eftabli^h, he confirms : 
Then, noble York» take thou this tafk in hand* 

Tcrk» I am content : Provide me foldiers, lord% 
Wliiles I take order for mine own affairs. 

'Stt/l A charge, lord Yorlf, tjiat I will fee pert 
form'd. 
But now return we to the falfe duke Humphrey. 

Car, No more of him ; for I willdeal with him^ 
That, henceforth^ he fh'all trouble us no more. 
And fo bteak off; the day is almoft fpent : — 
Lord Suffolk, you and I muft talk of that event. 

Tort My lord of Suffolk, witiiin foyrtecn days. 
At Briftpl I expe^ my foldier^ ; 
For there PU (hip them all for Irelan^. j 

Su/l I'll fee it truly done, my lord of Yori:. j 

i^£o(euttt ail hut Yp&K. ' 

Tork. Now, York, or never, fteel thy fearful 
A.nd change mifdoubt to refblution : [thoughts, 
Be (hat thou hop'ft to be \ or what t}u>a art 
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gn to death ; it is not worth the enjoying : 
t p^e-fac'd fear keep with the mean-born inant 
d find no harbour ip a royal heart, 
afler than fpring-time ffaow^s, comes thought 

on thought ; 
nd not a thought, but thinks on dignity, 
y brain> more bufy than the labouring ipidcTi 
eaves tedious fnares to trap mine enemies, 
ell, nobles, well ; 'tis politickly done, 
b fend me packing wi|:h ^n hoft of men ; 
fear mc, you but warm tjie ftarved fnake, 
o,cherifh'd in your brea(ts,willfting your hearts, 
was men I laqk'd, and you will gjve tliem me; 
take it kindly ; yet, be well affur'd 
bu put fliarp weapons in a mad-man's hands. 

iles I in Ireland nouriih a mighty band, 
will (lir up in England fome black dorm, 

blow ten thoufand fouls to heaven, or hell i 
bid this fell tempeft fliall not ceafe to rage 
Jntil the golden circuit on my head, 
ike to tjie g^rious fun's tranfparent beams, 
)o calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw, 
ndy for a minifber of my intent, 
liave fcduc'd a head-flropg Kentiflunant 
hn Cade of Aftfordi 
o make commotion, as full yrell he can^ 
iJnder the title of John Mortimer, 
fai Ireland have I feen t^is ftubbom Cade 
Pppofe himfelf againd a troop of kerns ; 
And fought fo long, 'till that his thighs with dartl 
iWere alxhoft like a fharp-quill'd porcupine : 
And, id the end being refcu'd, I have feen him 
ipaper upright like to a wild Morifco, 

Ipbakin&r the bloo4y darts^ as he I^« belUf 

t ^ . FuU 
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Full often, like a {hag-hair'd crafty kern. 
Hath he converfed with the enemy ; 
And undifcover*d come to me again. 
And given me notice of their villanies* 
This devil here ihall be my fubftitute ; 
For that John Mortimer, which is now dead. 
In face, in gait, in fpeech he doth refemble : 
By this I {hall perceive *the commons' minds. 
How they afiedl the houie and claim of York. 
Say, he be taken, rack'd, and tortured ; ' 
I know, no pain, they can inflidi: upon him^ 
Will make him fay — I mov'd him to thofe ai 
Say, that he thrive (as 'tis great like he ^vill)J 
Why, then from Ireland come I with my ffreni 
And reap the harveil which that rafcal fow'd^ 
For, Humphrey being dead, as he (hall be. 
And Henry put apart, the next for me. [. 

SCENE II. An Apartnumt in the Palace. 

Enter tivo or three^ running over the Stage from 
Murder of Duke Humphrey. 

FirJlM. Run to my lord of Suffolk; lethim kn( 
We have difpatch'd the duke as he commands 

Second M. O, that it were to do! — ^Wliat have I 
Didft ever hear a man fo penitent ? [dof 

Enter Suffolk. 

Firji M. Here comes my lord. 

Suf Now firs, have you difpatch'd this thini 

FirJl M. Ay, my good lord, he's dead. 

Suf. Why, that's well faid. Go get you to 
I will reward you for this venturous deed, [hoi 
The king and all the peers, are hwe at band:- 
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\ye j(m laid fiur the bed ? are all things veU, 
according as I gave diredions. 
Firfi M. Yes, my good lord* 
Srf. Away, be gone I • lExma Mwrdmrs^ 

ter King Hbm&y, tU ^u»en^ C^rdinalf SoMSi^sfiT, 

wth Attendants* 

AT, Henry. Go» call our uncle to our prefencQ 
ty, we intend to try his grace to-dayt [uraight ; 
he be g^ty» 9S 'tis publilhcd* 
Suf. Pu call him prefciitly, my noble lord. {^ExiU 
K* Henry. Lords, take your places ;— !*And, \ 
pray you all, 
reed no ftraiter 'gainft our uncle Gloftefy 
from true evidence of good efteem, 
[e be approved in pradiice culpable. 
^ Mar. God forbid, any malice fhould prevail, 
lat faultlefs may condemn a nobleman I 
ray God, be may acquit him of fufpicion ! 
K. Henry > I thank thee: Well, thcfc words con^ 
tent me much* 

Rt<nter Suffolk* 

[ow now I why look'ft thou pale ? why trembleft 
thou? 
lere is our uncle ? what is the matter, Suffolk? 
Suf. Dead in his bed, my lord; Gloder is dead* 
^ Mar. MaxTjf God forefcnd ! 
Can God's fecret judgment :*~I did dream to* 
night, 
The duke was dumb, and could not fpeak a wordt 

[^The King fiuocns* 
. ^ Mar. How fares my lord ?-^Help, lords ! ^the 
kin^ b dead* 

Som. 
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Som. Rear up his body ; wring liim by the* 

^ Mar, Run, go, help, help 1 — Oh, Henry, 
thine eyes ! 

Sufi He doth revive again ; — ^Madam, be patii 

K. Henry, O heavenly God ! 

^ Mar, How fares my gracious lord \ 

Suf. Comfort, my fovereign ! gracious Hen 
comfort 1 

K, Henry. What, doth my lord of Suffolk comf< 
Came he right now to (Ing a raven's note, [m 
Whofe difmal tune bereft my vital powers ; 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wren. 
By crying comfort from a hollow breail. 
Can chafe away the firft-conceived found ? 
Hide not thy poifbn with fuch fugar'd words. 
Lay not thy hands on me ; forbear, I fay ; 
Their touch affrights me, as a ferpent's fting. 
Thou baleful meflenger, out of my fight 1 
Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny 
Sits, in grim majefty; to flight the world. 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding :-^ 
Yet do not go away ; Come, bafilifk. 
And kill the innocent gazer with thy fight : 
For in the fhade of death I fhall find joy ; 
In life, but double death, now Glofler's dead. 

^ Mar, Why doyou rate mylprdof SuflFolkthus 
Although the duke was enemy to him, 
Yet he moil chrifUan4ike, laments his death : 
And for myfelf — foe as he was to me. 
Might liquid tears, or heart* offending groans, 
Or blood-confuming fighs recall his life, 
I, would be blind with weeping, fick with groans, 
Look pale as primrofe, with blood-drinking fighs. 
And all to have the noble duke alive. 

What 
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at know I How the world may deem of me ? 
It is known, we were but hollow friends ; 
may be judg'd, T made the duke away : 
Ihall my name with llander's tongue be wounded, 
d princes' courts be filPd with my reproach, 
is get I by his deatli : Ah, me unhappy ! 
be a queen, and crowned with infamy. 
[ K. Henry, Ah, woe is me for Glofter, wretched 
man ! 
J^ Mar. Be woe for me, more wretched than he is. 
riiat, doft thou turn away and hide thy face ? 
am no loathfome leper, look on me. 
^at, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 
t poiibnous too, <ind kill thy IbrWm queen. 
aJl thy comfort Ihut in Glofter's tomb ? 
hy, then dame M»irgaret was ne'er thy joy : 
re6l his ftatute then, and worfhip it, 
nd make my image but at) ale-houfe fign. 
Tas I, for this, nigh wreck'd upon the Tea ; 
Jid twice by awkward wind from England's bank 
rove back again unto my native clime ? 
?hat boded tliis, but well-fore- warning wind 
Did feem to Tay — Seek not a fcorpion's neft, 
Pbr fet no footing on this unkind ihore ? 
|i^t did I then, but curs'd the gentle gufts, 

^d he that loos'd them from their brazen caves; 
d bid them blow towards England's bleffed fhore, 
Dr turn our ftern upon a dreadful rock ? 
ict iEolus would not be a murderer, 
l^t left that hateful office unto thee : 
The pretty vaulting fea refus'd to drown me ; 
Rowing, that thou wouldft have me drown'd on 
? Inore 

With tears as fait as fea through tliy unkindnefs : 
I The 



Co SECOND^FART OV ^/f 

The fplittmg tocks cowr'd in the finking iandj 
And would not daHi me with their ragged fidi 
Becaufe thy flinty heart, more hard than theyij 
Might in thy palace perifh Margaret. 
As far as I could ken thy chalky cliffs^ 
When from the fhore the tempefl beat us bad 
I ftood apon the hatches in the ftorm : 
And when the dufky fky began to rob 
My earneft gaping fight of thy land's view, 
I took a coftly jewel from my neck— 
A heart it was> bound in with diamonds-^ 
And threw it towards thy land; the fea received j 
And fo, I wifli'd thy body, might my heart | 
And even with this, I loft fair England's viewJ 
And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart;} 
And calPd them blind and duiky fpedacles^ 
For loiing ken of Albion's wifhed coaft. 
How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue 
(The agent of thy foul inconftancy) 
To fit and witch me, as Afcanius did. 
When he to madding Dido, would unfold 
His father's a^s, commenc'd in burning IVoyi 
Am I not witch'd like her ? or thou not falfe " 
Ay, me, I can no more ! Die, Margaret ! [hb 
For Henry weeps, that thou doft live fo long. 

Noije within. Enter Warwick, Salisbvry, 

TUifty Ccmrnonsn 

War. It is reported, mighty fovereigtt. 
That good duke Humphrey traitcroufly is murd( 
By Suffolk's and the cardinal Beaufort's meanSi, 
The commons, like an angry hive of bees, 
That want their leader, fcatter up and down» 
And care not who they fting in his revenge. 

Ml 
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« wfelf have calmM their ijJeenful mtttiny^ 
^dl they hear the order of his death. . 
^1 K.Htnry. Th^t be is dead, goo4 Warwick, 'tit 
too true ; 
t how he died, Go4 knows, pot Hfnry : 
r his chamber, view his breathlefs corpft, 
d comment then upon his fadden de^th. 
War. That*! fhall do, my li^ge :— Stay,Sa]i^uT7| 
"Hi the r^de.m^lpitude, 'tiu I return. 

[Warwick goes in* 
HHenry. O thou thi^t jttdgeft all thinj;s, tukf 

my thought^; 
7 thoughts, that laboor to perfuadc my foul, 
me viment hands were laid on Humphrey's l^Spt 
my fufpe^ be falfe, fQrgjve n).t» God ; 
T judgment only doth bdong to thee! 
^ain would I go to chafe his paly' lips 
h twenty thouiand kifles, and to drain 
m his face an ocean of fait tears ; 
tell my lore ui|to )iis dupb deaf cnmk, 
d with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling ; 
t .^ll in vain are thefe meaii obfequies ; 
, to furvey his dead and e^irthy imag^, 
tjwcre it but to make my forrow greater ? 

{_A Bedf wth pLOSTER'/ Body put firth*^ 
^ War. Come hither, gracious fovereign, view this 
\ body. 

K. Henry. Thatistpieehowdeqimy graveismade: 
Enr, with his foul, Bed all my worldly folace ; 
iFor feeing him, I fee my life in death. 

War. As furely as my foul intends to live 
With that dread King, that took our ftate upon hinf 
To free us from his Father's wrathful curiii^ 
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Upon the life of this thrice-famed dttlte. j 

Suf, A dreadful oath, I'wom with afolemntongueJM 

Wliat mfta«ce gives lord Warwick for his vow ? | 

War* See how the blood is fettled in his face f 
Oft have I feen a; timely-parted ghoft» 
Of alhy femblance, meager, pale» and blood]< 
Being all defcended to the labouring heart ; 
^WtiOi in the confll<ft that it holds with deaths 
Attracts the fame for aidance 'gainft the exstmj i- 
Which Xvith thchearttherccools, and ne'er retumetU 
To bltifli and beautify tlie cheek again. J 

But^ fee, his face is black, and full of Mood ; 1 
Hi» eye-baHs farther out than when he liv^d, \ 
Staring full ghaftly like a ftrangled man : \ 

His hair Hp-rear'd^ his noftrils ftretch^d with ftragit 

His hands abroad difplay'd, as one that grafp'd H 
And tugg'd for life, and was by ftrength fubdu^d- j 
Look on the (beets, his hair, you ieei rs fticking;j 
His well proportioned beard made rough and] 

.rugged, 
Like to the fummer'« corn by tempeft lodg'd- \ 
It cannot be, biit fie was murder'd here ; 
The I'eaftsOf all thefe figns were probable. 

Sttf. Why, Warwick, who (hould do the dukt 
to death ? - 
Myfelf> and Beaufort, had him in prote^Hon ; 
And we, I hope, fir, are no murderers. 

War. But both of you were ^i^w'd duliM MuHi' 
phrey*s foes j ' 

And. ybu, forfooA, had the good dufee to keep ; 
*Tt& like, you would notfedt him IMcc afiriend j. 
And *»s well feen, he fount* to enemy. 

^Mar. theo youi bcliic,iurpe2t t&fefe hobleiim- 
" ' A* 



As ^ilty ef duke Humphrey's timelefs delth. ♦ 

War. Who finds the heifer dead» and bleeding frefla^ 
And fees fail by a butcher with an axe» ^ 

3ut will fufped, 'twas he that made tlie flaught^? 
iVho finds the partridge in die puttock's nelt* ^ 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, 
Although tjie kite foar with unbloody'd beak ? 
Even fo fufpicious is this tragedy. 

^Mar. Are you the butcher, Suffolk? where^ 
\} your knife? 

is Beaufort term'd a kite ? where are his t3lonS.i 
y Su/l I we^r no knife, to Daughter deeping men; 
Kut herb's a vengeful fword, rufted widi eafe, ; 
Tb^t fhall be fcoured in his rancorous he^rt,. 
lEhat (landers me with murder's crimfon badge :— 
|ky, if thou dar'ft, proud lord of Warwi^Jtlwe, 
Jhat I <im faulty in duke Humphrey'^ deadi. 

. i/':x^t Cardifi^. 
\ War. What dares not Wan^ick* if fali'e Suffioik 
dare him? ... . .. •, 

^Mar* Hedaresnotcalmhiscontumeliousfpirit, 
Kor ceafe to be an arrogant cpnuoller, ^^ 

♦Though Suffolk dare him twenty thoufand tirne^. 

War. Madam be ftill ; with reverence rtay Ifay it*J 
For every word, you fpeak'in his behalf, 
li {lander to your royal dignity. 

Suf. Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanour] 
If ever lady wrong'ft her lord fo much, 
.Thy mother took into her blameful bed ^ 

€ome (tern untutor'd churl, and noble (lock 
Was graft with crab-tree flip; whofe fruit thou ax;!^ 
And never of the Ncvils' noble t^ct. 

War. But that the guilt of murder bucklers thee» 

And I fhoi4d rob the death's-m?m of his fee, 

f 2 ' ' C^ittin^ 
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Qoftdilg dice tberebfy often thouiand (hames. 
And that my fovereign's prefence makes xne m 
I would, faUe murderous coward, on thy knee 
Make tl%e beg pardon for thy pailed fpeeck^ 
And fay-^it was thy mother that thou nfean'{|^' 
That thou thyfetf ^ft bora in tekilsrdy : 
Aiid after all this fearful homage done. 
Give thee thy hire, and fend thy foul to hell^ 
Pernicious blood-fucker of fleeping men ! 

Si^^ Thou (halt be waking, while Ifhedt^^y b 
If from this prefenctf thou dar'ft go with zne. 

War* A^fmy eved liow> or I wiU dn^g diee hen^ 
tluwonhy tho«^gb thou art, I'U eo^ witk thee^j 
And do fonte mvicc tc^ didpe Iiiaspbrcf*»R 

JT. jfe«^. tvW ftfovkgcr td^ 

untainted? 
iThrice is he arm'd tihat bath his quarrel juft ; 
And he bult naked, th6u^b locked up va&tdi 
Whoie Gooftience with injufUc^is corruptecL. 

iANai/e 
^ i£ir. What Mife is ^is ? 

JST. Htray. Why, b<>w no^^ lords? you!r ymM 
fjX weaqpons dia£#n 
JHere in our prefence ? dare you: be ib bold ?— 
Why, what tumukuout cbifll^our icmt we here ? 

Si^. The traiterous Warwiek^ with tiEfee men of; 
Set all^pon i»e, mighty fbveretgn. [Buryt 

iai. Sirs, ftand apart ; tli^ kmg fflaU kno^ your 

miiul^-* 

Dread 
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Dread lord, the commons fend fotx wofd by mei 
TJnlefs lord; Suffolk ftraight be done to death, • 
O" ba];iift^d fair England's territories, 
They will by violence tear him from ^nr palace, 
0&nd torture htm with grievous ling'ring death. 
Slzey fay, by him the good duke Humphrey died^ 
They fay, ia him t^ey fear yam* highnefs' death^ 
And mere inftin^ of love and loyalty-^ 
Ifree from a ftubbom opposite intent^ 
iU being diought to coniradift yonr liking-— 
Makes them thus forwa/d in his^bftniihrnent. ' . 
^Rey fay, in -care. of yonr 6Qoft royal perfon, 
^liat, if yoBrlfighhefrfhonld intend to fleep. 
And £biarge>^dbaf nojn^a Aonld difburb your x^ 
fei pain at your diflike, or pain of death ; 
iTct, natwithftatittiog'itMi A ftrift'edi^i, *.' ^, . 
Iirerethese.aforpent.feefi^ with/orked tongue^ 
SThat flily glided towards your majefty, 
^ were but aeceffiiry you- were wak'd'; 
iLeft, being fuffer'd in thattermftil fltimber, 
iTbe mortal worm might make the Heep eternal i 
And therofore do they cry, though you forbid, " 
rlbat they will guard yoa^ whe'r you will, or a(^ 
From fuch fell lerpents as-falfe Suffolk is ; \ 

With whofe envenomed and fatal fting, 
7our loving uncle, twenty umes his worth, 
They fay, is-fhamefully bereft of life. 

Commont. SJVith'mr^ An anfwer from the king^ 
my lord of Sadifbury. 

St^. 'Tis like the commons, rude unpolifli'd hindsll 
Could fend fuch meffage to their fovereign \ - ^ 
But you, my lord, were glad to be fem|3oyM 
rto Ihew how quelle an orator 'ydU^art^i ' ; ' 
£at all the hoaour'&^iAary.liath tr<»&y-' ' « 
: F3 I^ 
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tiH>4htf h» was tfac kffil a«ibai&dor. 
Sent (ton z foit of t&ktvs' to the king^* 

IKtIUn. An aisf#er fKHtt tte Ibag, olr vne will 
bftaknb 

jr. ^^yir/. Go, SdHboty aMA teV Awi all 
1 t&ank them for t&dr tttnder loMng 
4Md had I not Afeen cited fo bjr tbdbv 
Yet did I porpofe as thej do cnti^at ; 
For, fbre* mf thoughts do honily prepkeQr 
MSfthasKiB onto mt me by Suffolk's teean^ 
And then^re— ht tel lifajeay 1 fwear, 
MVliofe far ntrntut^ dmty 1 9m^>^ 
He (haVnet WeaAe mfeftion in tUrair 
iBttt three days longer^ oirthe pain of deadiw 

r&MrSAuaaini' 

f.JI|Sir.i9fc^elM^,lat^hepIeadjer|^^ 
^•Hfmy. Unge»de q^Ken, t» caU him 
fiutfblk ! 
No more, I fay ; if tfaoa doft pkaiftftr hint, 
ThbY^ wHt but akM incte^e unto Hif wrath. 
Hid I hoc faid»' I would bare b»t my word r \ 
But» when I fwear, ft k irrevoeaUe:*-^ j 

K after three dajt fpace* thou here bfft fooadf j 
On any ground that I am mkr of» ! 

The worid fliaU not bte ranfem for diy life.-^ 
Conie» Warwick, come, good Warwkk, go widi 
i have great matters to impart to thee. [me-^ 
^Ejauai off But Surf olk» and tbe ^mnu 
^ Mar. MSfchance* and ftrrow; go along with 
)|6aart*r difcottteni»- and four affidiont £yjku f 
Be play>felk>ws to^keep you company ! 
There's twot»f you t the de^ naake'ir third^!'' 
And threMbld ycngeance tend t^ponr your ftcps ! 
Stf. Ce^^gefftle quesoy the&execrattbnsy 

And 




And let tEy Sofiblk ta^ his heavy leave* 

^Mar. Fie, coward womaa, aad foft^beartol 
\, wtetchi 

Baft thou not fpirit to, curfe thme envnies ? 
b A^. A piarae upon them ! wherefore fbovlcl I 
k^ cuinfe Siem ? 

vToold curies ldU> as doth the aiandralee's groats^ 
,1 would inTcai as bitter iearchicg terms, 
I As curftt as liaHh* and horrible to hear, 
J>eliTer'd ftron^ly Anxn^ iny fixed teeth^ 
With full as many figas of deadly hale, 
> As lean-fac'd JBnyy in her loathfome cave : 
My tongue ibeuM ftninble in imne eameift t^ord^l 
Mint eyes (faoold fparUe Ufae the beaten flint ; 
hair be fix'd on end, as one diftradi \ 
y» every jpint Ibould-feem t» cmk and baft : 
.nd even now my burdened jieart would break. 
Should I not curie them. Poifon be tbei# drink! 
Gall»>woKie diMigi^ tbedaimieft that they tafte* 
Their fwteteft fhade, a grove of cypreflr trees 1 
Their chiefeft profped, miMering bafilifles ! 
Tlieir fofteft toudr* as finart as Ihard's ftings I 
Tkeir mufick» fngfatfol as.thc ierpeat's hift ; 
And boding ftrctoebowls make the ceneert fall I 
A^ the fom terrors m dark4cated heQ.^.*-* 
^ Mar. Enough^ fweot Sofblki thot^tofttient^ft 
thyiUfs 
And thefe dread cnrfes--4ifce the fifn 'gaisft glafi» 
Or li]ee an overeha^d gun recoil^ 
And turn the foree of mem upoa diyfliCr 

Suf. You bade me ban^ andwiU yoil bid me leave { 
Now, by the ground thalt i mih baaifh'd from» 
Well c<^d I eucfe away a wintes's pight^ 
O^lumgh ftanding naked on a mountain top, 

' Where 
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Where biting cold would never let grafs g^row» 
And think it but^a minute fpent in fport. 

^ Mar, Oh, let me entreat thee ceaie ! Gircj 
me thy^hand. 
That I majr dew it with my mournful tears ; 
Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place, 
yo waih aSvay my woful itionuments. 
Oh, could this kifs be printed in thy hand ; 

iJGJh Bh Ha 
That thou might'ft think upon thefe by the ieal»' 
llirough whom a tboufand fighs are breath'd fo 

•thee! 
Po, get thee gone, that I may know ray gHef j 
'Tis bat fumais'd whilft thou art {landing by^ 
As one th^t furfeits thinking an a want, 
I will repeal thee, or, be well affur'dy 
Adventure to be baoidied myfelf : 
And baniilied I am, if but from thee. 
Go, fpeak not to me ; even now be gone.^^ 
Oh, go not yet?-E»en thus two friends condemn^ 
Embrace and kifs» and tsjce ten thoufand leaves, 
Lother a hundred times to part than die. 
Yet now farewell ;' and farewell life with thee i 

^lif. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times banilhed ; 
Once by the kin^ and three times thrice by thee. 
'Tis not the land I care for, wert thou hence \ 
A wildemefs is populous enough, 
So Suffolk had thy heavenly company : 
For where thou art, there is the world itfelf. 
With every federal pleafure in the world ; 
And where thou art not, defbladon. 
I can no more : — ^Live thou to joy thy life ; 
Myfelf no joy in nought,* but : that thbu liv*il. 
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Enter Vaux. 

^ Mar. Whither goes Vaux fo ftft ? what news> 1 

Faux. To fignify unto hb majefty, fpr'ythe^ ? 
Diat cardinal Beaufort is at point of cTcath : ' 
For fuddenly a grievous ficknefs took hinit 
that makes him gafp, and ftafe, and catch the air« 
[phtming God, and curfmg men on earth, 
letime, he talks as if duke Humphrey's ghoft 

^ere by his fide ; fometime, he caUs the khig, 
jind whifpers to his pillow^ as to him* 
the fecrets of his over- charged foul ; 
^d I am fent to tell his majefty, 
khat eVen now he cries aloud for him* 

^ Mar* Go, tell this heary meffage to the kingl 

lExit Vaux. 
Kj me ! what is this world ? what news are theib? 
put wherefore grieve I at an hour'i poor lofs, 
thnitting SuiFolk's exile, my foul's tresdure I 
Why omy, SuflFolk, mourn I hot for thee* 
Knd with the fouthera tlouds contend in tears ; 
theirs for the earth's increafe,lhine for my forrow^? 
Kow, get thee hence.-^The kiiig, thou know'ft, la 

toniing ; 
If thou be found by roe, thou art but dead. 

Suf. If I depart fVoin thee, I cannot live : 
And in thy fight to die, what were it clfe, 
But like a pleafant flumber in thy lap? 
)iere cotild I bteathc my foul into the air^ 
As mild and gentle as the cradle babef. 
Dying with mother's dug between its lips : 
Where, from thy fight, I fhould bo raging maid^ 
And cry oiit for thee to clofe up mine eyes. 
To have thee with thy lips to ftop ray mouth s 



60 fhottld'll thou either turn my flying foul. 
Or I fhould breathe it £0 into ^y body, 
If\nd then tt ItVd in fweet Elyfiuna. 
fTo die .by thee» were but to die in jeft ; 
From thee' to die» were torture more than deal 
Oh, let me ftay, befal what may befal. 

J^ Man Away] though parting be a fretfid 
It is applied to a deathful wound. C^ofU 

To France, fweet Suffdlk : Let me hear from 
For wherefoe'er thou art in this world's globe» 
I'll have an Iris tiiat (hall find the^ out. 

Su/1 I go. 

J^ Man And take my heart with thee. 

Su/1 A jewel lock'd into the wofiil'ft caik 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 
Even as a fplitted bark, fo funder we ; 
This way &11 I to death. 

J^ Mar. This way for me. [^EpeiuU^/atfm 

SCENE IIL The Cardinal's Bed-Chamber. 

» 

pnier King Henry, Sausburv, Warwick, 
other f J to the Cardbial in Bad. 

K. Henry, How fares my lord ? fpeak, Beaufon 
to thy fovereign. 

Car. If thou be'ft death. 111 give thee Englan< 
iSnough to purchafe fuch another ifland, f treaft 
5o thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. 

K, Henry. Ah, what a fign it is of evil life. 
When death's approach' is feen fo terrible ! 

War. Beaufort, it is thy fovereign fpeaks to the< 

Car. Bring me unto my trial when you will. 
I)y'd he not in his bed? where Ihould he die ? 
Cajti I juakc men live, w^e'r they w^ll pr no ?— 

0/1! 



! torture me no more, I vnW confefs.— ...^. 
live zgsdn ? thea (hew me where he is ; 
~ give a thoufand potmd to look upon hink— ' 
hath no eyes, the duft hath blinded them. — 
tb down his h^r ; look ! look ! it (lands upright^ 
lime-twigs fet to catch my winged foul ! 
re me ibme dnnk i and bid the apothecary 
^ the ftrong poifon that I bought of him. 
^ Henry. O moll eternal Mover of the heavens^ 
>k with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 
beat away the bufy middling fiend,. 
It lays ilrong fi^ege unto this wretch's fbul, 
td from his boibm purge this black deipair ! 
[#^r. See, bow the pangs KiS death do make hin» 
:ril:i» 

[ftuxb him not,, let him pafs |>eaceably. 
r. Htnry. P^ee to his fool, if God's good plea- 

'd cardmal, if thou think^ft on heaven's blifs^ 
dd up thy kand, make figtud of thy hope.— ^ 
[res, and tnakes no fign v — ^O God, forgive himt ^ 
^tar^ So bod a death argrfes a moi^roufls life. 
vJT. 6enry. Fbrbear to judge) for we are fianers. 
ill.— 
fe up his eyes,'und draw the-ettrtain cMe ; 
let us allti^ medkatioa. \Exewa. 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE I. The Coafi <f Kem^ 

^ ^arunu Fight at Sea, Ordnance goes off, Ei 
PaptainWHiruoKU9 and other Pirates, nmtb Si 
FOLK 9 and (ff her Prifoners* 

Captain* 
The gaudy, blabbing, and remorfefol dajrj 
Is crept into the boibm of the fea; 
i^nd now loudJiowlisig wolves aroofe the jadet 
That drag the tragic melancholy night ; 
Who with their dzowfj, flow, and fls^utfi^ 
Clip dead missCt gmves, and from tbetr miuy ji 
Breathe foul conugious darknefr to the air. 
Therefore, brbg forth the foldiers of our prii 
For, whilft our ptttnaee anchors in the Downs* 
Here (hall they make their ranfom xm ibit £xai 
Or with their blood ftain this difcoloor'd fhsmi 
Ilbfter, this prii^Der freely give I Aee ;-« 
And thou that art Jiis mate, make boot of this ;<• 
The other, Walter Whitmore^ is thy ibare. 

' iGtf»/.Whattsmyranfom,mafterTletiiieknoi 
Mafi. A tboufimd crowns, or eUe lay down 

head. , 

Mate. And £> much fliall yon give, 9r off goc^ 

yours, J 

Whit. What, think yott mttch to paytwo thoufaiii|( 

crowns. 

And b^ar the aaxja^ and port of giemteme& ?— 
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iCnt both the villains' throats ; — for dfe you (hall ; 
Uor can thofe livdi \yhich we have loft in fight, 
^ counterpois'd with liich a petty lum. 

1 Gent* I'll give it, fir ; and therefore fpare mylife, 

2 Gent, And fo will I, and write home for it 
ftraight. 

WhiU I loft mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 
therefore, to revenge' it, ihalt thou die ; 

• * {To Suffolk. 

d fo flionld thefe, if I mfght have my will. 
Cap. Be not fo rafh ; take ranfom, let him live. 
^r//C. Look on my George, I am a gentleman ; 
e me at what thou wilt, thou fhult be paid. — 
/l^iU^.^ And fo am I; my name is — Walter Whit- 
- nioPe. - 
BOW ? why ftart'ft thou ? what, doth death 
affrigBit? 

^uf. Thy. name affrights me, in whofe found is 
'A cumung man did calculate my birth^ [death* 
And tdld me-^hat by Water I fhould die : 
lYtt let aotfthis make tliee be bloody minded ; 
9liy name'is#-Giitf/f/>r, b^ing rightly founded. 
f Whit. GutHtiert or IVaker^ which it is, I care not ;, 
i'KeWyct did bafe difhonour blur our name, 
[ But with our fword we wip'd away the blot ; 
UOherefore^ when merchant-like I fell revenge, 
v^roke he my fwofd, my arms torn and dcfac'd, 
lAod I proclaimed a coward through the world ! 

Suf. Stay, Whitmore ; for thy prifonerj^ a prince, 
^be ibikc of SuffoUc, Willtam de la Poble. 

Whit. Tlie duke of Suffolk, muffled up in rags ! 
^Si^. Ayf f^lj ^ic& rags are no part of the duke } 
Jove fometime went dfiguis'd. And why t^oX 11 

^^/f JSutJoyewsis never flaua, as tliou 5m!ix.V^* 



^ 
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$uf. Obfcnre jind lowly Twain, king Hcniy^ 
The honourable blood of L^caller, [b" 

Mud not be fhed by fuch a jaded groom. 
Haft thou not kifs'd thy hand, and held my (Hrruj 
And bare-head plodded by my foot-cloth mule. 
And thought thee happy when I fhook my head 
How often hafl thou waited at my cup. 
Fed from my trencher, kneel'd down at the Ipozxi 
When I have fcafl:ed*\yith queen Margaret ? 
Remember it, and let it make thee creft^fal}^ ; 
Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride : 
How in our voiding lobby had thou ftood* 
And duly waited for my coming- forth ? 
This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf. 
And therefore fhall it charm thy riotous tongue. 

- Whit, Speak, captain, (hall I ilab theforlomfwaiaN 

Cap, Firil let my words flab him, as he hath mc» 

Siifl Bafe ilave ! thy words are blunt, and fo art 
thou. 

Cap, G)nvey him hence, and on our long boat's 
Strike off his head. [ii<te 

Suf Thou dar'ft not for thine own* 1 

Cap. Pool ? Sir Poole ? lord I 
Ay, kennel, puddle, fmk ; whofe filth and dirt i 
Troubles the filver fpring wliere England drinks. , 
Now will I dam up this thyyawiiing aioutl]^ 
For fwallowing the treafure of the realm : 
Thy lips, that kifs'd the queen, ihall fweep the. 

ground ; 
And thou, that fmil'dft at good duke Humphrey's 

death, 
Againft the fenfelefi winds fhalt grin in vain, ! 
Wnpi in contempt^ fliall hlfs at thee z^aij^ : 
An4 wedded be thou to the hags of helU 

"For 
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dating to TiSj 2L mighty lord 
Vntp the daughter of a worthlefs king, 
ving neither fubjedl, wealth, nor diadem- 
dcviliA policy art thou grown great, 
nd< like ambitious Sylla, over-gorg*d 
ith gobbfets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 
y thee, Anjou and Maine were fold to France : 
^ c falfe revolting Normans, thorough thee, 
Sifdain to call us lord ; and Piccardy 
{lath flain their governors, furpris'd our forts, 
j/^nd fcnt the ragged foldiers wounded hohie. 
The princely Warwick, and the Nevlls all — 
Whoie dreadful fwords were never drawn in vain-— 
As hating thee, are rifing up in arms : 
And now the houfe of York-thruft from the crown. 
By fkameful murder of a guiltlefs king. 
And Ibfty proud encroaching tyranny — 
[ Bums with revenging *fire ; whofe hopeful colours 
Advance our halr-fac*d fun, ftriving to fhine, 
UfttKr the which is writ — Invitij nubibus^ 
The commons here in Kent are up in arms : 
And, to* conclude, reproach and beggary, 
Is crept into the palace of our king. 
And all by thee : — Away ! convey him hence. 

Suf. d that I were a god, to fhoot forth thunder 
Upon thefe paltry, fervile, abjed drudges ! 
Small things make bafe men proud : this villain here-, 
Being captain of a pinnace, threatens' more 
llban Pargulus the ftrong lUyrian phate. 
Drones fuck not eagles' blood, but rob bee hives. 
It is impofliblc, that I fliould die 
By fuch a lowly vaffal as thyfelf. 
Tliy Words move rage, and not remorfe, in me : 
I go of meflagc from the queen to France ; 

G 2 I charger 
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1 charge thee, waft me fafely trois the chanaeL 

Clip, Walter — 

tVhit. Come, SuflPolk, I muft waft thee to thy death 

Suf. Geiidus timer occu/Mt artur : — 'tis thee I £e.vA 

IVhit'i Thou (halt have caufe to fear, before J 
leave thee. 
What, are ye daunted now ? now will ye (loop ?j 

1 Cent. My gracious lord, entreat him» ipeJ 
him fair. , 

Suf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is ftem and rougf^ 
Us*d to command, untaught to plead for fevour- 
Far be it, we (hould honour fuch as thefe 
With humble fuit : no, rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than thefe knees bow to any^ 
Save to the God oif heaven, and to my king ; 
And fooner dance upon a bloody pole. 
Than ftand uncovered to the vulgar groom. 
True nobility is exempt frpm fear : — 
More can I bear, than you dare execute. 

Cap, Hale him away, and let him talk no more : 
Come foldiers, fhcw what cruelty ye can.-«» 

Suf, That this my death may never be forgot !*- 
Great men oft die by vile bezonians : 
A Roman fworder and banditto flave 
Murder'd fweet TuUy ; Brutus' badard hand 
Stabb'd Julius Cxfar ; favage iflanders, 
Pumpey the great ; and SuSblk dies by pirates. 
l^Exit Walter. Whitmore, ns3ith Sutfolic. 

Cap, And as for thefe whofe ranfom we have fet, 
It is our pleafure, one of them depart :— - 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go. 
[^Exit Captain^ nvith all M thi Jlrji Cintkman. 

Re-enter 
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i2f-tf/if^r Whitmore, 'With Suffolk'/ Body. 

Whit. There let his head and lifelefs body lie, 
fetil the queen his miftrefs bury it. 

[£xi/ Whitmore. 

I QtnU O barbarous and bloody fpedlacle I 
[is body will I bear uifto the king : 
' he revenge it not, yet will his triends ; 

will the queen, that living Held him dear. \EtiU 

SCENE IL Another Part of Kent. 

Entsr GhotiGE Bevis, ^/z^Johk Holland. 

Bevh* Come, and get thee a fword, though made 
'of a lath J they have been up thefe two days. 

IfoL They have the more need.to lleep now then. 

'Bevis. I tell thee. Jack Cade the Clothier means 
to drefs the common-wealth, and turn it, and fet 
a new nap upon it. 

Hoi. So he had need, for 'tis thread-bare. Well» 
I (ay, it was never merry world in England, fince 
gentlemen came up. 

Beviu O miferable age ! Virtue is not regarded 
in handicrafts-men. 

Hoi. The nobility think fcom to go in leather 
apfons. 

Bevis. Nay more, the king's council are no good 
trorkmen. 

Hoi. True ; And yet it is faid — Labour in thy 
vocation ; which is as much to fay as-: — let the ma- 
giftrates be labouring men ; and theiefore ihould 
we be magiftrates. 

Bevis. Thou haft hit it: for there's no better fign 
pf a bravp xnind> than a hard han4« . 

G 3 Hoi. 
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HoL \ fee them ! I fee tbexn! There's Beft's fbii^ 
the tauner of Winghazn. 

Bevis. He fhall have the iki&s of our cneinies 
to make doe's leather of. 

HoL And Dick the Butcher — 

Bevis^ Then is fin flruck down like an oz» am 
iniquity's throat cut like 4 calf. 

HoL And Smith the Weaver >^ 

Beviu ArgOy tlieir thread of life is fpufi* 

HoL Come, come, let's fall in with them. 

Drum. Enter Cade, Dick the Butcher ^ Smith thi 
IVeaver^ and a Saivyer^ luitb infinite NutTtberx* 

Cade, We John^Cade, fo ternf d of our fuppoie 
fathe r 

Dick, Or rather^ of ftealing a cade of herrinj^ 

Z^Jiiie 

Cade. For our enemies fhall fall before us> in/pir'<i 
with the fpirit of putting down kings axxi prince: 
-•-Command filence. 

DicL Silence! 

Cade, My father was a Mortimer-^ 

Dick, He was an honell man, and a good hrick- 
layer. [^/yfiJe. 

Cade, My mother a Plantagenct— 

Dick, I knew her well, fhe was a midwife. {^AfiJe^ 

Cade. My wife defcended of the Lacies-*' 

Dick, She was, indeed, a pedlar's daughter, ^nd 
fold many laces. * ^^/ide. 

Smith, But, now of late, not able to travel with 
her furr'd puck, fhe wafkes bucks here at home. 

Cade, Therefore am I of an honourable houie. 
, Dick, Ay, by my faith : the field is honourable ; 

and 
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there was he bom, tinder a hedge ; for his fa-' 
had never a houfe* but the cage. {/ffidt* 

\Cade. Valiant I am. 
Smith, * A muft needs ; for beggary is valiant. 

' Cade. I aih able to endure much. 

Dick. No queftion of that \ for I have feen hint 
ipp'd three market days together. {_/iJide, 

t Cade. I fear neither fwoird nor file. 
[. Smith* He need not fear the fword* for his coat 
I of proof. [^/ffide* 

Dick. But> methinks, he fhould ftand in fear of 

e, being fo often burnt i'tlie hand for dealing of 

cp. [4^-t/r. 

Cade. Be brave then ; for your captain is brave, 

id vows reformation. There iliall be, in Eng- 
d, feven halfpenny loaves fold for a penny: the 

ee-hoop'd pot fhall have ten hoops ; and 1 will 
ke it felony to drink fmall beer : all the realm 

all be in common, and in CJieapfide ihall my 
fry go to grafs. And, when I am king (as king 

will be)' ■'■ ■ 
\ AIL God fave your majefty ! 
I Cadt'. I tliank you, good people :- — there ihall 
be no money ; all (hall eat and drink on my fcore; 
land I will apparel them all in one livery, that they 
jtoav agree like brothers, and worlhip metheir lord. 
[ Dick. The firfl thing vve do, let's kill all the 
Hawyers* ' 

Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a la- 
mentable thing, that of the fkin of an innocent lamb 
fhould be made parchment? that parchment, being 
fcribbled o'er, lliould undo a man ? Some fay, the 
I bcQ ftings ; but I fay, *tis the bee's wax ; for. I did 

but 
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but feal dnce to a thing, tnd I wais never my 
mau iince. How now ? who's there ? 

Enter fonte^ bringing in the Clerk of Chathatn, 

Smith. The clerk of Chatham: he can write 
read, and call accompu 

Cade. O mondrous ! . 

Smith. We took him fetting of boys* copies. 

Cade. Heroic a villain ! 

Smth. H'as a book in his pocket with red lei 
in't. 

Cade, Nay then he is a conjurer. 

Dick. Nay, he can make obligations^ and 
court-hand. 

Cade. I am forry for't: the man is a proper m^ 
on mine honour; unlefs I find him guilxy, he fhj 
not die.-*--^Come hither, firrah, I muft e: 
thee : What is thy name ? 

Cierk. Emanuel. 

DicL They ufe to write it on the top of lettci 
— *Twill-go hard with you. 

Cade, Let me alone : — Doft thou ufe to 
thy name ? or had thou a mark to thyfelf, like 
honed plain-dealing man ? 

Clerk. Sir I thank God, I have been fo w< 
brought up, that I can write my name. 

M. He hath confe&'d: away with him: he's 
villain and a traitor. 

Cade. Away with him, I fay : hang hjxn vrit 
his pen and inkhom about his neck* 

\^Exit 0» with the Cleri 



Enter Michael. 
Mich. Where's our general i 



Cade* 



IV» KINO HENAY Tl. 8l 

\Pade* Here I axn> thou paltieular felloe. 
Mich. Yij^ fly, fly! Sir Humphrey Stafford and 

brother arc hard by, with the king's forces. 
Cade. Stand, villain, ftand, or I'll fell thee down : 
»'fliall be encounter'd with a man as good as 

felf : He is but a knight, is a' ? 
Mich. No. 
Cade. Td equal him, I will make myfelf a knight 

fently ; Rife up fir John Mortim^. Now have 

im. Is there any more of them that be knights ? 
\Micb. Ay, his brother. 
Cade. Then kneel down, Dick Butcher ; 
fe up Sir Dick Butcher. Now found up the drum* 

ter Sir Humphrsy Stafforh, aftd his Brother^ 

nvith Drum and Soldiers. 

r 

'taf.. Rebellious hinds, the filth andfcumof Kent, 

rk'd for the gallows — lay your weapons down, 

fine ^o your cottages, forfake this groom ; — 

e kin^ is merciful, if you revolt. 

T. Stajl Butangry, wrathful, s^ndinclin'dtoblood, 

you go forward : therefore peld, or die. 

Cade* As for thefe filken-coated flaves, I pafs not; 

is to you, good people, that I fpeak, 

!er whom, in time to come, I hope to reign ; 
45r I am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Sta/1 Villain, thy father was a Plaifterer ; 
d thou thyfelf, a Shearman, Art thou not ? 
r Cade. And Adam wis a Gardener. 

T. Staf And what of that ? 

Cade. Marry, this :— ^Edmund Mortimer, carl 
of March, 
Married thedukeof Clarence' daughter; Didhenot? 

Siaf. Ay, Cvr. 

Cade, 
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Cade. B7 her he had two children at one 

r. Staf. That's falfe. 
, Cade. Ay, there's the queftion : but, I fay, *tbtl 
The elder of them, being put to nurie, 
Was by a beggar-woman ftol'n away ; 
And, ignorant of his birth and parentage* 
Became a Bricklayer, when he came to age : 
His fori Im 1 5 deny it, if you can I 

Dick. Na)% 'tis too true ; therefore he (h: 
king/ 

SmitL Sir, he made a chimney in tny fal 
houfe, and the bricks are, alive at this day to 
it ; therefore, deny it not. 

StaJ^ And will you creditthisbafe drudge's woi 
That fpeaks he knows not what ? - 

jfii. Ay, marry, will we; therefore get. you g< 
• T. Staf. Jack Cade, the duke of York hath tauj 
yon this. 

Cade. He lic;s, for I invented it myfelf. [^^d 
—Go, to, firrah, tell the king from me, thai 
tot his father's fake, Henry the fifth, in wl 
time boys went torfpan-counter for French croi 
^I am content he fliall reign ; but 1*11 be prot 
tor over him. 

Dich And, furthermore, we'll have the 1< 
Say's head, for felling the dukedoim of Maine. 

Cade. And good teafon ; for thereby is Englanj 
tnaim'd and fain to go with a ftaflF, but that rtj 
puiffance holds it up. Fello>^ kings* I tcU yoq 
that that lord Say hath gelded the common-tvealdj 
%xid niade it an eunuch : tind more than that, b 
can fpeak French, and therefore he is a traitor. ; 

Sta/i b grofs and miferable ignorance ! 

Cade. Nay, anfwcr> if you caji r the Frcnchmct 



our enemies : go to tbeni I afk but this ; Can 
^that {peaks with the tongue of an enemy, be a^ 
counfellor, or no ? 
(/. No, no ; and therefore we'll have his head, 
\ St of. Well, feeing gentle words will not prevail, 
dl them with the army of the king. 
^taf. Herald, away: and, throughout every town. 
rlaim them traitors that are up with Cade ; 
thoie» which fly before the battle ends, 
iy, even in their wives' and childrens' fight, 
iang'4 wp for example at tlieir doors: — 
you, that be the king's friends, follow me. 
{Exeunt the t*wo St affords, 'with their Trains 
'lade. And you, that love the commons, follow 
me. — 
(hew yourfelves men, *^tis for liberty, 
will not leave one lord, one gentleman : 
ire none, but fuch as go in clouted (boon \ 
they are thrifty honeft men, and fuch 
would (but that they dare not) take our parts. 
)ick. Theyare all in order, and march toward us. 
^Jiade*, But thep we are in order, when we^are moft 
of order. Come^ ^larch fiJrward. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE UL Amtber Part of the Field. 

fhe Parties fights and both the St affords are Jlairu . 
\ Re-enter Cade, and the Reji, 

\ Cade. Where's Dick, the Butcher of Afhford ? 
^ Dick. Here, fir. 

* Cade. They fell before thee like {heep and oxert, 
|hd thou behav'dil thyfclf as if thou hadft been in 
tine own flaughter-houfe ; therefore thus I will. 
't9?2^d thee — ^The Lent (hall be as long again as 
'" ' ' it 
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it is ; and thou (halt have a licence to kill for' 
hundred lacking one. 

Dick, I defire no more. 

CaJe. And, to fpeak truth, thoudcferv*ft no le 
This monument of the vi^lory will I bear ; 
the bodies (hall be dragged at my horfe' heels *1 
1 do come to London, where we will have the rm 
or's fword borne before us. 

DicL If we mean to thrive and do good, bi 
open the gaols and let out the prifoners. 

Cade. Fear not that, I wiarrant tliee. C< 
Jcj's march towards London. {Ext 

SCENE IV. Black^Heath. 

Enter King Henry w/V^ a Supplication^ and ^ 
Mar«aret ijjitb Suffolk'/ Head ; thf Duk< 
BvCKiNGHAMy and the Lord Say. 

^ Mar. Oft have I heard — ^that grief' 
the mind, 
And makes it fearful and degenerate ; 
Think therefore on revenge, >nd ccale to weep. 
But who can ceafe to weep, and look on this ? 
Here may his head lie on my throbbing breaft ; 
But whereas the body that I (hould pmbrace I 

Buck. What anfwer makes your grace to th^ 
rebels' fupplication ? 

K. Henry. PU fend fome holy bifliop to entreatj 
For God forbid, fo many fimple fouls 
Should perifh by the fword ! And I myfelf. 
Rather than bloody war Ihould cut them ihprt. 
Will parley with Jack Cade their general.—* 
]Put flay, I'll read it over once again. 
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^Mar. Ah, barbarous villains ! hath diis lovely 
LuPd, like a wandering planet, over mc $ [facis 
ind could it not enforce them to relent, 
xzt "were unWorthy to behold the fame ? 
K, Henry. Lord Say, Jack Cade have fwom.to 

have thy head. 
Say. Ay, but I hojje your highnefs fliall have his^ 
A'. Henry, HoW novj, madam ? 

tenting ftill, and mourning Suffolk'^s death ? 
fear, my love, if that I had been dead, 
lou wouldeil not have mourned fo. much for mei 
Jgj Mar. No, my love, I Ihould not mourn, bu(j 
die for thee* 

I Enter a Mejfenger, 

f K. Henry. How now ! what news ? why com'ft 
I thou in luch hafte ? 

[ Mejf- The rebels are in SouthWark; Fly, my lord J 
■ack Cade proclaims himfelf lord Mortimer, 
DDefcended from the duke of Clarence' houfe ; . 
|And calls your grace ufurper openly, 
4 And vows to crown himfelf in Weltminfter* 
His army is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and pealants, rude and mercilefs : - 
Sir Humphrj^y Stafford and his brother's death 
iHath given them heart and courage to proceed :* 

All fcholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, 
iThey call-falfc caterpillars, and intend their death* 
K. Henry. O gracclefs meh! they know not what 

they do. 
Btick. My gracious lord, retire to Kenelwortb^' 
Until a power be rais'd to put them down. 
\ ^ Mar. Ah ! were the duke of Suffolk now alive> 
t. Thefe Kentiih rebels ihould be foon appeas'd. 

fi , - K^Scnry, 



$4 sicc^o PART or ^^ li 

if. tfei9fy. Lord Say, the traitor hatcth thee,, 
Therefore away with us to Kenelworth. 

Say. So might your grace's perfon be in <iax)g< 
The fight of me is odious ttl their eyes z 
And theiefore in this city will I flay, 
And live alone a^ fecret as I may. 

£n(er anotht M^Jfengcr. 

a Meff. )ack Cade hath gotten London-Brt<» 
The citizens fly him, and forfake their hotUes i^ 
The rafcal people, thirfting after prey, \ 

Toin with the traitor ; and they jointly fwear. 
To fpoil the city, and your foyal court. 

jBttri.,Then linger not, my lord ; away, take hoi 

K. Henry, Come, Margairet; GrOd,our hope> 
fiiccour us, 

^Mar. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is deceasN 

ir. Henryl Farewell, my lord: truft not to K< 
ifli rebels* 

B^i. Truft no body, for fear you be betray*! 

Say. The truft I have is in mipe innocence. 
And therefore am I bold and refolute. ^Exeuaf^ 

SC£NE K London, 

^ntn L9rd$gJitzZf an^ qthers^ on the ^^aUt qf tb^\ 
^otxten Then ent^r tmio or three Citiztns bei&w. 

Scales. How now ? is Jack Cade flain ? 
. i Cit. No, my lord; nor likely to be flain ; for 
they have won the bridge, killing, all thofe that 
Vithftahd them : The lord mayor craves aid of 
your honour from the Tower, to defend the city 
frpm the rebels. 

Sc^eu Such ^das I canfpare; you iHallcommand,* 
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But I am troubled here with them myfclf. 
Hie rebels haV6 aflay'd to win tlie Tbwer. 
put get you into Smithfield, gather head. 
And thither will I fend you Matthew (iough : 
Fight for yoUr king, your country, and your lives | 
j&nd fo farewell, for I mull hence again. \J^yteunU 

SCEN^ VL Cannon-Street. 

W^er Jack Cade, and the rejl. Hejirikef his Staf 

on London Stone. 

I Cade, Now is Mortimer lord of tliis city. And 
Icrc, fitting upon London-Stone, I charge and com- 
tinand, that, of the city's coft, the pi fling-conduit 
ltun;aothifigsbut claret wine the fir ft year of our 
tcign. And "Qow, henceforward, it Ihall be trea-» 
|im for any that calls me other than — ^lord Mpxti* 

Mnter a Soldier ruhnlngk 

Sol. jack Gade 1 Jack Cade I 

Cade. Knock him down there, t^hey kill hif/n 

Smith. If this fellow be wife, he'll never call 
you Jack Cade more ; I think he hath a very f4r 
Warning. 

DicLMj lord, there's an army gather'd together 
m Smithfield. 

Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them: But, 
firft, go and fet London-Bridge on fire ; and^ if 
jou can, bom down the Tower too. Come, let'f 
away* [^Exetmt* 

C 2 SCSNS 
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SCENE VIL Smitkpki.^ 

* - 

^lancnu Enter Jack Cade *with his Company. Th 
'fight luith the King^s Forces ^ and Matt he 
GouGH is Jla'in. 

Cade, So, firs :-t-Now go fome and pull do 
the Savoy; others to the inns of court; down wi 
them all. 

Dick. 1 have a fuit unto your lordihip. 

Cade, Be it a loidfhip, thou ihalt have it for tha 
ikrord. 

Dich. Only, that the laws of England may conw 
6ut of your mouth. 

' John, Mafs, 'twill be fore law then ; *for he wa* 
thruft in the mouth with a fpear, and 'tis not wholq 
yet. \_4fidk 

Sfnith, Nay John it will be ftinking law; for hif 
breath ftinks with eating toafted cheefe. ^AJide* 

Cade, I have thought upon it, it fliall be fo. 
Away, burn all the records of the realm; my mouth 
fhall be the parliajnent of England, 
'• John, Then we are like to have biting ftatutes, 
tinlefs his -teieth be pull'd out. ' ^ [^/ffide. 

Cade, And henceforward all things fhall be in 
^mmon, 

JE&fer a Mejfenger, 

• MeJ. My lord, a prize, a prize !- here's the lord 
Say, wh ich- fold the ^bwrt In France; he- hath made 
p's pay one and twenty lifteens, and one Hulling to 
th'ejiiojwdy the lail fubfi^y*. 

Enter 
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Enter George Beyis, 'mth th Lord Say. 

Cade. Well }\t fhall be beheaded for it ten tixne^* 
^Ah, thou fay, thou ferge^ nay, thou buckram 
lord ! now art thou within point-blank of our ju- 
^didtioa regal. What canft thou anfwer to my 
toajefty, for giving up of Normandy unto monfieur 
Bafimecu, the dauphin of France 1 Be it known 
ilinto thee by thefe prefence, even the prefence of 
ford Mortimer, Vhat I am the befom that muft 
(Weep the Court clean of fuch ^Ith as thou art. 
[Thou haft moft traiteroully corrupted the youth 
of the realm, in ereding a erammar-fchool : ancl 
[Whereas, before, our fore-father's , had no other 
books but the fcore and the tally, thou haft caufe4 
printing to be uied; and, contrary tp the king, 
t.his crown, and dignity, thou haft built a paper-mill, 
; It will be proved to thy face, that thou haft men 
about thee, that ufually talk of a noun and a verb; 
[and fuch abominable words, as no Chriftian ear 
can endure t6 hear. Thou haft appointed juftice^ 
!X>f peace, to call poor men before them abottt mat- 
ters they were not able to anfwer. Moreover, 
thou haft put tl]iem in prifon ; and, becaufe they 
could not read, thou haft hang'd them ; whci^ 
indeed, only for that caufe they have been moft 
worthy to live. Thou doft ride pn a foot-cloth^ 
doft thou not I 

Say. What of that ? 

Cade, l/izrrji tl^ou ought'ft not to let thy horfJ> 
wear a cloke, when honefter men than thou go in 
their hofe and doublets. 

DicA. And work in their fhirt toa; as myfelf, 
for example, that am a Butcher. 

Q 3 JSaj,. 
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Say' You men of Kent 

jOTLL What fay you of Kent ? 
• Say. Nothing but this : *Ti& bona ierra, ^alagi 

Cade. Away with ki|n, av^^ay with him ! he f] 
l.at'm. /> 

Say, Hear me -but fpeak,.and bear me where 
Kent in the commentaries C|fefar writ, {yr 

Is termed the civll'ft' place of all this ifle ; 
Sweet is the coufttl'y, becaufe full of riches; 
-^he people liberal, valiant, adive, wealthy ; 
Which make* me hope you are not void of pit 
I fold not Maine, I loft not Normandy ; 
Yet, to recover them, wpuld lofe my li-'e. 
Juftice with favour havfe I always done ; 
Frayersand tears have mov'd me, gifts could nev< 
When hav^-I aught eicacled at you hands ? 
Kent to' maintain, the king, the realm, and yoi 
X,arge gifts have I beftoVd on learned clerks, 
• Becaufe my book preferred me to the king : 
And — ^feeing ignorance is the curfe of God, 
knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven— 
"IJnlefs you be pofTefs'd with devililh fpirits, * 
You cannot but forbear to murder me. 
This tongue hath parleyed unto foreign kings 
.•For your behoof-; — - 
• ' Cade. Tut 1 when ftruck 'A thou one blow in th^ 
field? 

Say. Grej^t men haye reaching hands : oft hav^ 
I ftruck ' , 

■'^ofe that 1 never faw, and ftruck them dead. ' 

• ' George. O monftrous coward 1 what, t6 come 

behind folks ! - • 

Say. Thefe cheeks are pale ^ith watching for 
your goo^. 

* • ' ^ Cade\ 
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Cade. Give him a box o' the ear, and that will 

nrake 'em red again. 
Say. Long fitting to determli^e poor men's caufes 
made me full of ficknefs and difeafesi 
• Cade. Ye Ihall have a hempen caudle then, and 
help of a hatchet.. 
Dicii Why doft th^^u quiver, man ? 
Say. Tlie palfy, and not fear, provokes me. 
|-- Cade. Nay, he nods at iis; as who fhould iay, 
'11 be even with yoii. Pll fee if his head will 
d fteadier on a pole, or no ; Take him away, 
nd behead hiin. 
Sav- Tell me wherein have I offended mod i 
ave I affected w^caldi, or honour; fpeak ? 
re my chefts fiU'd up with extorted gold ? 
s my apparel fumptuous to behold ? 
jW^hom have I injur'd, that ye feek my death ? 
{Srhefe hands are free from gniltlefs blood-lhedding, 
phis breaft from harbouring foul deceitful thoughts- 
*0, let me live ! 

K Cade. I feel remorfe in myfelf with his words : 
pbnt I'll bridle v- ♦ he Ihall die, an it be but for 
i pleading fo well for his life. Away with him ! he 
i has a familiar under his tongue ; he fpeaks noto'' 
I God's name. Go, take him away, I fay, and 
[ ftrike off his head prefently ; and then break inta 
: his fon-in-law's houfe. Sir James Cromer, an4 
hftrike off his head, and bring them both upon twQ 
I poles hither. ' 

jfJL . It fliall be done. 

Say. Ah, countrymen 1 if, when you make youf 
prayers, 
God fhould be fo obdurate as yourfelves, 

JfioVf would it fare with your departed fouls ? 

' ' ' •.•■.- ^^ 
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And therefore yet relent, and fave my life. 

Cade. Away with himy and do as I command yc 

\Bx€unt pme% nvitb Lard Sai 
The proudeft peer of the realm fliall not wear.j 
head on his fhoulders» unlefs he pay me tribut< 
there fhall not a maid he married» but ihe (hall 
to me her maiden-hoad ere they have it: Men 
hold of me $n capitf; and we charge and comm; 
that their wives be as free as heart can wiih, 
tongue can tell. 

Dick* My lord, when fhall we go to Cheapfif 
and take up commodities upoi\ our bills I 

Cade. Marry, prefently. 

-r^/r. O brave ! 

Re-enter one nuiih the Heads* 

Cade^ But is not this braver ? — Let them kifs oi 
another ; for they loved well, when they were 
live. Now part them again, left they confult abri 
the giving up of fome more towns in France, 
diers, defer the fpoil of the city until night : fc 
with thefe borne before us, infte^ of maces, 
will ride through the ftreets ; and, at every corner^ 
have them kifs — -Away I {^Exei 

SCENE VIII. Soiafmark. j 

jilarufnf and Rstreat. Enter again Cade, and tA 

his Rabhlentent. \ 

Cade. Up Fifti-Street ! down Saint Magnus* comer! 
kill and knock down ! jhrow them into Thames !— 

[^A Parley founded. 
What noife is this I hear ? Dare any be fo bold to 
found retreat\)r pafley, when I. command them kill? 

J^nter 
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Enter Buckingham^ and OU ChifTOKD, attended. 

; Buck, Ay, here they be that dare, and will difr 
turb thee : 

B0W9 Cade, we come ambafTadors from the king 

to the commons, whom thou h&ft mis-led ; 

d here pronounce free pardon to them all, 
t will forfake thee, and go home in peace. 

Clif. What fay ye, countrymen ? will ye relent^ 
d yield to mercy, whilft 'tis 6fFer'd you; 
let a rabble lead you to- your deaths? 
o Joves the king, and will embrace his pardon, 
ling up his cap, and fay— God fave his majefty ( 
Fho hateth him, and honours not his father, - 
lenry the fifth, that made all France to quake| 
bake he his weapon at us, and pafs by. 
^jiiL Gpd fave the king ! God fave the king ! 
[Cade. What, Buckingham, and ClifFord, are yc 
1" brave ?-.— And you, bafe peafants, do ye believe 
ppf) ? will you needs be hang'd with your pardons 
bout your necks ? Hath my fword therefore broke 
jffough London gates, that you (hould leave me 
tthe White-Hart, in Southwark ? I thought ye 
jould never have given out thefe arms, 'till you 
ad recovered your ancient freedom : but you are 
ft recreants, and dailards ; and delight to live in 
ttvcry to the nobility. Let them break your backs 
filh burdens, take your houfes oyer your heads, 
ivifh your wives and daughters before your faces : 
ter me — I will make ftift for one ; and fo— God'^ 
nrfe 'light upon you all ! 

M. , We'll follow Cade, we'll follow Cade. 

Ciif' Is Cade the fon of Henry the fifth, 
rhat thus you do exclaim — you'll go with him ? 
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Will he conduft you through the heart of Franj 
And make the meaneil of you earls and dukes 
Alas ! he hath no hoQ>e» no place to fly to ; 
Nor knows he how to live, but by the ipoil, 
Unlefs by robbing oi ybur friend$» and us. 
tVcr't not a flmme, that, whilft you live at j: 
The fearful French, whom you late vanquiflu 
Should make i ftarti>'er ieas, and vanquiih 
Methinks, already, m this civil broil, 
Jt fee them lording it in London (Ireets, 
Crying — Viilageohi unto all they meet^ 
Better, ten thoufand bafe-bom Cades miAtauryi 
Hian you (hould Hoop unto a Frenchman's mei 
To France, to France, and get what you have 1< 
Spare England, for it is your native coaft : 
Henry hath money, you are ftrong and manly: 
God on our fide, doubt not of vidbry* 

All AClifford! aCUfford! we'll foUow tKe 
and Clifford. 

Cade. Was ever feather fo lightly blown to 
fro, as this multitude ? the name of Henry the 
hales them to an hundred mifchiefs, and m: 
them leave me defolate. I fee them lay their hes 
together, to furprife me :. my fword make way 
me, for here is no {laying.— *In defpight of the 
vils and hell, have through the very midll of yooj 
and heavens and honour be witnefs, that no 
of refolution in me, but only my followers' 
and ignominious treafons, makes me betake me 
my heels. [^E> 

Buck. What, is he fled ? go fome, and follow hii 
And he, that brings his head unto the king, 
Shall have a thoufand crowns for his reward.*—- ; 

[^Exeunt feme oTiife^ 
YoUqH 
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>llow mc, foldiers ; we'll devife a mean 
reconcile you all unto the king. \Eifi€unU 

SCENE IX. Kenelnuorth-Cajile. 

Trumpets. Ent^r King Henry, ^u^en Mai^i* 
GAK.ET, and Somerset, on the Terras^ 

K' Henry. Was ever king, that joy'd an earthlf 

throne, 
ted could command no more content than I ? 

fooner was I crept out of my cradle. 
It I was made a king, at nine months old : 
^as never fubjedl long'd to be a king, 
I do long and wifh to be a fubjec^. 

Enter Buckingham, 4n4 CurroRD. 

Bfick. Health, and glad tidings, to your majefty. 
K. Henry. Why, Buckingham, is the tniitor Cade 
r is he but rotir'd to make him ftrong ? [furpris'd? 

r helonui Multitudes *with Halters about their Necks* 

CUf. He's fled, my lord, and all his powers dp 

yield ; 
nd humbly thus with halters on their necks 
xpedt your highnefs' doom, of life, or death. 
K. Henry. Then, heaven, fet ope thy cverlafting 
♦ gates, 

IV) entertain- my vows of thanks and praife I — 
•oldiers, this day have you redcem'd your lives, 
{A.nd ihcw'd how well you love your prince ind 
JContinuc ftill in this fo good a mind, [country : 
And Henry, though he be unfortunate, 
'^Affure yourfelves, will never be unkind : 
^And fO| witi^ thanksj and pardon to you all, 
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I do difmifs you to your feveral countries. 
M* God ^ve the king ! God iave the king 

• Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mejf, Pleafe it your grace to be advertifed, 
The duke of York is newly come from IrelanA 
And with a puiflant and a mighty power. 
Of Gallow-glafles, and ftout Kemes, 
Is marching hitherward in proud array ; 
And ftill proclaimeth, as he comes along^ 
His arms are only to remove from thee 
The duke of Somerfet, whom he terms a traito 

K, Henry. Thus ftand^my ftate, ^twixt Cade a 
York diftrefs'd ; 
-Like to a (hip, -that, having *fcap'd a tempeft, 
Is ftraitway calm'd, and boarded with a pirate 
But now is Cade driven back, his men difpers'd 
And now is York in arms to fecond him. — 
I pray thee, Buckingham, go and meet him j 
And afk'him, what's the reafon of thefe arms. ^ 
Tell him, I'll i?nd duke Edmund to the Tower ;•=- 
And^ Somerfet, we will commit thee thither. 
Until his army be difmifs'd from him* 

Som, My lord, 
I'll yield myfelf to prifon willingly, 
Or unto death, to do ray country good* 

K, Henry, In any cafe be not too rough in tertnsj 
For he is fierce, and cannot brook hard languagd 

Buck, I will, my lord ; and doubt not fo to dcafl 
As 'all things Ihall redound unto your good. i 

K. Henry, Gome, wife, let's in, and learn to gw 
vcm better ; 
For yet may England curfe my wretched reign. , 

[^ExeunU 
SCENS 
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• . SCENE X A Gardm in KffftU 

. . Enter Ja^ck. Qadb. 

. £ade. Fie on ambition! fie on myfelfj thathav^ 
A fword, and yet' am ready to fami'lh ! Thefe Evt 
day^.have I hid me in the woods ; and dnrft not 
peep joutj' for all 'tjie country is lay'd fdr rn*- ; biif 
»«w am I fo hungry, that if I might ha^e a'leafe 
0f my life for a thoufahd years, I could ftay no 
longer. Wherefore, pa a brick walj have I cUmb'd 
into this garden ; tp f^re if I can eat grafs, or^ick . 
^ iallet another while, which is not amifs tocoold 
man's ftomach in this hot weatlier. An4, I l^hink^ 
this word fallet was bom to do m< good: for, ma^ 
ny a time, but for a fallet, my brain-pan had beeo 
^left with a brown bill ; and, inany a tim'e^ when 
I have been diy, and bravely inarching, it hatH 
ferv'd me inftead of a quart-pot to drink in ; ami 
fU)W the word fallet muft ferye me to feed 09; 

Enter Id&n, nviti .ServttnU* 

/im. Lord, who would livetovmoiledinthetour^ 
And may enjoy fuch quiet walkis as thefe \ 
This finall inheritance, my father left me, 
Contenteth me, and's worth a monarchy. 
{^feek not to wax great by others' waining ; 
Or gather wealth, I c^ure not with what envy ; 
Sofficetfay that I have maintains my (late, 
^And fends the poor WeU pleafed from my gate. 

Cdde. Here's the lofd of the foil come to fetze 
tte for a ftray, for efiiterilig his fee-fimple without 
leave. Ah, viUain, thou wik betray me, and get 
^thouffgad crowgs of the king for <;an7ing my head 
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to him; but Pll make thee eat iron like an oftridg 
and fwallflw'jmy forord like a great pin^ere tho 
and I part. 

Iden. Why, nidfe companion, whatfbe'er thou 
I know.lh^ not; Why then fkonld I betray thee? 
Is'ti not eiioiigh, to brcdk into: my garden. 
And, lik^ fei thief, to eonic t© rob 'my grounds, 
Climbing iih}' Walls in fpite. of ifae the owrher. 
But thou^ wilt .brave ifae '^^ith tliefe fadcy terms? 

Ca(/e'* Brave thee? ay^ybyth?; beft blood th 
€v^r i^'A^ broach* di and bcaard .thee too. Look o; 
me. wfill ; I have eat po meat thefe fi^ve days; yet^ 
C€iro^itib.ou and thy five nien, and,- if I do not leave. 
yoxi.9^1 ak dead asiadtior-nail, I :pray €k)d? I may 
never e^tigrafsw^ret o. . !. 

.. /^w» N.ay, it Jhall ae*er be .faid, 'whileEnglai^d 
Thjit Al^s*nder Iden, anefqrfireef Kent,''f f&iids^ 
Toj9k 0dds.to combat a pooii iaahifh'd man.* 
Oppofe thy' fted&ft-gazing eyes' t6 miae,' 
See if tllQii.c^nft out-face aaacwith tfiy looks; 
Set liriib to limb, and thou art far the lefler : 
Thy hand is- but ^ finger' to thy fiil ; 
yhiy leg. -a Hick compared "with this'truncEeoh j: 
My /ootfliall fight with all the ftrength thouHaft^ 
And if ralne artw bie heavtd in the air, . * 1 

Thy grave k diggid already rli the eartH; • * V ] 
As for more words^ wioofe grcatnels ani^rers '^^rdv- 
Let this my fword report what fpeech forbears. 

Cade. By my valour, the nioft complete chain-! 
pion that ever I heard.-*-Steel, if thou tuiii tho^ 
tdg^, or cut not out the burl^*bon'd clown in chines 
of beef ere thou fleep in thy (heathy I be&ech Jove 
on my knees, thou may'ft be tum'd to hobnails* « 

0,1 
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D, I am flatn ! famine, and no other hath flain 
be: let ten tbotff^nd^evils.cQme again(l me, aitd 
give me the ten meals I have loft, and I'd defy 
Pi^n all. Withe^f garden; and be henceforth 
a buryine-place to all that do dwell in this houle, 
becaufe.tne utKronqucr'd foiil of**Cade is ffcd. 
I Jden, Is't Cade t}iat Ihave flaip, that monftr^u^ 
traitor!' 
word, I will hallow thee for this thy d(itdy 
nd haBg thee o'er. my tomb when 1 am dead : 
e'er fhall this blood be wiped from thy point ; 
lut thou Ihalt wear it as a herald's coat, 
^o emblaze the honour that thy mafter got. 
' Cada^ Id en, farewell; and be i^roudoi thy VIC*- 
itcry ■; Tell Kent from me, fli^ liatb loft her befl 
[suui, and exhort all the world to be cowards ; for 
1, that never fear'd any, am vanquiih'd by famine, 
lot by valour. '[i);>/. 

Idcn» How much thou wrong'ft me, heaven be 
tny judge. 

Die, damned wretch, the curfc of. her that bare theel 
And as I thruft thy body in witli my fwqrd, 
So wifh 1, "I tnight thruft tliy foul to hell.' ' 
Hence will I dr^g thee headlong by the heels 
Hntp a dunghill, which ihall be ^y grave, ' 
And there cut off thy moft ungracious head; 
Which I will bear in triumph \o the king, • 
JLeaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. . [^ExiU 
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. hCE'NE /. Fklds near St Alban'u • 

i,nier York, attended^ with Drum and Colours * 

York,' ai a D'tflance from his FoHovntrs^ 
From Ireland thus cofnes York, to claim his rig^l 
And pluck the crovTi from feeble HeAry's head w 
Ring, bells, aloud; bum, bonfires, clear aSnd bright^ 
To entertain great England's lawftil kitig. i 

Ahifan^a majefta^s ! rwho would not buy thee dear?* 
Let them obey, that kuow not how to rule ; . 
This hiiud was made to handle nought but gold^ 
I cannot give. dXfce adlion tp my words. 
Except a fword, or fceptfe, balance.it. ^ •! 

A fceptre fl;aU it 'ha,ve, have t a foul j 
C)n ^hich ril tof^ the fleur-de-luce of France; 

'£^«/<?r BuCKfNCSHAlil. 

• 

Whom b^ve we here? Buckingham to dlfturb mc? 
The ^ing; hath fent him, fure : I i^uft diffehible. 
Buck, Ifoifc, if thou meaneft well, I greet theil 

TorL , Humphrey of Buckingham, 1 accept thy 
g.reeting. . ... 

Art thou a meilfenger, or come of pleafure ? 
•. Buck, A hieflenger from Heftry our dread liegC/ 
To know the reafon of thefe arms in peace ; 
Or why, thou — being a fubjeft as I am — 
AgainA thy oath and true allegiance fwom, 
Should'ft raife fo great a power without his leave, 

Oj 
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3r dare to bring thy force fo near the cottrt ? 

Tork. Scarce can I fpeak, my choler is fo great. 
t)h, I could hew up rocks, and fight with flinty 
[ am fo angry at thefe abjeft terms ; 
^nd now, like Ajax Xelamonius, 
Dn ftieep and oxen could I fpend my fury ! 
am far better bom than Is the king ; 
lore like a king, more kingly in luy thoughts : 
It I mud make fair -weadier yet a "w^hile, 
jll Henry be more weak, and 1 more ftrong.r-r» 
Buckingham I I pry'thee, pardon me, 
It I have gjiven no anfwer ail tliis while ; 
[y mind was troubled with deep melancholy, 
le caufe why I have brought tlais army hither. 
Is — to remove proud Somerfet from the king, , 
peditious to his grace, and |;p tl^e ftate. 
1 Buck. That is tQomtichpreftimptrononthypart: 
put if thy arms be to tjo other end^ 
^e king hath yielded unto thy dem^ind, 
|The duke of Somerfet is in thd T^wer. 
I Tork* Upon thine honour, is %^ pj:ifoner \ 
Buck. Upon mine honour, he is prifoner. 
Tork. Then, Buckinghajji, 1 do difipifs my pow*. 

crs. 

Soldiers, I thank you all ; dijpjgfe yottrfelves i 
Meet me to-morrow in Saint Gorge's field. 
You fhaU have pay, an4 eve^ thing you wifli.— r 
And let my fovcreign, vtrtuoi^s Henry, 
' Command my eldeft fbn-*nay, all ray.fons— 
As pledges of my fealty and love, • 

rO fend them all as willing. as I live ; 
Lands, goods, horfe, armour,- any thing I have 
^ his to ttfe, fo Somerfet' may die. 
fiud, York, t cgmmend this kind fubmUEon ! 
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We twain infill go mto his highnefs' tent. \Exew 

Enter King Henry, and Attendantxi 

K* Henry- Bockingham, doth York mtend 
harm to us, 
That thus he mareheth with thee arm in arm ? 

TorL In all fubmlflion and humiKty, 
York doth prefent hirtifelf unto your hiVbnefs. 

K* Henry. Then what intend thefe forces 
doft bring ? 

Torh To heave the traitor Somerfet from hena 
And fight againft that monftrotts rebel, Cad«y 
Whom fince I hear to be difcomfited. 

Enter Iden, «u;//^.C4de'/ Head. 

J den. If one fo rude, and of fo mean Qonditiont 
May pafs into the prefence of a king, 
Lo, 1 prefent yottr grace a traitor's head. 
The head of Cade, whom I in combat flew, 

K.Henry. The head of Cade ?— Gr«at God, hoflj 
vjuft art thou I— r* 
O, let me view his vifage being dead. 
That living wrought me fuch ex^edjng trpeblew 
Tell me, my friend, art, thou the man that ile w hiiH. 

Iden* I was, an't.like your majefty. 

K.Henry. Howlil-t thou called? and what is thj; 
degree? . • 

Iden. Alexander Iden, that's my name \ 
A poor efquire of Kent, that loves the king. 

Buck, So pleafe it you, my lord, 'twere not ami&. 
He were created knight for his good fervice. ; 

I^. Henry. Iden, kneel downj [^^riatftf//.} Rjft 
up a knight. • «. , • • r* 

We give thee for reward a, thoufand mafks,; 

"And 
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fd will* that thou henceforth attend on ni. 

Jden. May Iden live to merit fuch a bounty, 

ad never live but true unto his liege ! 

\K» Henry. See, Buckinghaxn 1 Soinerfet comes 

! vrith the queen ; 

^ bid her hide him quickly from the dulse. 

i?7i/tfr J^^» Margaret, ^//^ So »iER SET. 

iMar. For thoufand Ybrks hs fhall not hide 

his head, 
boldly ftand, atxd front him to his face* 
Tork^^ How now I is Soinerfet at liberty ? 
en, York, unloofe thy long-imprifon'd thoKght^ 
d Ifct thy tongue be equal with thy heart, 
il I endure die fight of Somierfet ?•— 
e king I vrhy hait thou broken fahh with me, 
owing bow hgrd^y I can brook abufe? 
ng did I call thee ? no, thou art not king ; 
ot fit to govern and rUle multitudes, 

ich dar'ft not^no, nor canft not rule a txlaitor. 
^at bead of thinf dot^ not become a crown \ 
Thy hand is made to grafp a palmer's fta9» 
[And not to grace s^n awiul princely fceptre. 
That gold mufl round engirt thefe brows of mine^ 
Whofe fmile a^ frpwn, hke.to Achilles' fpearn. 
Is able witti the change to kill Htdi cure- 
Here is a hajn^ to hold a fceptre up, 
And with the. fame to.a^ qontrolling laws. 
Give place ; hy;)ieaven,. th.pu fkalt rule no n^pre 
O'er hi;^ whopljeayen created for ^hy. ruler, s 

&«. iponfiyoui traitpr?-^ aryeft t}iee, Yofk> 
Of' Qa|)lta]L tie^op rgai^ the kmx ia^i^ ,cf own : 
Qbcyy audacious ^-aito'r y Jaccl^^ iraj^c^ . ^ 
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TO4 , «ECO!ID PAftT or* A^ 

Tori. Sirrah} call in my fons to be my bail,- 

[^£xit an Attendai 
Wouldft have me kneel ? firft let me afk of th« 
If they can brook I bow a knee to man. — 
I know, ere they will l?t.me go to vard^ 
They'll pawn their fwords fonny enfranchifemf 

^Man CciIlhitherCli^ord; bidhimcome; 
To fay if that the baftard boys of York 
Shall be the furety for dieir traitor fadier. 

Tork. O blood-besotted Neapolitan, 
Out-caft of Naples, Engla.nd*s bloody fcourge ! 
The fons of York, th j betters in their birth. 
Snail be their father^s bail ; and bane to thofe 
That for my furety wiH refufe the boys.- 

« 

See, where they come ; FU warrant, they'll* 
it good. 

jg. Man And bete comes Cfiffbrd, to ^eny theirj 

bail. 

CIt/: Health and all haK>ineistomy!ordtheting! ^ 

l/Cnee/s.l 

Tork. We thank thee, Clifford? Say, what new|] 

with theeP" ' " \ 

Nay, do not fright tis with an angnr look : ^ 

We are i3iy fovercign, CKfiblrd, knw^tigain $ 

For thy miftaking «>, we pardon thee., 

Ciif 'Fhis is my king, York, 1 do not miftake; 
But thou miftak'ft me mtich, to tWnkl'dd :— " ' 
To Bedlam with' him ! is the man giowi i mad ? . 
X. Henri. Ay, Cltfibrd| a bedlaiD asxd ambiti- 
ptts buznour 



:es hiEm .Oppofe.hjipfxfelfmamft his king. 
'Ufl He is a traitor ; let iiih to the Towcft", 
1 crop away ths^ fadljojus pate of his. 

■ ^ Mar, He is.^iTeAed, hut will not obey ; 

is fonsy he fay^. ih^ give their words for hhfn^ 

yfork. Wiliybu nof^:fons? 

fe. Plan^ Ay, noble father, if out words will fervcij 

fe. P/^/r. And if words will noti then our wea-' 

; C///r Wty, what a brood of traitors- hive we here \ 
^9rk* Lx>ok in a glafs, and call thy image fo % 
am thy king, , and thou a falfe-heart traitor. — ' 
' 11 hither to the ftake .my two braye bears, 
at, -with the very fbakiag of their chains, 
ey may al^oniili thefe fell lurking curs.: 
Sa}il$ury^ ^d Waririck, come to me« 

ms. Enter. the Earls ^Warwick and Sal'is-» 



BURY. 



Cltf, Are tifefc thy liars'? we'll bait thy bears 
to death, 

knd, manacle i^he bear*w^fd In their chains^ 
S thou dar'ft bring them to the baiting place. 

R. Plan. Oft have I feea a hot o'er-w^«i*»ng CUF 
Hun back and b>^, becaufe he was with-heki ; 
JlHiG, being fuflfet'd ^ith the belfc^'s fell paw, 
Hath clapp'd h^stail t)etween his leg$, and ery'dr 
ftind fuch a piece pffcrvice will you do, 
tf you oppofc youifelved to match lord Warwick*' 
CUf^ Heiice, bqap of wrath^ foui indigefted lump^ 
hs^ crooked in, thy n[ianners as thy ftiape I . 

Tofk, N^y, we ftmU^he^t you thoroughly anon. 
CUf* Take .heed, left ^y your heap you burn 
yourfeives. 

K. Henry* 



K.Rmry. Why, Warwick, halh thy knee 
got to bow?- — * 
Old Salifbury — fhame to thy lyverfiafr, 
Th(Ai mad mifJeader of thy Vram fick ion !-- 
What* wiit thouon thy deatii^ed play ^le ru 
And feek for forrow wit^ tky ^§>e^acles ? — 
Oh, whereisfaiA? oh, where is loyalty ? 
If it be baniibM from the frofty-head. 
Where (hall it find a harbour in -the ^arth ? — 
Wilt tkou go dig a grave to find out • wa Ft 
And Iham'c thine ^hondtwrable age with blood I 
Why art thou old, and want' ft experience I 
Or wherefore doft abufe it, if thou haft it ? 
For fhame i in duty bend thy knee to me. 
That bows unto the grave wi^ mielcle a^e. 

SaL My lord, I tave confider'tf \nth myielf - 
■[Che title of this moii renayv'ned.jjMkej ^ 
And in my confcience do repiite liis grace " 
The rightful heir to England's rojiU feat. 

K* Henry* Hafttliounbtf^iinallegianceunti 

SaL I have. . * ' 

AT. Henry. Oanft Aon ^i^n4 ^kh heaven f< 
fuchanoath? .••■'♦' , 
' SaL It is great fin, *o fwear imto a fin ; 
But greater fin, to keep ^ firtful oath. 
Who can be bound by any foljefrim vow 
To do a inurderou^ deed, -to irob ainan, 'i 

To force a fpdtlefs virgin^s <Aaftity,' "^ 

To reave the orphan of his patrimony, 
To wring the widow from her cuftom'd right ; \ 
And have no other reafbn from this wrong, 
^ut that he was bound by a folemn oath \ 

;^ Muff, A lubtle traitor needs no fophiAer. ' 

K*Hc7irf»l^ 
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K» Henry* Qall BuckiaghaiD, and bid hb^i arm 

f'ork. Call Bo^I^ingli^ni^ and all the fribnd^ thou 
tm refblv'd for, death or dignity. [haft^ 

OldCiif. The fir(t, I warrant thee,tfdreaihsJpfov6 
r* true ; .; 

War. You' were belt go to bed and dream again^ 
I keep thee frgmtlwteinpeft of the field. 
Oid Clif I am refolv^d to bear a greater ftormi 
^xif thou,ca|ift conjure up to-day;* 
;||>at FU. write upon thy burgonet, 
lit I. biit know tl?iee by tky. houfe'i badge: 
\r. N^w,byittyfgtbrfr^sb^ge,oldNeviPscrcft; 
fie rampart bear chain'd to the ragged ftaflF, 
lis' day I'll weaf aloft fnybur^onet 
Vk o^4 ^; Inpiifitainr top* th6 cedar ihews, . > 
^t keepp iMS leaye^ in fpke of any Aorm J^ 
JRpn to afltight ^ec.Vith the view.theiieofi 
fildCiff. Ai^ftomrhyburgonetPllzfcnd tty biRir, 
nd trpad it undei; foot :^ith all conoejhptt 
Plight the be^r-ward t&at prote^s^the bear. . 
kT. Clifi Aivi fo to arm$» vi^rious noble fath^f» 
b quell thefe traitors and their 'co&iplices. 
Ri PJafi' Fi< ^ 3harity» for flianie ! fpeak not in 
w you fhall fup with J(^i £ifriJttCHBt\^j^ [fpight^ 
iT*:Clifi Fouiftigmatick^tbaLV more than thou 

canft tell. 
R. Plan* If not'ihhcavci^yotfll furely fup in helU" 
4 l^Exeuntfcveraliy* 

CENE // The iFieldof Battk, at Samt Alban^u 

... \ JEnter W^i^wick. 

U^ar. CliSbrd of Cuia])erbiid».Hi&Watwxi:k.caQs! 

And 



And y thda ddft not hide tjiefe fitrtrn the bea V 
Now— when the an^ry trumpet founds alarxn^ 
And dead men's cnt^ do fifl (he ciripty^ir— * 
Clifford, I fay, come fort^, attd fight with it 
Proud noTthcrti lor^, CKffor4 ofCumberlandij 
Warwick is hoarft with .calling thee to arms. 
..... ■ ' ' , 

Enter YosCHfi.'^ ' 

How wvff ft)Y noble lord? «ehat^ all a«foot^ 

rork. The deadly-handed 0lffbrd flew my flT 
But match to inatch I haveiern^bnrit^rM'hikhj 
And mad^ a prey for catVion^ kites and irtw^ 
fven of the bonny bead he Idvfd & welfc- • 

If^ar. Of one or both dfu^tltetlmfe Is^c 
Tori. Hold, Warwick, feck^thed o^tfOtfie 
For I myfelf muft hunt thiis ^eerio death- C^ 
War* Tfoenj nobly, yorfc 5 tis for a croiim 
As I inteiad^difibrd^ w thrive to-day^ Cfight' 
It grieves Hiy foul to leave xheit unaHaird. [^ 
, aif. What Icsft thou in me, Ydrk ? why doft 

. pau£s I ' * 

. Tork. With thf brave 1>«aritig fiioufdi I be ift I 
9ut that th6ti art fi> fail mine en^my. 

en/. Nor ihonld tby prowefs ?vailt praife ^nd 
fteem, 
Sat that 'tis {hewn igjiobly) and in treafbn. 
. TorH So let it }ielp me now againft thy fwonfj 
As I in juftice and true ri|g;ht exprefs it ! 
. Ciifi My foul and body on the a^ion both !«^ 
TorL A dreadful lay ! — addrefs thee inftantlf* 

[Flj^ht, and Cu¥iOKJ>fim 
4?li^ Zaji^ C9ftmm Ici 9WH* \J^ 

7H 
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Tork. Thus Wgir hath given thee peace, for thou 
art ftiU, 
^eace with his fbul» heaven, if it be thy will ! \ExiU 

Enter Toung Clifford. 

7*. Clif. Shame and corifufion! all is on the rout; 
ear frames diforder, and diforder wounds 
ere it ihould gqard. O war, thou fon of hell^ 
cm angry heavens do make their minifter, 
row in the frozen bofoms of our part 
ot coals of vengeance !— Let no foldier fly : 
e, that is truly dedicate to war, 
ath no felf-love ; nor he, that loves himfeUV 
ath not eflentially, but by circumftance, 
e name of valour.— O, let the vile world end, 

\_Seeing bis dead Father^ 
d the premifed flakes of the lail day 
it earth and heaven together I 
bw let the general trumpet blow his blaft, 
'articularities and petty founds 
b ceafe I*— —Waft thou ordain'd, dear father, 
b lofe thy youth in peace, and to achieve 
The iUver livery of advifed age 5 
^And, in thy reverence, and thy chair-days, thus 
To die in ruffian battle ?-r-Eveh at this fight, 
*My heart is turn'd to ftone : and, while 'tis minCy 
! It fhall be ftony. York not our old men fpares \ 
,.No more will I their babes : tears virginal 
f Shall be to me even as the dew to fire ; 
And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims, 
{Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax, 
henceforth, I will not have to do with pity : 
' Meet I an infant of the houfe of Yo?k, 
ffitp ^ many gobbets will I cut it, • 
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As wild Medea youngs Abfyrtus did : 

In cruelty will I feek out my fame. 

Come, thou new ruin of old Clifford's hotife ; 

\T'aking up the Body* 
As did iEneas old Anchifes bear. 
So bear I thee upon my manly ihoulders : 
But then JEneas bare a living load, 
Nothing fo heavy as thefe woes of mine. f-ExA 

EnUr Richard Plantagenet,"^^^/ SoAiEnsETy 

fighu 

R, Plan. Sojlie thou there ; — [Somerset // kilUi 
For, underneath an ale-houfe' paltry iign. 
The Caftle in faint Alban's, Somerfet 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death. — 
Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful ftill : 
Priefts pray for enemies, but princes kill. ££xit» 

Fight. Excurfions. Enter King He n r y, ^uecn Ma r- 

GARET, and other s* 

^Mar, Away, my lord, you are flow; for fhamey' 

away! 

K. Henry. Can we but-run the heavens ? good Mar- 
garet, ftay* 
^ Mar. What are >*ou made of ? you'll nor fight • 
Now is it manhood, wifdom, and defence, [nor fly : 
To give the enemy way ; and to fecure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 

■ \^Alarum afar off. 
If you be ta'en, we then ftiould fee the bottom 
Of all our fortun<is : but if we haply fcape - 
(As .well we may, if not through youx negle^). 
We fhall to London get ; where you are lov'd ; 
And where this breach, now in our fortunes n3ftde» 

May 
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ly readily be ftgpp'd. 

Enter Young Clifford. 

Clif. But that my heart's on future mifchief fet, 
\rould I'peak blalphemy ere bid you fly ; 
fet fly you mull ; uncurable dil'comfit 

signs in the hearts of all our prefent parts, 
tway, for your relief! and we will live 
!V) fee their day, and them our fortune give : 
Lway, my lord, away ! \^Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

irui:i. Retreat, Enter York, Richard Plan- 
tag en et, Warwick, aud Soldiers y ixjith Drum 
and Colours* 

Tork, Of Salifbury, who can report of him ; 
at winter lion, who, in rage, forgets 
ged contufions and all brum of time ; 
nd, like a gallant in the brow of youtli, 
pairs him with occafion ? this happy day 
s not itfelf, nor have we won one foot, 
f Salifbury be loll:. 
R. Plan, My noble father, 
ree times to-day I holp him to his horfe, 
ree times beftrid him ; thrice I led him off, 
Perluaded him from any furtlier act : 
Jut ftill, where danger was, ftill there I met him; 
And like rich hangings in a homtly houfe. 
So was his will in his old feeble body. 
But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 

• 

I Enter 
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Enter Salisbury. 

SaL Now, by my fword, well haft thou foug! 
to-day ; 
By the mafs, fo did we all. — I thank you. Rich 
God knows, how long it is I have to live ; 
And it hath pleas'd him, that three times to-di 
You have defended m€ from imminent death. 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we ha 
^Tis iiot enough our foes are this time fled. 
Being oppofitcs of fuch repairing nature. 

Tork. I know, our fafety is to follow them ; 
For, as I hear, the king is fled to London, 
To call a prefent court of parliament. 
Let us purfue him, ere the writs go forth : — 
What fays lord Warwick, flialj we after them ? 

War. After them! nay, before them if we can^ 
Now by my hand, lords, 'twas a glorious day:! 
Saint Alban's battle, won by famous York, ' 

Shall be etcmiz'd in all age to come. — ' 

Sound, drums and trumpets ; — ^and to London alli 
And more fuch days as thefe to us befall ! | 

\Exana\ 



THE END. 
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^ ■ 

The action of this play (which was at firft printed un- 
der this title. The true Tragedy of Richard DukeofTork^ 
and the good King Henry the Sixth; or, The Second Part 
jff the Contention of Tork and Lancafter ) opens juft af- 
ter the firft battle of Saint Alban's, wherein the York 
fe^on carried the day ; and clofes with the murder of 
king Henry VI. and the birth of prince Edward, after- 
wards king Edward V. So that this hiftory takes in 
, the fpace of full fixteen years. Theobald. 

The prefent hiftorical drama was altered by Crowne» 
and brought on the ftage in the year 1680, under the 
title of The Miferies of Qi'vil War, Surely the works 
\ of Shakefpeare could have been little read at that pe- 
riod ; for Crowne iii his prologue, declares the play to 
i be entirely his own compofition : 

" For by his feeble flcill 'tis built alone, ' 

•• The divine Shakefpeare did not lay onejione:^* 

whereas the very fcene is that of Jack Cade copied al- 
moft verbatim from the fecond part of King Henry n, 
and feyeral others from this third part, with as little 
Tariation. St££vens. 

The three parts of Henry FL are fufpcdted, by Mr 
Theobald, of being fuppotitious, and are declared, by 
Dr Warburton, to be certainly not Shakefpeare's. Mr 
Theobald's fufpicion arifes from fonle obfoletc words ; 
but the phrafeology is like the reft of our author's ftyle» 
and the (ingle words, of which however I do not ob- 
ierve more than two. can conclude little. 
1 Dr 
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Dr Warburton gives no reafob, but I fuppofe hi 
to judge upon deeper priDciples rnd more compreb 
lire views, and to draw bis opinion from the gen 
cffc€t and fpirit of the compolitiony which he 
infeiior to the other hiftorical plays. 

From mere inferiorty nothing can be inferred ; 
the productions of wit tluro will be inequality, 
times judgment will err, and fometimes the matter 
felf will defeat the artift. Of every author's works 01 
will be the beft, and one will be the worft. Xhe 
lours are not equally pleating, nor the attitudes equ 
graceful, in all the pidtnres of Titian or Reynolds. 

DtffimiHtude of ftyle and heterogeneoufners of fen 
ment, may fulHciently fhow that a work doe« nat re; 
ly belong to the reputed author. But in thefe , pla 
no fuch marks of fpurioufnefs are found. The di<§io! 
the verfification) and the figures, are Shakcfpeare'i 
Theie plays, confidered, without regard to charadtei 
and incidents, pierely as narratives in verfe, are m 
happily conceived and more accurately liniOied than 
thofe of king yoJbfti Richard II, or the tragic icenes of 
Henry TV. and'V. If we take thefe plays from Shakef- 
peare, to whom ihall they be given ?, What author of 
that age had the &me ea&nefs of expreffion and fluency 
of numbers i 

• Having confidered the evidence given bv the plays 
thcmfelves, and found it in their &vour, itt us now 
inquire what corroboration can be. gained from other ' 
teftimony. They are afcribed to Shakefpeare by the 
firft editors, whofe atteftation may be received in quef- 
tions of fa^, however unfkilfuUy they fuperintended 
their edition. They feem to be declaVed genuine by 
the voice of Shakefpeare himfelf, who refers to the fe- 
cond play in his epilogue to Henry V, and apparently 
connects the firft ad of Riebard III, with the laft of the 
third part of Hfnry VI. If it be objected that the plays 
were popular, and that thcetore he alluded to them 
as well known ; ' it may be anfwered, with equal pro- 
bability, that the natural paflions o/a poet would have 
difpoiiecl him to ieparate his own works from t}\ofe of 
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Ferior hand* And, indeed, if an author's own 

»ny is to be overthrown by fpeculativc cnticirm« 

can be any longer fecure of literary reputation. 

thefe three plays I thihk the fecond the belt. 

truth is, that they have not fufficient variety of 

t, for the incidents are too often of the fame kind ; 

.many of the characters are well difcriminated. 

Henry, and his queen, king Edward, the duke of 

iccfter, and the earl of Warwick, are very ftfongly 

rcUftin^ly painted. % 

le old copies of the two latter parts of Henry Yl^ 

of Henry V, are fo apparently, imperfedl and muti- 

that there is no reafon for fuppofing them the 

draughts of Shakefpeare. I am inclined to believe 

copies taken by fome auditor who wrote down, 

ing the reprefentation, what the time would per- 

t, then perhaps filled up fome of his omifliuns at a 

>nd or third hearing, and when he had by this me- 

formed fomething like a play, fent it to the printer* 

Johnson. 
o. Hey wood, in the Preface to his Rape of Lucrece 
irth imprcffion), 1630: 

' — — ^for though fome have ufed a double fale of 
eir labours, firft to the ftage and after to the prefs, 
r my own part I here proclaim myfelf ever faithful 
the firft, and never guilty of the laft ; yet fince fome 
my plays have (unknown to me, and without any 
iof my direction) accidentally come into the printer's 
Ihands, and therefore fo corrupt and mangled (copied 
anlj by the ear J^ that I have been as unable to know 
tiiem as aftiamed to challenge them. This therefore I 
was the willinger, &c." Collins. 

Dr Johnfon's conjecture is likewife confirmed by a 
prologue of Thomas Hey wood's to a play of his en* 
titledj If you knonv not me you know Nobody ^ 16^3 : 

<c *Twa8 ill nurfl, 

*< And yet received as well pcrform'd at firft, 

•• Grac d and frequented, for the cradle age 

I «< Did throng the feats^ the boxes and the ftage 
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** So much, that fome \>y Jlenograpby drew 
•* The plot, put it in print i fcarce one word 
<* And in that lamenefs it has limp'd fo long, 
" The author now, to vindicate that wrong, 
" Hath took the pains upright upon its feet 
** To teach it walk — fo plea.fe you fit and fee it.f 

MaloI 

There is another circumftance which may fcrvi 
ftrengthen this fuppofition, viz. that nioft of the 
.ments of Latin verfes, omitted in the quartos, ai 
be found in the folio ; and when any of them are 
fcrtcd in the former, they are Hiamefully corrupted 
jnif-fpelt. The auditor who understood J^ngliHi, m\{ 
be unfkill'd in any other language, S.te evens. 

I have already given fome reafons, why I cannot 
lieve, that thcfe plays were orighwUy written by Sbnl 
fpeare. The queftion, who did write them? is at bel 
but an argument ad ignomntiam. We muft remeinl 
that very many old plays are anonymous ; and that />/tf 
rtvriti7ig was I'carccly yet thought reputable : nay, fom^ 
authors expreis for it great horrors of repentance.- 
will attempt, however, at fome future tinie, to anfw< 
this queftion : the difquifition of it would be too loi 
for this place. 

One may at leafl: argue, that the plays were nr^ 
written ' by Shakefpcarc, from Shakefpeare himfeltV 
The Cborui at the end of Hcnrj V, addrefics the audi*' 
ence 

it por their fakey 

" In your fair minds let this acceptance take." 

But it could be neither agreeable to the poet's 
judgment or his modefty to recommend his new play 
from the merit and fuccefs of Henry VI I — His claim to 
indulgence is/ that^ though bending and unequal to the 
taik, he has ventured to pur/ue thejlory : and this fuf- 
ficiently accounts for the connedlion of* the whole, aod 
the allufions of particular palfages. Farmer, 

It is feldom that Dr Farn\er's arguments fail to en- 
f9rce conviiftion ; but here, perhaps^ they may want 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



MEN. 



> Lord J onK.Henry^sSidei 



> of the Duke ofTork^j Partf 



King Henry the Sixth. 

Edward, Prince of Wales ^ bis Son, 

Duke of SOMEKSET J 

/?flr/o/NORTHUMBERLAND, 

EarlofOxTOKDy 

Ear/ of Ex ETEKf 

Earl o/Westmoreland, 

JLor// Clifford, 

Richard, ]t)uke of Tork. 

Edward, Earl of March^ after<wards Kingy "J 

George, DukeofClarence^ La* c 

Richard, Duke of Glocefter^ f ^" ^'^' , 

Edmund, Earl of Rutland^ J 

Duke o/* Nor FOLK, 

Marquis 0/ MONTAGUE, 

£flr/o/ Warwick, 

^«r/q/"SALISBURY, 
^<2r/o/*PEMBROKE, 

Lord HastinG3> 
Lord Stafford, 

iS/r John Mortimer, ") ry- . * *u t\ 1. ^^- t 
c • Tj ^ .. AVT^ „«,... r. « \ Uncles to the Duke of 2 ork» 
Sir Hugh Mortimer, ) -^ 

Lord Rivers, Brother to tfx Lady Gray, 

Sir JoHS Montgomery, Lieutenant of the Toriver, 

Mayor of Torky Sir JOHH SomErville. 

Humphrey, aw^^Sinklo, t<ivo Huntfmen* 

Lewis XI. King of France, 

WOMEN. 

^ueen Margaret. 

Bona, Sijler to the Trench King, 

Lady Gray, after<wards ^ueen to Ed<ivard IF. 

Soldiers^ and other Attendants on King Henry , and Kin^ 

Edwardf l^c. 

In Part of the Third AS^ the ScEs^ isJaid in France, 
during all the reft of the Play^ in England. 
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ACT I. 



SCENE L London. The ParliamenUHoufe. 

Alarum. Enter Duke of Yokk, Edward, Richard, 
NoRFOLKy Montague, Warwick, and other sy 
n»ith ^ite Rojes in their Hats. 

Wamvick* 
WONDER, how the king efcapM our hands. 
Tork. While we purfu'd the horfemen of the 
[e (lily ftole away, and left his men : [north,*^ 
hereat the great lord of Northumberland, 
Whofe warlike ears could never brook retreat, 
Cheer'd up the drooping army ; and himfelf, 
Lord Clifford, and lord Stafford, all a-breaft, 
Charg'd our main battle's front, and, breaking in, 
^ere by the fwords of common foldiers flain. 

Ediv. Lord Stafford's father, duke of Bucking- 
ils either flain, or wounded dangerouily : [ham, 
il cleft his beaver with a dov^Tiright blow ; 
^at this is true, father, behold his blood. 
I {_She^'ing his bloody' Snvord. 

Mont. And, brother, here'p the earl of Wiltfhire's 
! bloo4> [Ti Warwick, j^^TLVAf^ y^/V. 

UVhom I encountered as the battles join' d. 

A Z' Rich* 
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Rick Speak thou for me, and tell them what I dii 
[Thronving do'wn the Duke ^Somerset'/ Hei 

TorL Richard hath beft deferv'd of all my Ions. 
Is your grace dead, my lord of Somerfet ? 

Norf. Such hope have all the line of John of Gaunt 

Rich. Thus do I hope to Ihake king Henry's head.1 

War. And fo do I. — ^Vidtorious prince of" YotlJ 
Before I fee thee feated in that throne ' 

Which now the hoiife of Lai^cafter ufurps, 
I vow by heave», thefe eyes fhall never clof^. 
TRfs is the palace of the fearful king. 
And this the regal feat : poflefs it, Yort ; 
For this is thine, and not king Henry's heirs. 

Tork. Aflift me then, fVeet Warwick, and I "will 
For hither are we broken in by force- 

Norf We'll all affift you ; he, that flies, fhall & 

Tork. Thanks, gentle Norfolk.-*— Stay by me, m 
lords ; 
And, foldiers, ftay, and lodge fcy me th^ night. 

War, And, "v^hen the king coniies, oflfer him na 
violence, i 

Unlefs he feek to put us out by force. 

Tork. The qiieeti, this day, here holds her par- 
liament ; . 
But little thinks, we fhall be of her council : \ 
By words, or blows, here let us win our right. 

Rich. Arm'd as we are^ let's ftay within this houfe^ ; 

War. The bloody parliament fliall this be call^d^ , 
Unlefs Plantagenet, duke of York, be king ; ( 
And baftiful Henry depos'd, whofe cowardice \ 
Hath made us by-words to our enemies. 

Torh Then leave me not, my lords; be refblute; 
I mean to take poffefCoh of my right. 

War. Neither the king, nor he that loves him bciJ, 

Toe 
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proudeft he that holds up Lancafter, 

ftir a wing, if Warwick fhake his bells, 
plant Flantagenet, root him up who dares :— 
folve thee, Richard ; claim thfe Englifti crown. 
Q Warwick Uadj York to the Throne^ nuho 
feats himfelf, • 

King Henry, Clifford, NdRtHpMBERLAND^ 
Westmoreland, Exeter, and others ^ at the fur' 
ther End of the Stage, 

K. Henry. My lords, look where the fturdy re-^ 

bel fits, 
^ven in the chair of ftate ! belike, he means 

ck'd by the power of Warwick, that falfc peer)^ • 
o afpire unto the crown, and reign as king. — 
1 of Northumberland, he flew thy father ;— 
d thine lord Clifford ; and you both vow'd re- 
venge 
him, his Ions, his favourites, and his friends. 
North, If I be not, heavens, be reveng'd on me! 
Clif The hope thereof makes Clifford moiim in v 

fteel. 
Wef}. What, fhill we fuffer.this? let's pluck him 

down : 
y heart for diiger bums, I cannot brook it< 
K, Henry, Be patient, gentle eirl of Weftmore- 

land. 
CUf Patience is for poltroons, and fuch as h^ : 
He durft not fit there, had your father liv'd. 
My gracious lord, here in the parliament 
Let us affail the family of York. 

North. Well haft thou fpokeri, coufiri ; be it {6, 
I K. Henry, Ah, know you not, the city favours 
f them. 
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And they have troops of foldiers at their beck? 
£3iif. But, when the duke is flain, they'll quii 

lyfly. . 

K, Henry. Far be it from the thoughts of Hem] 
' heart, 
To make a ftiambles of the parliament-houfe ! 
Coulin of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats, 
Shall be the war that Henry means to ufe. — J 
' {T'hey advance to the DA 

Thou faftious duke of York, defcend xny throM 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet ; 
I am thy fovereign. 

TorL Thou art deceived, I am thine. 
J?.v^. For ftiame, come down; he made thee d 

of York. 
Tork, 'Twas my inheritancie, as the kingdom 
E^e. TTiy father was a traitor to the drown. 
War. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown,| 
In following this ufurping Henry. , 
.CUf» Whom Ihould he follow, but his natur^ 

king ? 
War. True, Clifford ; and that's Richard dufa 

of York. 
K. Henry. And fliall I (land, and thou (it in ml 

throne ? 
Tork. It muft and ftiall be fo. — ^Content thyfett 
War. Be duke of Lancafter, let him be king. 
Wejl. He is both king and duke of JLancafter; 
And that the lord of Weftmoreland fhall maintain. 
War. And Warwick fhall difprove it. You forget. 
That we are thofe, which chas'd you from the ^tli^ 
And flew your fatliers, and with colours fpread, 
March'd through the city to the palace-gates. 
. Ncrth. No, Warwick, I remember it to my grief; 

Andi 
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W^df by his foul, thou and thy houfe fliall rue it. 
fVdft' Plantagenet, of thee, and thefe thy fops, 
ly kinfmen, and thy friends, I'll have more lives, 
lan drops of blood were in my father's veins. • 
\'C/i/l Ui^e it no more; leaft that inftead of words, 
|(cnd thee, Warwick, fuch a me/Tenger, 
b fhall revenge his death, before I ftir. 
I ff^ar. Poor Clifford ! how I fcorn his worthlefs 
[ threats I 

fTork* Will you, we (hew our title to the crown? 
I not, our fwords fhall plead it in the field. 
I K. Henry. What title haft thou, traitor, to the 
' crown ? 

Riy father was as thou art, duke of York ; 
jriy grandfather, Roger Mortimer, earl of March : 
lam the fon of Henry the fifth, 
f^o made the Dauphin and the French to ftoop, 
ind feiz'd upon their towns and provinces. 
■ M^ar. Talk not of France, fith thou haft loft it all. 

K. Henry, The lord protestor loft it, and not I ! 
^hen I was crown 'd, I was but nine moivtiis old. 

Rkh. You are old enough now, and yet, mc- 

^ thinks, you lofe ; 

Father, tear the crown from the ufurper's head. 
^ Eilnv. Sweet father, do to ; fct it on your head. 

Mont. Good brother, as thou lov'ft and ho- 
nour'ft arms, 
Let's fight it out, and not ft anding cavilling thus. 

Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and ihe king 

7'orL Sous, peace ! [will fiy. 

K» Henry, Peace thou, and give king Henry leav« 
to fpeak. 

War* Plantagenet fliall fpeak firft :— hear him. 
And be you filent and attentive too, [lords ; 

For 
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For he, that interrupts him, fhall not live. ' 

K. Henry. Thinlc'ft thou, that I will leave 11 
kingly throne, 
Wlierein my erandfirc, and my father fat ? j 
No : firft fhall war unpeople this my realm ; 
Ay, and their colours-— often borne in France 
^nd now in England, to our heart's great fbrro^ 
Shall be my winding-fheet. — Why faint you. Ion 
My title's good, and better far than his. 

War, But prove it, Henry, and thou (halt be kh 

K> Henry. Henry the fourth by conqueft got t 
crown. 

Tork, 'Twas by rebellion again ft his king. 

K. Henry* I know not what to fay ; my title'sw 
Tell me, may not a I^ing adopt an heir ? 

Tork. What then? 

K. nenry. An if he may, then am I lawful kin, 
For Richard, in the view of many lords, 
RefignM the crown to Henry the fourth ; 
Whofe heir my father was, and I am his. 

Tork. He rofe againft him, being his fovereigi^ 
And made him to refign the crown perforce. 

IVar. Suppofe, my lords, he did it unconftrain'd^ 
Think you, 'twere prejudicial to the crown ? 

Exe. No ; for he could not fo relign his crowni 
But that the next heir ftiould iiicceed and reign. 

K. Henry. ^ Art thou againft us, duke of Exeter? 
• Exe. He is the right, and therefore pardon mo. 

Tork. Why whifper you, my lords, and anfwer: 
not? 
' Exe. My confcience tells me, he is lawful king, 

K. Henry. All will revolt from me, and turn to 
him. 

ffortk. Plfintageaet, for all the claim thoulay*ft,| 

TM! 



blink not;' that Henry Hiall be fo d^i^bs'di'' •'^^ 
I IVar, Depos'd he Ihall be, in defpight of all. 
»: Notty. Thou art deceir'dl : 'tis not xhj foutherq 
power, ■ • 

Eflex, Norfolk, Siiffolk, ftoirbf Kent— 
lich m^kes thee thus ptefuniptuous and proud-^ 
m fet the duke up, iii defpight of me. 
C/if. King Hetiry, be thy title right of Wrongs 
>rd Clifford Vows to fight in thy defence ; 
ly that ground gape, and fwalloW iiie alive, 
lere I fhall kneel to him that flet^ my father ! 
/f. Henry. O CliiFord, h<)w thy Words revive iriy 
heart ! * 

i^ Tori. Henry of Lailcafter, feffign thy crown:— 
What ftiutter yoii, or what ctmfpircf yoii, lords ? 
L H^ar. Do right urtto this princely dilke of York j 
bf I tdll flu the houfe with arrtied men, 
l^lnd, d*er the chair f)f ftate, where now he fits, 
Write up his- title With ufurping blood. 
t ' \_HifJlampii arid tht Sdldiersjhe^ therftfehef. 
■ K. Henry. My lord 6f Warwick, hear me but 

one Sfrdrd ; • ■ • ' 
[Let ttiCj for this iliy life-time, reign as king. 
• Tork, Confirm the crown to me, and to mine heirs^ 
And thou ihalt reign in quiet while rhou liv'ft. 

K. Henry. I am content : Richard Plantagenct, 
Enjoy the kingdom after my deceafe. 

Citf. What wrotig is this linto the prince your fon ? 
War. What good is this to England, and himfelf ? 
IVeJI.- Bafe, fearful, and defpairing Heiiry ! 
Clif. 'How haft thou injur'd both thyfelf and us? 
We/}. I cannot flay to hear thefe articles* 
North* Nor JL 

% ' CUf. 
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CkfTComtf coiifin, let's go tell the queen th 
news. 
, iVeft, FareweUjfaint-heartedanddegcnerate king 
%Xi whpfe cold blood no fpark of honour tddes. 

Nortbn Be thou a prey Unto the houfe of Yori 
^nd die in bafids for this unmanly d^^ ! 
) Clif In dreadful w^r ipsky'ft thou be overcome 
Pr live in peace, abuijdon -d, and defpis'd \ 

{^ExeuM NoaT H * (X i f. and We n 

War* Turn this way, Henry, and regard them not 

£;(f . They fee^c revenue, an4 therefore will nol 
- k. Henry. Ah, Exeter 1 Cyicld, 

War. Why ftould you Agh, my lord ? 

K. Him-y. Not for myfelf, lord Warwick, bu| 
Whom I unnaturally fhall difinherit. [my fo^i 
But, be it as it may :— I Jiere intaij 
The crow|i to thee, a^d to thine heirs for ever \ ' 
Conditionily, that here tliOi:^ take an oath 
To ceafe this civil war, and, whilft I. live. 
To honour me as thy king and foyereign ; and 
Neither by trcafon, nor hoftility, 
To feek to put me down, and reign thyfelf. 

Tork. Thisoath t willinglytake, andwillperform* 

War. Long live ki^g Henry !-rrPlanUgenet, em-i 
brace him. 

K. Henry. And long live thou and tjhtk thy for-. 
' ward fons 1 

Tork. Now York and Lancafter ar^ reconcil'd. 

, JExe. Accurs'd behethatfeeks to make them foes! 

{_Hfre the lords come finward* 

fork. Farewell , my gracious lord*; I'll to the caftle. 

War. And I'll keep London with my foldiers. 

l^qrf. And I to Jlorfplk^ with mj foUowers. 
" i4(^h 
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Mont. And I unto the fcElj from whence I caihel 

Norfolk, and Montaoue* 
i^. Henry* And I with grief and foirowj to tht 
coiirt. • 

\ - ■' ^ ■ • 

JB/f/^r the ^ue^n^ and Prince. 

JExe^ Here comes the queen, whofe looks be^^ra J 
?11 deal ai^ay- [hef afngeri 

K. Henry. Exetet, fo ^vill I. iGofifigi 

^ueen. Nay, go not from me; I will follow thee* 
K. Henry. Be patient, gentle queeh, and I will (lay* 
i ^u^en. Who can be patiettt in fuch extremes ? ; 
lAh, wretched man ! Vould T had died a maid^ • 
And never feen thee, never born thee fon, 
jSeeing thou haft prOv*d fo unnatural a father l^ \ 
iHath he deferv'd to lofe his birth-right thus I . V 
Hadft thou but lov'd hith hilF fo well aS I ; 
Or felt that pain which I <iid for him once j * • 
I Or nourilh'd him, as I did with my blood 5 ' 
i Thou wouldfthaVeleftthydearcftheatt-bloodtherci 
Rather than made that favage duke thine' heir^ 
And difinherited thilie bhly fon. 

Prince. Father j you cannot difinherlt ihe : 
! If you be king, why fhould "not I fuccced ? 

Km Henry. Pardon me, Margaret ;^-^Pardon me* 
fWcet fdti J— ^ 
The earl of Warwick, and the duke enforced me» 
Si^een* Enforc'd thee ! art thou king, and wilt 
be fore'd ! . 
i {hame to hear thee fpeak. Ah, tihtoroiis wretch 1 
Thou haft undone thyfelf, thy fon, and me ; 
And given unto the houfe of York fucb head. 
As thou (halt reira but by their fuflferance. 

B a Tg 



To e^tatl him and his heirs uixto the cit)\'^, . | 
WJi^t is H hut to make thy f^pulchre, 
Anid creep into it far befor^ thy time ? 
^Vjniwick is Chancellor and t^e lord of Calais ; 
Stem ^aulconbridge commands the narrQ^v ieas 
The duke i^ made proteftor of the realm ; 
And yetfhalt'tiiou be f^fe? fuch fafety finds 
The tYTmbling lanib environed with wolves. 
Had I been there, which am a filly woman. 
The foldiers (hould haye tois'd me on their, pikes^ 
JBefor^ I would have granted to that a<^. 
P\it thou preferr'ft thy life before thine honour: 
And, feeing thpu ^pll, I here diyorce myfelf. 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 
TJntil that a(ft of parlia^nent be rep^al'd^ 
Wberet>y thy fon is difuihefited. • 
The northern lards, that liaye fprf>7orn thy colours. 
Will follo)y p?in^, if.€S»<^e they fee them fpread : * 
And fpread they fttall be ; to thy foul difgrace. 
And utter ruin of th^ hoiife of York. 
Thijf do I leave. thee :— Come, fon, let's away; 
tSiir army's ready; come, we'll after them* 
K.Henry, Stay, gentle Margaret, sind hear mc 

fpe^^Pt' * 
^ueen. Thou haft fpojie tpo p^uch already; get 

thee gone. 

K* Henry. Gentle fon Edward, thou wilt ftay with 

^ .'.^ww?. Ay, to be murdei-'d by hi§ ene^nies. [me? 

^prince. Wl^qn I return witli yi£tory fi opi the fiejd, 

I'll fee your grace : 'till then, I'll follow her. 

» ^j^ep. Comej fon, away; we niay not linger 

thus. Exeunt ^ueen and Prince. 

K. Henry, Poor queen ! how love to me, and 

r • Hatl^ 



9ath made Ker break out into terms of rage ! 
R.eveng'd may (he be on that hateful duke j 
l^hofe haughty fpirit, winged with defire^ 
WiH coafl my crqwn, and, like an empty eagle^ 
tire on the flefii of me, and of my fon ! 
Fhe lofs of thofe three lords torments ,my hearts 
I'll write unto them, and entreat them fair ; — 
pome, coufin, you Ihall be the meffenger. • 
' £xff» And I| I hope, (hall reconcile them all. 

SCEm IL 

I SanJat'Caftiei near Wakefield^ in Torkjhire* , 

Enter Edward, Richard, and Montague. 

Rich. Brother, though I be youngeft, give me 
Ed<w, No, I can better play the orator, [leave* 
MonU But I have f eafons ilrofig and forcible. 

I Enter the Duke o/Yokk* 

Tork. Wliy, how now, fons, and brother, at a 
ftrife ? 
What is your quarrel ? how began it firft ? 
Ednsi. No quarrel, but a fweet contention. 
Tork. About what ? 

Rich. About that which concerns your gtace^ 
and us; ' 

Ute crown of England, father, which is yours. 
Tork. Mine, boy ? not 'till king Henry be dead. 
Rich. Your right depends not on his life^ or death. 
Ed^. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it now; 
By giving the houfe of Lancafter leave to breathe^ 
It will ou^ron you, father, in the end. 
Tork. I took an oath that he ih^d quietly reigo. 

B 3 E^* 
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Bdnu,. l^utyfor a kindoni,any oath maybe brok 
I'd break a thoufand oaths to reign one year. 

Rich, No ; God forbidf your grace fhoiild 
forfworn. 

TorL I Ihall be, Jf I filaim by open war. 

Rich, y\\ proye tjie f ontr^ry, iJFypu'U hear 
fpeak. 

XorL Thou c^nft not, fpn ; ^t is impoflSl?le. 

jfUck" An oath i^$ of no moment, \)£;ing nop ^od 
J^efoye a true and lawful magiftrate. 
That hath authority over him that fwears : 
Henry had none, but did Ufu^p the place ; 
Then, feeing 'twas he that made ypi^ to dcj^o£cf 
Your oath, my lord, is vairi and frivolous. 
Therefore, to ariWs : And", father, dp but think. 
How fwee'^ a tj^ipg it is to wear *^ crown ; ' 

\Vithi9 whofe circuit is Elyiium, ' 
And all tljatpoets feign of blifs and joy. 
Why do we linger thus ? I cannot reft. 
Until die white rofe, thatI^ve^r, be dy'd 
Jpyen in* the Ittke warm blop4 of Henry's heart- 

Tork^ Richard, enough ; I will be king, or die.— • 
Brother, thou Ibaltto-LOn^on prefently, \ 
And whet on Warwick, to ^his enterpx-ize.— - 
Thou, Richard, Ihalt to the iduke of Norfolk, 
jf^Lifd tell him privily , of 'oui-..intetit.<ri— 
You, Edward, Ihall unto my lord Cobham, 
With wh<;)ni the lyentilhmfen will "IvUlingly rife : 
Jn them I trull ; fo^ tliey ar.e foldiers. 
Witty, and courteous, liberal, full of fpirit— . 
While; you are thus employ ^d, what refteth more, 
^uttl^at I ieek, occafion how to rife ; "' 

And yet Uie Iving not privy to my drift, 
Ik^t 0s)r of tlic houfe of Lancaft^r ?. . 
••.■.^■^' ^' . . ' ■'''■ Enter 
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Enter a Mejfenger, 

t, ftay ; What news ? Why com'ft thoa in fuch 

poft ? 
C?^3. The queen, with ^11 the northern earls and 
tend here to befiege you in your ca^lle : [lordsj 
e is hard by with tweilty thouland men; 
d_ tlifireforc fortify your Jiold, iny lord. 
1^ Tork. Ay, with niy fword. y^zx\ think'ft tl^oiu 
that we fear them ? — 
"dward and Richard, you fhall ftay with mc ; — 
y brother Montague (hall poft to London : 
t tioble Warwick, C<5bhani, and the reft, 
t^om we have left proteftprii of the king, 
^ith powerful policy ft^engthen themfelvcs, 
' nd truft not fimple Henry, nor his oaths. 
Mont. Brother, I go ; P}1 \vin them, fear it not ; 
d .thus nipft humbly \ do take my leave. [£x;/. 

Enter Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer. 

r Tork. Sir John and Sir liugli Mortimer, mine un- 
■ou are come to Sandal in a happy hour ; [cles \ 
BThe army of the queeii means to befieg^i us. 
p Sir John. Sh^ ihall not need, ^v^t'U meet her in the 
' Tork. What, with five thoufand men ? [field. 
; Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need* 
iA woman's general ; What flipuld we fear \ 
' ' '■ \:A March afar off, 

! Eihv. I hear their drums ; Let's fet our men in pr- 
And iffue forth, and bid them battle ftraight. [der ; 
' ^Tork. Five men to twenty I -^though the odds be 
I doubt not, uncle, of our vidlory. [great, 

^^ny a battle' have I won m France, 

When as die enemy hath been ten to one 5 

\- ^ - " . ■ '• ■■ Why. 
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Why fhould I not npw have the like fuccefs I 

[^Alarum. Exeui 

SCENE III. 

ji Field of Batth betivixt Sandal-Caftk and JVakej 

Enter Rutland, and kU Tutor* 

Rut* Ah, whither fhall I fly, tb*fcapc their hanc 
Ah, tutor 1 look, where bloody Clifford comes 

EfiUt Ct\tToxr>9 ahd Soldiert. 

CUf. Chaplain, away ! tliy priefthood (aves 
As for the brat of this accurfed duke — [lii 

Whofe father flew my father, he fliall dife. 

Tutor, And I, my lord, Will bear him compan] 

Clif. Soldiers, away, and drag him hence perforc 

Tutor. Ah, Clifford I mtirder not this innoc( 
Left thoti be hated both of God and man. [chil 

[£x//, dragged 

Clif. How now ! is he dead already ? Or, is it fe 
That makes him clofe his eyes ? — 111 open th( 

Rut. So looks the pent-up lion o'er the wret< 
That trembles ui^der his devouring paws \ 
And fo he walks, infulting o'er his prey ; 
And fo he comes, to rend his limbs afunder.-^ 
Ah, gentle Clifford, kill me with thy fword. 
And not with fuch a cruel threatening look. 
Sweet Clifford, hear me fpeak before I die ;— - 
I am too mean a fubjeft for thy wrath. 
Be thou reveng'd on men, and let me live, 

Clif. In vain thou fpeak'ft/ poof boy ; my fathei 
blood • 
Hath flopp'd rfxe paffage where thy' words fboi 
enter. 
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Rut. Then let my father's blood open it again; 
p is a man^ and, CHBTord, cope with him. 
C/i/2 H^.d I thy brethren here, their lives, and 
fere not revenge fufficient for me : ' £thine, 
by i£ 1 digged up thy forefathers' graves, 
bd hung tneir rottep coffins up in chains, 
! co^lcl npt flake mine ire, nor e^fe my heart. 

fight of any of the houfe of York 
as a fury to torment my fpul ; 
d *till I root out their accurfed line, 
d leave not one alive, I live in h^ll. 

refore-^ \_Lifiing bis Hand* 

fiut. p, let me pray j>efpre I take my death : — • 
i thee I pray': Sweet Clifford, pity me ! 
Clijl Such pity ^s my rapier's point affords, 
i?///. I never did thee harm ; Why wijt thou flay 
City: Thy father hath. ' ^ * ' [me J 

^jR«/. But 'twas ere I wa? bpm. 
!ou liaft one fpn, for his fake pity lyie ; 
ft, in revenge thereof— -fitji God.is juft — 
be af miferably flain as I. 
, let me live in prifpn all my days \ 
d when I give bccaflon of dfence, 
en let me die, for how thou naft no caufe- 
Cli/^ No caufe ? 
hiy father flew xpy father ; therefore, die. 

fCLiFF0RDj/?f3/ hint. 

?.ut. I)ii factantylatidisjummajiiijietual [Dies. 
(if. Plantagehet I I come, Piantagenet! 
iflnd this thy fon's blood, cleaving to my blade, 
Shall ruft upon my weapon, 'till thy blood, 
Popgeal'd with this, do make me wipf off both. 

i* ^ \_Exit» 

scEm 
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SCENE ir. 

^laruftm Enter Ri c H A|it> Duke of Tork 

York. The army of the queen hath got the fi 
My uncles both are ilain m refcuing ine % 
And all my followers to the eager foe 
Turn backy and fly, like.fhips before the ivin 
Or lambs piirfu'd by hunger-ftarved vrolves. 
My fons — God knows what hath bechanced th 
But this I know — ^they have d^mean'd thernicl 
Like men bom to renoWn, by life, or death, 
iThree times did Richard make a lane to xne ; 
And thrice cryM^ — Courage^ father / fight it out f 
And full as oft came Edward to my fide. 
With purple faulchion, painted to the hilt 
Jn blood of tllofe that had encountered him : 
And. when the hardicft warriors did tetire, 
Richard cry'd — Charge! and give no foot ofgroun 
And cry'd — -A cronun^ or elfe a glorious tomb I 
A fceptre^ or an earthly feputchre ! , 

With this we charged again : brit, out, alas ! j 
We bodg*d again ; as I have feen a {wan ^ 

With bootlefs labour i\vim againft the tidcy j 

And fpcnd her fttfeigth with over-matching wavd 

\^A fhort Alarum withii 
Ah, hark ! the fatal foUo'ti^rers do purfiie ; 
And I am faint, and cannot fly their fury : 
And, were I ilrong, I Would not Ihun their furyj 
The fands are numbered, that make up my life j 
ttere muft I ftay, and here tnj life muft end. 

Entet the. ^^en, CuripoRD, Northumberlano, att^ 

Soldiers* \ 

Conic, bloody Cliffoid — ^rough Northumberland— 

Idarl 
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tare your qiienchlefs fury to more rage j 
im your butt, and I abide your (hot. 
ffi^rtb^ Yield to our mercy, prouc} Pkntagenet, 
C/^ Ay, to fuch mercy, as his ruthlefs arm, 
downxight payment, fhew'd unto my father, 
Phaeton hj\th tumbled from his car, 
d made sm evening at the noon-tide prick. 
"ork. My a(hes as the phoenix, may bring forth 
ird that will yevenge upon you all : 

in that hope, I throw mine eyes to heaven, 
ing whate'e^ you can affli<a me with. ^ 

y coxne yQU not ? what ! multitudes, and fear? 
|p/(^ So cowards fights wJien they can fly no fur, 
j ther } 

> doves do peck the faulcon's piercing talons ; 
b defperate thieves, all hopelefs oi their lives, 
Jreathe out inveftives 'gainft the officers. 
York. O,. Clifford, but bethink thee once agaiuj^^ 

in. thy thought o'er-run my former time : 
d, if thou canft for bluftiing, view this face ; 
d bite thy tongue> that flanders him with cow^^ 
ardice,, 
^ofe frown hath made thee faint and fly ere this.. 
Clif.^ I will not bandy with that word for word j 
t buckle with thee blows twi^ two for one, 

^een. Hold, vsdiant Clifford ! for ^ thoufan4 

caufes, 

L would prolong a while th,e traitor's life ; — 
RTrath makes him des^: fpeak thou, Nortliumbert 

land. 
I North, ttold, Clifford; do-not honour him foi 
\ much, 

^9 pr^ck thy finger^i though to wound his heart ; 



I 



to 
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What valour were it, wheii a cur doth grin. 
For one to thnift his hand between his teeth, 
"VVhen he might fpum him with his foot awa] 
It is war's prize to take all vantages ; 
And ten to one is no impeach of valour; 

[^They lay hands on York, nvhojit 
Clif. Aji jAYi {o thrives the woodcock wit 

North. So do^ the coiiey ftniggle in the ne 

[York // taAert Prij 

TorL So triiimph thieves upon their conqi 

booty ; . . 

So true men yield, with robbers ib o'er-matcl 

North, What would your grace have done 
him now ! 

^ueen* Brave warriors, Clifford, and Noi 
berland, 

Come make him {land upon this ihole-hill hei 
That raught at mountains with out-ftretched 
Yet parted but the (hadow with his hand. — 
■^/hat ! was it you that would be England's k| 
Was't you, that revell'd in oiir parliament, 
And made a preachinent of your high defcent 
Where are your mefs of forts, to back you no^ 
'the wanton Edwardi and the lufty George ? 
And whereas that valiant crook-back prodigyj 
Dicky your boy, that, with* his grumbling vc 
Was wont to ^heer his dad in mutinies ? 
Or, with the r6ft, where is your darlings Rutlj 
!(^ook, York ; I ftain'd this napkin with the hi 
That valiant Clifford, Witli nis rapier's point, 
Made ifTue fronl the bofom of the boy : 
And if thine eyes can \\'ater for his deaths 
I give thee this to dry thy cheeks withaL 
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las, poor York ! but that I hate thee deadly^ 
Ihould lament thy miferable Ibite. 
jr'ythee, grieve to make me merry, York, 
hat, hath thy fiery heart fo parch'd thine e^trails;^ 
iat not a tear can fall for Rutland's death ? 
by art thou patient, man? thou Ihouldft be madj 
Ud If to make thee mad, do mock thee thus, 
amp, rave, and fret, that I may fmg and dance. 
kou wouldft be fee'd, I fee, to make me fport ; 
prk cannot fpeak unlefs he wear a crown. — 
Itrown for York ;--and, lords, bow low to him.— 
ol'd you his hands whilft I do fct it on. — 

{^Putt'tng a Paper Cronun on his Head, 
1^, •marry, fir, now looks he like a king ! 
y, this is he, that took king Henry's chair ; 
pd this is he was his adopted heir.—r 
>t how is it, that great Rantagenet 
Icrown'd fo foon, and broke his iblemn oath?, 
k I bet^Hnk me^ he fhould not be king, 
511 our king Jienry ^ad fhook hands with death. 
td vrill you pale .your head in Henry's glory, 
Dd rob his temples of the diadem, 

rv in his life, agalnft your holy oath ? 
'tis a fault too too unpardonable ! — 
ff with the ^rown ; and, with the crown, his head j 
nd, vrhilft we breathe, take time to do him dead. 
' Clif^ That is my office, for my father's death. 
\^ueen. Nay, ftay ; let's hear the orifons he makes. 
VJferk* She-wolf of France, but worfe than wolves 
* of France, 

rhofe tongue more poifons than the adder's tooth! 
[•w ill befeeming is it in thy fex, 
o triumph, like an Amazonian trull, 
con their woes, whom fortune captivates \ 

r . c But 
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But that thy face is, vizor-lilce, unchanging, 
Made impudent with iife of evil deeds, 
I would aflajr, proud queeft, to make thee bluft 
To tell thee whence ffiou cam'ft, of whoni deriv'^ 
Were fhame enough to ihame thee, l^'^ert thou nci 

Hiamelefsw J 

Thy father bears the type of king of Naples, 
Of both the Sicils, and Jerufalem ; 
Yet not fo wealthy as an Englifh yeoman. 
Hath that poor monarch taught thee to infblt ? 
It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud que 
tJnlefs the adage muft be verify'd — 
That beggars, mounted, run their horfe to dea 
'1^» beauty, that doth oft make women prowl ; 
Butf God he knows, thy fhare thereof is fmall : 
'Tis l^irtue, that doth make them mod adinirMi 
The contrary doth make thee wonder 'd at : 
*Tis government that makes them f<cem divine } 
The want thereof makes thee abominable : 
Thou art as oppofite to every good. 
As the Antipodes are unto is, 
Or as the fouth to the feptentrion. • . 

Oh, tygrefs' heart, wrapp'd in a woman's hide ( 
How could'ft thou drain the life blood of the ghild^ 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withal, | 

And yet be feen to bear a woman's face ? j 

Women are foft, mild, pitiful, and flexible ; 
Thou ftern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorfelefi, 
Bidft thou me rage? why, now thou haft thy wi(h; 
Would^ft have me weep? why, now thou haft thy 

will : 
Por raging wind blows up inceffant fhowers, , 
And, when the rage allays, the rain begins. 
Tliefe tears are my fweet Rutland's obfequies ; , 

And 
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ft.nd every drop cries vengeance for his deatli — 
Cainft thee, fell CliflFord — and thee, falfe French- 
woman. 
' North. Belhrpw me, but his paffions move me fo, 
^phat hardly can I cheek mine eyes from tears. 
Tork, That face of his the hungry cannibals 
Would not have touch'd, would not have ftain'd 
widi blood : 
t you are more inhumgin, more inexorable— •- 
, ten times ipore — than tygers of Hyrcania. 
e, ruthlefs qyeen, a haplel's father's tears : 
Iliis cloth thou dip' ft in blood of my IXveet boy, 
SVnd lo ! with tears I wafh th.e blood away. 
Keep thou the jiapjdn, ,and go boaft of this : 

X^He gives back the Handkerchkf. 
^nd, if thou telVft the heavy llory right, 
(Jpon my foul, the hearers will fhed tears ; 
Vea, even my foe will flied faft falling tears, 
And fay — Alas, it was a piteous deed I — 
*niere, take die crown, and, with the crown, my 

curfe ; 
y^nd, in tiiy need, fuch comfort come to thee. 
As no\y I reap at thy too cruel hancJL !— 
Ward hearted Clifford, take me from the world j 
My foul to heaven, my blood upon yoiir heads I 

North. Had he been flaughter-man to all my kin, 
I fhoidd not for my life but weep with him, 
^o fee how inly forrow gripes his foul. 

^ee/j. What, weeping npe, my lord NorthuTO- 
berland ? 
Think but upon the wrong he did us all, 
And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 
Clif. Here's for my oath, here's for my father's 
death. {Stabbing kini. 

C 2 ^ccn^ 
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^eert. And here's to right our geTitle-heart< 

king. [_Stahs bh 

Tork, Open thy gate of mercy, gracious God 

My foul flies through thefe .wounds to feek oi 

thee. [/)« 

^leeru Off with his head, and fet ft on Yorkgau 

60 York may overlook the town of York. [JSx« 
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SCENE I. Near Mortivier^s Crafs in Wah. 

A March, Enter Edward, Richarp, and thni 

Pa^er, "*] 

Edixtardi 
I WONDER, how our princely father 'fcap'd ; 
Or whether he be 'fcap'd away or no. 
From Clifford's and Northumberland's piirfuit : : 
Had he been ta'en, we fhould have heard the news^ 
Had he been flain, we fhould have heard the newsi 
Or, had he 'fcap'd methinks, we fhould have hear^ 
'I'he happy tidings of his good efcape — ' 

How fares our brother ? why is he fo fad ? 

Rich. I cannot joy, until I be refdiv'd 
Where our light valiant father is become. 
I faw hiih in tlie battle range about ; 
And watch'd him, how he fmgled Clifford forth* 
^lethought, he bore him in the thickeft troop. 
As doth a lion in a herd of neat : 
Or as a bear, encompafs'd round with dogs ; 
IfVho having pinch'd a few, and made than cry, 

The 
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The reft ftand all aloof, and bark at him. 
JSo far'd our father with his enemies ; , 
So fled his enemies my warlike father ; 
Metliinks, 'tis prize enough to be his fon. 
[Bee how the morning opes her golden gate?, 
IJ^nd takes her farewell of the glorious fun ! 
JHow well refcmbles it the prime of youth, 
^rimm'd like a yonker, prancing to his love ? 
' Ed*w, Dazzle mine eyes, pr do I fee three funs? 
! Rick. T?hree glorious funs, each one a perfe(5 fun j 
|jot fejiarated by the rap king clouds, 
Put fever' d in a p^le clear-fliining Iky. 
;e, fee ! they join, embrace and feem to kifs, 
lS if they vow'd fome league inviolable : 
Fow are they but one lamp, pne light, one fun^ 
ijn this the heaven figures fome event. 
\ Ed*w. *Tis wondrous ftrange, the like yet neyejr 

heard of. * 

|S think, it pites us, brbthef , to the field | 
^at we, the fons of brave Plantagenct, 
l£ach one already blazing by pur meedS| 
|Should, notwithftanding, join our lights tpgethcr| 
And over-fhine the earth, as this the world. 
JWliate'er it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
iJJpon my target three fair fhining funs. 

Rich* Nay, bear tliree daughters ;-T-by your 

leave I fpeajc it, 
■You love the breeder bette;- than the male, 

^ Enter a Mejfcnger. 

But what art thou, whofe heavy looks fortel 
§ome dreadful ftory hanging on thy tongue ? 
Meff. Ah, one that was a woful looker on, 
lyhcn, as the noble duke of York was iQain, 
[ C 3 Youy ^ 

L 
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Your princely father, and my loving lord. A 

Edij). Oh, fpeak no more ! for I have heard to* 

much. 
E'ich, Say how he dy'd, for I will hear it alL 
Meff, Environed he vas with many foes ; 
And ftood againft, them as the hope of Tioy 
Againft the Greeks, that would have entered Troj 
But Hercules himfelf muft yield to odds ; 
And many ftrokes, tliough with a little axe, 
Hew down and fell the hardeft-timber^d oak, 
By many hands your father was fubdu'd ; 
But only flaughter'd by the ireful arm 
Of unrelenting Clifford, and the queen : 
Who crown'd the gracious duke, iji high defpight 
Laugh t in his face ; and, when with grief he we 
The ruthlefs queen gave him, to dry his cheeks, 
A napkin fteeped in the harmlefs blood 
Of fweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford flaint 
And^ after many fcoms, many toul taunts. 
They took his head, and on the gates of York 
They fet the fame ; and there it doth remain. 
The faddeft fpe<Sacle that e'er I view'd. 

Ed'iv, Sweet duke of York, our prop to lean upon| 
Now art thou gone, we have no ftaff, no day H 
Oh Clifford, boifterous Clifford, thou haCE ilaia I 
The flower of Europe for his chivalry ; 
And treacheioufly haft thou vanquifh'd him. 
For hand to hand, he would have vanquifti'd th€e!-^ 
Now my foul's palace is become a prifon : | 

Ah, would fhe break from hence ! that this my bodj 
Might in the ground be clofed up in reft x. 
For never henceforth fhall I joy again. 
Never, O, never, fhall I fee more joy. 

'RkL I cannot weep; for all my body's moifturt 

Scarce 
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rarce ferves to quench my fumace-buming heart: 
JDr can my tongue unload my heart's great burden; 
or felf-fame wind, that I fhould fpeak withal, 
i kindling coals, that fire all my bread, 
lind burn nie up with flames that tears would 

quench. 
Bo -weep is to make lefs the depth of grief : 
Pears, then, for babes ; blows, and revenge, for 

me!. — 
Richard, I hear thy name, Pll/venge thy death,- 
[)r die renowned by attempting it. 
* E^nv. His name that valiant duke hath left with 
His dukedom and his chair with me is left, [thee ; 
; Rfcif» Nay, if thou be that pifncely eagle's bird. 
Blew thy defcent by gazing 'gainft the fun : 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom fey ; 
Either that is thine, or elfe thou wert not his. 

March. Enter Warwick, Marquis ^Montague, 

and their Army. 

War. How now, fair lords ! What fare ? what 

news abroad ? 

, Rich. Great lord of Warwick, if we fhonld recount 

I Our baleful news, and, at each word*« deliverance. 

Stab poniards in our flefh, *till all were told. 

The words would add more aneuifh than the wounds. 

valiant lord, the duke of York is flain ! 

Ed*vj. O Warwick ! Warwick ! that Plantagenet 
Which held thee dearly, as his foul's, redemption. 
Is by the ftem lord GlifiPord done to death. 

War. Tendaystigoldrown'd thefe news in tears: 
And now, to add more meafure to your woes, 

1 come to tell you things (ince then befall'n. 
After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, 

Where 
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Where your brave father breath'd his*3 
Tidings, as fwiftly as the pofts could r?Bf^ 
Were brought me of your lofs, and his depart. 
J then in London, keeper of the king, 
Mufter'd my foldiers, gathered flock of friends. 
And very well appointed, as I thought^ 
March'd towards Saint >Vlban's to intercept 
pearing the king in my behalf along : [que< 
For by my fcouts I was advertifed, 
Tliat Ihe was copiing with a full intent 
To dafh our late decree in parliament. 
Touching king Henry's oath, and your fuccedio] 
Short tale to make — we at Saint Alban's met. 
Our battles join-di and both fides fiercely fougbtj 
But, whether 'twas the coldnefs of the king. 
Who look'd full gently on his warlike queen. 
That robb'd my foldiers of their heated fpleen ; 
Or whether 'twas report of her fuccefs ; 
Or more than common fear of Clifford's rigour^ 
Who thunders to his captives — ^blood and death, 
J cannot judge : but, to conclude with truth. 
Their weapons like to lightning came and went { 
Our foldiers — like the night-pwl's lazy flight. 
Or like an idle threfher with a flail — 
Fell gently down, as if they ftruck their friends. 
I cheer'd them up with juftice of the caufe, 
With promife of high pay, and great rewards : 
But all in vain, they had no heart to fight, 
And we, in them, no hope to win/ the day. 
So that we fled ; the king unto the queen ; 
Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myielf. 
In hafte, poft hafte, are come to join with you \ 
For in the marches here, we heard, you were, 
^king another liiead to fight again. 
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Ediv.^Whcre is the duke of Norfblk, gentle War- 
wick ? 
<i when came George from Burgundy to Eng- 
land ? 
War. Some fix miles off the duke is with his power : 
d for your brother — he was lately fent 
om your kind aunt, ' dutchefs of Burgundy* 
ith aid of foldiers to this needful war. 
Rfc/^. *Twas odds, belike, when valiant War^ 

wick fled : . 
t have I heard his praifes in purfuit, 
t ne'er, till now, his fcandal of retire. 
Pf^ar. Nor now my fcandal, Richard, doft thott 

hear: 
r thou fhalt know, this ftrong right-Jiand of mine 
n pluck the diadem from faint Henry's head, 
nd "wring the awful fcepfxe from his fift ; 
Tere he as famous and as bold in war, 
s he is fam'd for mildnefs, peace and prayer. 
Rich, I know it well, lord Warwick : blame me 
not; 

^Tis love, I bear thy glories, make me fpeak. 
but, in this troublous time, what's to be done ? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of fteel. 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns^ 
■Kumb'ring our Ave-Maries with our beads ? 
Or fhall we On the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms ? 
If for the laft, fay — Ay, and to it, lords* 

H^ar. Why, therefore Warwick came to feek. 
you out ; 
And therefore comes my brother Montague. 
Attend me, lords. The proud infulting queen. 
With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland, 

And 
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And, of their feather, many more proud bir 
Have wrought the eafy-melting king like wax. 
He fwore confent to your fuccefllon. 
His oath enrolled in the parliament ; 
And now to London all the crew are gone. 
To fruftrate both his oath, and what befide 
May make againft the houfe of Lancafter. 
Their power, I think, is thirty thoufand ftron 
Now, if the help of Norfolk, and myfelf. 
With all the friends that thou, brave earl of Mar 
Amongft the loving Welchmen canft procure. 
Will but amount to five and twenty thoufand, 
Why, Via I to London will we march amain ; 
And once again l^eftride our foaming deeds. 
And once again cry — Charge upon the foe ! 
But never once again turn back, and fly. 

Rich^ Ay, now, methinks, I hear great W: 

wick fpeak : 

Ne'er may he live to fee % fun-fliine day. 

That cries — Retire, when Warwick bids him fta 

Ednjj. Lord Warwick, on thy fhoulder will I le 
And when thou fail'ft (as God forbid the hour 
Muft Ed-wird fall, which peril heaven forefend 

War. No longer earl of March, b^it duke of Yorl 
The next degree is, England's royal king : 
For king of England Ihalt tliou be proclaim'd 
In every borough as we pafs along ; 
And he, tliat cafts not up his cap for joy. 
Shall for the offence make forfeit of his head. 
King Edward — valiant Richard — Montague — 
Stay we no longer dreaming of renown. 
But found the trumpets, and about our talk. 

Rich* Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard 
(As thou haft fhewn it flinty by thy deeds) [ik 

I CO 
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come to pierce it— or to give thee mine. 
J^d'w. Then ftrike up, drums ; — God, and faint 
George, for us ! 

Enter a Mtjfenger* 

tVar. How now ? what news ? 

Meffl The duke of Norfolk fends ybu word fcytne, 
lie queen is coming with a puiHant hoft ; 
Ind craves your company for fpeedy counfcl. 
lU^ar, Why tlien it forts, brave wairiors : Let*s 
^ away. \^ExeunU 

SCENE II. Tork. 

Inter King HenUt, the ^een^ the Prince ^Wales, 
Clifforis «W Northumberland, iu/'M Forces* 

^ueen. Welcome, my lord, to this brave town 
fender's the head of that arch-enemy, [of York. 
Phat fought to be encompafs'd with your crown; 
[)oth not the objeft cheer your heart, my lord ? 

K* Henry. Ay, as the rocks cheer them that fear 
their wreck ; — 
to fee this fight, it irks my very foul. — 

S Withhold revenge, dear God ! 'tis not my fault, 
or wittingly have I infringed my vow. 
C///I My gracious liege, this too much lenity ' 
IV.nd harmful pity, muil be laid afide. 
to whom do lions call their gentle looks ? 
Not to the bead that would ufurp their den. 
Whofe hand is that, the forefl bear doth lick ? 
Not his, that fpoils her young before her face. 
Who 'fcapes the lurking ferpent's mortal fling ? 
Not he, diat fets his foot upon her back. 
The (malleft worm will turui being trodden on % 

Axii 
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And doves will peck, in fafeguard of their broo 
Ambitious York did level at thy croi^Ti, 
Thou fmiling, while he knit his angry brows : 
He, but a duke, would have his fon a king. 
And raife his iflue, like a loving fire ; 
Thou, being a king, bleft with a goodly fon, 
Didll yield confent to dilinherit him. 
Which argued thee a moft unlovihg fatlier. 
Unreafonable creatures feed their y9ung : 
And though man's face be fearful to their eyes^ 
Yet, in protcdlion of their tender ones, 
Who hath not feen them (even with thofe wingd 
Wliich fometime they have us'd in fearful flightl 
Make war with him that climb'd unto their ne/Lj 
Offering their own lives in their young's defence! 
For fhame, my liege, make them your precedent! 
Were it not pity, that this goodly boy | 

Should lofe his birth-right by his father's fault ; 
And long- hereafter fay unto his child — j 

IFhat my great-grandfathr and grandjire gotf \ 

My earelefs father fondly gave a^way ? j 

Ah, what a fhame' were this ! Look on the boy i\ 
And-let his manly face, which promifeth | 

Succefsful fortune, fleel thy melting heart, ] 

To hold thine own, and leave thine own with him.' 
K. Henry. Full well hath Clifford play'd the orar 
Inferring arguments of mighty force. [tor,^ 

But, Clifford, tell me, didfl thou never hear — 
That things ill got had ever bad fuccefs ? 
And happy always was it for that fon, 
Whofe father for his hoarding went to hell ? 
I'll leave my fon my virtuous deeds behind ; 
And 'would my father had left me no more ! 
for all the refl is held at fucb a rate> 

M 
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s brings 9^ thoufand fold more care to keep, 

an in poffeflion any jot of pleafure.— 
jUi, coufin York! 'would thy beft friends did know. 
How it doth ericve nic that thv head is here. 

^ueen. My lord, cheer up your fplrits ; our foes 
are nigh, 
Ind this foft courage makes yoijr followers fainL 
Tou promis'd knighthood to our forward fon ; 
Dhlheath your fword,' iind dub him prefently. — 
Edward, kneel down. 

K* Henry, Edward Plantagenet, apfc a knight ; 
j^d learn this Iclfon — Draw thy fwordin right. — '• 
, Prince. My gracious father, by your kingly leave, 
I'll draw it as apparent to the crown^ 
Knd in that quarrel ufe' it to the death. 
' CiJ^. Why, tliat is fpoken like a toward prince. 

Enter a MeJJenger. 

' Mejf. Royal commanders, be in readinefs : 
For, with a band of thlrt}^ thoufand men, 
Comes Warwick, backing of the duke of York ; 
And, in the towns as they dp march along, 
Proclaims him king, and many fly to hiiri : 
(Darraign your battle, for they are at hand. 

Clif. I would, your highnefs would depart the field ; 
The queen hatli beft fuccefs when you are abfeht. 

^ueen. Ay, good my lord, and leave us to our 
fortune. 

K. Henry. Why, that's my fortune too; therefore 
rUftay. 

North. Be it with refolution then to fight. 

Prince. My royal father, cheer thefe noble Iprds, 
And hearten thofc that fight in your defence : 
UaQieatla your fword; good father j cry, Saint George! 

D March, 
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March, ^/r/^ Edward, Clarence^ Richard,W 
WICK, Norfolk, Montague, arid SoUUers* 

Ed*w. Now, perjur'd Henry ! wilt thou kneel 
And fet thy diadem upon my head ; f g 

Or bide tlie mortal fortune of the field ? 

^een. Go rate thy minions, proud infulting 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in terms. 
Before thy fovcreign, and thy lawful king ? 

Ediu, I am his king, and he (hould bow his km 
I was adopted heir by his content ; 
Since when, his oath is broke ; for, as I hear. 
You— that are king, though he do wear the cro 
Have caus'd him, by new aft of parliament. 
To blot out me, and put his own fon in. 

Clif. And reafon too ; 
Who ftiould fucceed the father, but the fon ? 

Rich. Art thou there,butcher ?-0, 1 cannot fpeai 

Clff, Ay, crook-back ; here I ftand, to anfwer theej 
Or any of the proudeft of thy fort. 

Rich, 'Twas you that kill'd young Rutland, 
it not ? 

Clif Ay, and old York, and* yet not fatisfyM. 

Rich. For God's fake, lords, give lignal to thq 
fight. 

War. What fay*ft thou, Henry, wilt thou yield 
the crown ? 

^ueen. Why, how now, long-tongu'd Warwick? 
dare you fpeak ? 
When you and I met at Saint Alban's laft, 
Your le^ did better fervice than your hands. 

/r<fr. Then 'twasmy turn to fly, and now 'tis thine. 

Clif. You faid fo much before, and yet you fled. 

War. 
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^ Wan. *TVras not your valour, Clifford, drove me 
thence. 
) Vorth. No, nor your manhood, that durfl make 
you ftay. 
Bach. Northumberland, I hold thee reverently ;— 

k off the parley : for fcarce I can refrain 
e execution of my big-fwoln heart 
pon that Clifford there, that cruel chi^d-killcr. 
) Clif. I flew thy father; Call'ft thou him a child? 
Rich* Ay,like adaflard,and a treacherous coward, 
f^s thou didft kill our tender brother kutland ; 
^ut, ere fun-fet, I'll make thee curie the deed. 
K. Henry. Have done with words, my lords, and 
hear me fpeak. 
ueen* Defy them then, or elfe hold clofe thy lips. 
. Henry. Ipr*ythee, give no limits to my tongue ; 
^ am a kine, and privileged to fpeak. 
^ Clif. My uege, the wound, diat bred this meeting 
jCannot be cur'd by words ; therefore be ftill. [here, 
k Rich. Then, executioner, unfheath tliy fword : 
%y him that made us alt, I am refolv'd, 
[That Clifford's manhood lies upon his tongue. 
y Edvi. Say, Henry, fhall I have my right, or no ? 
A thoufand men have broke their fafts to-day. 
That ne'er ihaU dine, unlefs thou yield the crown* 
; War. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head ; 
I For York in juflice puts his armour on. 

prince. If that be right, which Warwick fays is 
There is no wrong, but every thing is right, [right, 
Ekh, Whoever got thee, there thy mother Rands ; 
. "For, well I wot thou haft thy mother's tongue. 
^ueen. But thou art neither like thy fire, nor dam; 
But like a foul mif-fhapen ftigmatick, 
Mark'd by the deftinies to be avoided, 

D 2 As 
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As venom'd toads, or lizards' dreadful ftings; 

Rich. Iron of Naples, hid with Englifti gilt, j 
Whofe father bears the title of a king j 

(As if a channel fhould be calPd the fea), I 

Sham'ft tliou not, knowtng whence thou art ei 
traught, j 

To let thy tongue dete<5l thy bafe bom heart ? j 

Ed^^ A wifp of ftraw were worth a thouiaxi 
crowns. 
To malce this ftiamelefs callat know herfelfU— 
Helen of Gre^e was fairer far than thou. 
Although thy hufband may be Menelaus ; 
And ne'er was Agamemnon's brother wrong'd 
By that falfe woman, as this king by thee. 
His father revell'd in the heart of France, 
And tam'd the king, and made the dauphin ftoopi 
And, had he match'd according to his ftate, 
He might have kept that glory to this* day : 
But, when he took a beggar to his bed, 
Aiid graced thy poor fire with his bridal day ; 
Even then that fun-lh^ne brew'd a fhower for hinv 
That wafli'd his father's fortunes- forth of France^ 
And heap'd fedition on his crown at home. 
For what hath broach'd this tumult, but thy pride?' 
Hadft thou been meek, o^ur title (iill had flcptj. 
And we, in pity of the gentle king, • 
Had flipp'd our claim until another age. 

Cla. But, when we faw our fun-fhine made thy 
And that thy fummer bred u s no increafe, [fpring/ 
We fet the axe to thy ufurping root : 
And though the edge hath fqmcthing hit ourfclvcv 
Yet, know thou, fince we have begun to ftrike, 
We'll never leavcf 'till we have hewn thee down^ 
Or batli'd thy growing with our heated bloods. 
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. .^d'w. And) in this refolutipn, I defy thee ; 
lot willing any further conference, 
ince thou dcny'ft the gentle king to fpeak. — 
iound triumpets! — ^let our bloody colours wave!—, 
laid either viiftory, or elfe a grave. 

^ueen- Stay, Edward. 
. Mdtt). No, wrangling woman, I'll no longer flay ; 
^y words will coft ten tboufand lives to-day. 

[^Exeunt* 

SCENE IIL 

^i Field of Batik', at Ferrybridge in Tprkjhiref 

, Alarum^ Excurfionu Enter Warwick. 

War. Forspent with toil, as runners with a race, 
I lay me dewn a little w}iile to breathe : 
For ftrokcs receiv'd, and many blows repaid, 
JHave robb'd my ftrong knit fmews of their ftrength, 
i/^ndy fpight of fpight, needs muft I reft a while. 

Enter Edward, rumfing^ 

JBdw. Smile, gentle heaven ! or ftrike, ungcntl^ 
death ! 
^or this world frowns, and Edward's fun i^ clouded. 
fVar. How now, my lord ? wh^t hap ? what hope 
of good ? 

Enter Clak'esce, 

eta. Our hap is lofs, our hope but fad defpair; 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us : 
What counfel give you ? whither Ihall we fly ? 

Edw, Bootlefs is flight, they followus with wings; 

Au4 weak we are^ and cannot ihun purfuit. 

P 3 Ent<r 
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Enter KiCharD. 

Rkh^ Ah, Warwick, why haft thou withdraw 
thyfelf? 
Thy brother's blood the thlrfty earth hath dru 
Broach'd with the fteely point of Clifford's lance : 
And, in the very pangs of death, lie cry 'd— 
Like to a difmal clangor heard from far — 
Wanwickf revenge I brother , revenge my death ! 
So, underneath the belly of their fteeds. 
That ftain'd their fetlocks in his fmoking blood, 
The noble gentleman gave up the ghoft. 

War. Then let the earth be druiiken with Our 
blood: 
I'U kill my horfe, becaufe I will not fly. 
Why ftand we like foft-hearted women here 
Wailkig our lofles, whiles the foe doth rage ;- 
And look upon, as if the tragedy 
Were play'd in jeft by counterfeiting aSors ? 
Here on my knee I vow to God above, 
ni never paufe again, never ftand ftill, 
*Till either death hath clos'd thefe eyes of mine. 
Or fortuue given me meafure of revenge. 

Edwx O Warwick, I do bend my knee with thine; ' 
And, in this vow, do chain my foul to thine. — 
And, ere my knee rife from the earth's cold face, 
I throw my hand^, mine eyes, my heart to Thee, ^ 
Thou fetter up and plucker down of kings ! 
Befeeching thee — if with thy will it ftand s. 
That to my foes this body muft be prey-^ 
Yet that the brazen gates of heaven may ope, i 
And give fweet pafTage to my fmful foul ! — * 
Now, lords,, take leave until we meet again, 
^Where'er it he, in hei|.v^n, or on earth. 

Rick 
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Rich. Brother, give me thy hand ;-*-and gentle 
Warwick, 

ict me embrace thee In my "ireary arms : 

, that did never weep^ now melt with woe, 
Skat winter fhould cut off our fpring-time fo. 

/i^r. Away, away! Once more, fweet lords^ 
, farewell. 

Cla. Yet let us all together to our troops j 
knd give them leave to fly that will not flay j 
Lnd call them pillars, that ^ill ftand to us ; 
Lnd, if we thrive, promife them fuch rewards 
^s vigors wear at the Olympian games : 
rhis may plant courage in their quailing breafts ; 
for yet is hope of life and vi<5lory. — 
!ore-flow no longer, make we hence amain. 

[^Exeunt* 



SCENE IF. Another Fart of the Fi4d. 

Excurfions. Enter Richard, ^7W Cm ford. 

Rich. Now, Clifford, I have fmgled thee alone: 
faippofe tliis arm is for the duke of York, 
l^d this for Riitland j both bound to revenge, 
RTert thou environ'd with a brazen wall. 

Clif.^ Now, Richard, I am with thee here alone s 
rhis is tlie hand, that ilabb'd thy father York ; 
fVnd this the hand that flew thy brother Rutland ; 
(\nd here's the heart, that triumphs in their death, 
Knd cheers thcfe hands that flew thy fire and bro-* 
Fo execute the like upon thyfelf j [ther, 

A.nd fo, have at thee. 

XJI'hey fight. Warwick enters^ Cvittovld fi/e^. 

Rich. Nay, Warwick, fingleoutfomeothcr chace ; 
For I myfelf will hunt this wolf to death. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. Anothh Part of the Field. 

Alarum. Enter King Henry. 

K.Henry. This battle fares like to the morninn 
war, j 

When dying clouds contend with growing light! 
What time the fhepherd, blowing of his nails, 
Can neither call it perfect, day nor night. ' 

Now fways it this way, like a mighty fea, 
Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind : ' 
Now fways it that way, like the felf-fame fea ^ 
Forc'd to retire by fury of the wind : 
Sometime, the flood prevails ; and tlien, the wini 
Now, one the better ; then, another beft ; 
Both tugging to be vi(5lors, breaft to brcaHy 
Yet neither conqueror, nor conquered. 
So is the equal poife of this fell war. 
Here on this mole-hill will I fet me down. 
To whom God will, there be the vi<aory ! 
For Margaret my queen, and CliiFoid too. 
Have chid me from the battle ; fwearing both, 
They profper beft of all when I am thence. 
'Would I were dead ! if (iod's good will were fo' 
For what is in this is^orld, but grief and woe ? 
O Grod ! methinks it were a happy life. 
To be no better than a homely fwain ; 
To fit upon a hill, as I do now, 
To carve out dials quaintly, point by point. 
Thereby to fee the minutes how they run : 
How many make the hour full complete. 
How many hours bring about the day. 
How many days will finifh up the year. 
How many years a mortal man may live; 

Who 
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?lien this IS known, then to divide the time ; 

D many hours muft I tend my fiock ; 

o many hours muft I take my reft ; 

many hours muft I contemplate ; 

^ many hours muft I fport myfelf ; 

3 many days my ewes have been with young ; 

p many weeks ere the poor fools will yeari ; 

|t> many months ere I ihall ilieer the fleece : 

b minutes, hours, days, w^eks, months, and years, 

feift over to the end they were created, 

ITould bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 

^, -what a life were this ! howfweet ! how lovely f 

Sves not the hawthorn bufh a fweeter Ihade 

&) ihepherds looking on their filly fteep^ 

Shan doth a rich embroider'd canopy 

^o kings, that fear tlieir fubjedls' treachery ? 

)i yesj it doth; a thoufahd fold it doth. 

thd to conclude — ^the fhepherd's homely curdsy 

lis cold thin drmk out of his leather bottle, ~ 

lis wonted fleep under a frefti tree's ihade, * 

kU which fecure and iweetly he enjoys, ^ 

» far beyond a prince's delicates, . 

Es viands fparkling in a golden cup, 

us body couched in a curious bed, 

Vhen care, miftruft, and treafon waits on him. 

Aldrum* Enter a Sdn that had killed his Father* " 

Son. Ill blows the wind, that profits nobody.—- 
Miis man, whom hand to hand I flew iti fight, 
j4ay be poflefled of fome ftore of crowns ; 
l.nd I, that haply take them from liim now, 
iklay yet ere night yield both my life arid them 
r© fome man elfe, as this dead man doth me.— 
fiho^s this ? — Oh God I it is my father's face, 

WhoRi 
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Whom m this conflidl I unwares have killed. 
Oh heavy times, begetting fuch events ! 
From London by the king was I prefs'd forth ; " 
My. father being the earl of Warwick's man. 
Came on' the part of York, prefs'd by his maftd 
And I, who at his hands received my life. 

Have by my hands of life bereaved him 

Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did ! 
And pardon, father, for I knew not thee ! — 
My tears (hall wipe away thefe bloody marks ; 
And no more words, 'till they have flow'd their fil 
K. Henry* O piteous fpedlacle ! O bloody times 
Whilft lions war, and battle for their dens, 
Poor harmlefs lambs abide their enmity. — I 

Weep, wretched man, PU aid thee tear for tear j 
And let our hearts, and eyes, like civil war, J 
Be blind with tears,andbreako'ercharg'd with grieQ 

Enter a Father^ hearing bis Son* ■ \ 

Fath. Thou that fo iloutly haft refifted me, 
Give me thy gold, if thou haft any gold ; ! 

For I have bought it with an hundred blows.— i 
But let me fte ; — Is this our foeman's face ? ' 
Ah, no, no, no, it is mine only fon ! — j 

Ah, boy, if any life be left in thee, I 

Throw up thine eye ; fee, fee, what mowers ariieJ 
Blown with the windy tempeft of my heart, " 
Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart!-^ 
O, pity, God, this miferable age ! — 
What ftfatagems, how fell, how butcherly. 
Erroneous, mutinous and unnatural. 
This deadly quarrel daily doth beget ! — 
O boy, thy father gave thee life too ibon. 
And hath bereft thee of thy life too late ! 
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K.Henry. Woe above woe ! grief more tlian coiti'r 

mon grief! 
\ th«it my death would ftay thefe ruthful deeds!— i 

^ pi^y> pity* gentle heaven, pity ! 

Sie red rofe and the white are on his face, 
fhe fatal colours of our driving houfes : 
ie one, his purple blood right well refeipbles ; 
fhe other, his pale cheek, methinfcs, prefenteth : 
iTither one rofe, and let the other flourilh ! 
ryou contend, a thoufand lives muft wither. 

^on. How will my mother, for a father's death, 
(tke on with me, and ne'er be fatisfy'd ? 
' Path, How will my wife for flaughter of my fon, 
hed feas of tears, and ne'er be fatisfy'd ? 

K, Henry, How will the country, for thefe wo* 

ful chances, 
jTif-think the king, and not be fiitisfy'd ? 
\ Son. Was ever fon fo ru'd a father's death ? 

Path. Was ever father fo bemoan'd his fon ? 

K, Kenry, Was ever king fo griev'd for fubjecfls' 

woe ? 
llnch is your forrow ; mine, ten times fo much. 

Son. I'll bear thee hence, where I may weep my filU 

\JExtt^ <vjith the Body. 

Path. Tliefe arms of mine ihall be thy winding- 
fheet; 
(y heart, fweet boy, fliall be thy fepulchre ; 
'or from my heart thine image ne'er Ihall go. 
% fighing breaft fhall be thy funeral bell ; 
^nd ib obfequious will thy father be, 
wd for the lofs of thee, having no more, 
l^s Priam was for all his valiant fons. 
^ bear thee hence ; and let them fight that will. 

For 
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J'or I have murder'd where I fhould not kill. 

[^Exit, luith the Boik 

K. Henry. Sad-hearted men, much overgro^ 

with care. 

Here fits a king more wofjil than you are. 

Alarums. Excurjions. EnUr the ^een^ Prince 

Wales, ^w^ExETERi 

Prince, Fly, fatl}er, fly ! for i^ll our friends ai 
And Warwick rages, like a chafed bull : [|fle 
Away ! for death doth hold us in purfuit. 

^teen. Mount you, my lord, towards BerwL 
poft amain ; 
Edward and Richard, like a brace of greyhoua 
Having tlie fearful flying hare in fight. 
With fiery eyes, fparklipg for very wrath. 
And bloody flie^l grafp'd in their ireful hands. 
Are at our backs ; and therefore hence amain. 

Exe. Away ! for vengeance comes along wi 
them : ' 

Nay, flay not to expoflul^te, jnake fpeed ; 
Or elfe come after, Pll away before, 

AT. Hc/iry* Nay, take me with thee, good fw< 
Not that T fear to flay, but love to go [Exeter 
Whither the queen intends. Forward ; away 1 

[^Ex^unti 

SCENE FL 

Aloud Alarum. Enter ClitfokDj tvoundeJ. 

CUf, Here burns my candle out, ay, here it dies 
V/hich', while it laded, gave king Henry light 
Ah, Lancafler ! I fear thine overthrow, 
^ote than my body's parting with my Ibul. 

'1 
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Af 7 love, and fear, glew'd many friends to thee ; 

iAnd, now I fall, thy tough commixture melt, 
pairing Henry, ftrength'ning m if proud York* 
e common people fwarm like fummer flies : 
nd whither fly the gnats, but to the fun ? 
nd who ihines now, but Henry's enemy ? 
Phoebus ! hadft thou never given confent 
at Phaeton fliould check thy fiery fteeds, 
y burning car had never fcorch'd the earth : 
d Heniy, hadft thou fway'd as kings fliould doj 
nd as thy father, and his father, did, 
iving no ground unto the houfe of York, 
ey never then had fprung like fummer flies— 
and ten thoufand in this lucklefs realm,' 
d left no mourning widows for our deaths. 

And thou this day hadft kept thy throne in peace. 

for what doth cheriih weeds but gentle air \ 

And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity?. 

Bootlefs are plaints, and curelefs are my wounds; 

pb wiay to fly nor ftrength to hold out flight ; 

Hie foe is mercilefs, and will not pity ; 

And, at their hands, I have dcferv'd no pity. 

The air hath got into my deadly wounds, 

And much* effufe of blood doth make me faint:— •" 

^me, York, and Richard, Warwick, and the reft; 

\ flabb'd your fathers* bofoms, fplit my breaft. 

• \He faints • 

^artOHyand RetreaU £fiter 'EdwakDj Clarence^ 
Richard, Montague, Warwick, and Soldiers. 

Ed*w* Now breathe we, lords; good fortune bids 
us paufe, 
^nd fmooth tlie frowns of war with peaceful looks.— 
iome troops purfue the bloody minded queen ;— • 

E That 
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That led calm Henry, though he were a king. 
As 4oth a fail, fiU'd with a fretting gull. 
Command an argofy to ftem the waves. 
BuLthink you, lords, that CliiFord flew with them] 

IVar. No, 'tis impoflible he Ihould cfcape : 
Por, though before his face I fpeak the word. 
Your brother Richard mark'd'him for the grave; 
And^ whercfoe'cr be is, he's furely dead. 

[Cm F FORD groans f ' and dieu 

, Edix). Whofe foul h this which takes her heavy 

leave ? i 

Rich. A deadly groan, like life and death's dfrJ 

parting. • 
Edix). See wlio it is: and, now the battle's ended. 
If friend, or fqe, let him be gently us'd. 
. i?/ri&. Revoke that doom of mercy, for'tisCliffordj 
"Who not contented that he lopp'd the branch 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth. 
But fet his murdering knife unto the root 
From whence that tender fpray did fweetly fpringf 
I mean, our princely father, duke of York, 
War. From off the gates of York fetch do 
the head, 
Yout father's head, which Clifford placed there 
Inftead whereof, let his fupply the room \ 
Meafure for meafure muA be anfwered. 
. Ediv. Bring forth that fatal, fcreech-owl to o 

hoiife. 
That nothing fung but death to us and ours : 
Kow death Sail ftop his difmjj threatning foiin 
And his ill-boding tongue no more fhall ^eak. 

\^Attendajits bring the Bodyfomvafi 
War. I think his underftanding is bereft : — 
Sayi Clifford, doit thou know who fpeaks to tbcc?- 
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Dark cloudy death o'erftiatles his beams of life. 
And he nor fees, nor hears us what we fay. 
^ Rich* O, 'would he did 1 and fo, perhaps, he doth t 
^Tis but his policy to counterfeit, 
Becauie he wOuld ayoid fUch bitter taunts 
As in the time of death he gave our father. 
"Cla. If fo thou think' ft, vex him with eager wotdi» 
Rich. Chfford, aik mercy, and obtain no grac<^ 
I Ed'w. Clifford, repent in bootlefs penitence* 
War. Clifford, devife excufes for thy faults. 
Cla» While we devife fell tortures for thy faults^ 
Rich. Thou didft love York, and I am fontoYorfc, 
E4<w, Thou pitied'ft Rutland, I will pity thefe; 
Cla. Where's captain Margaret, to fence you now ? 
War. They mock thee, Clifford } fw^ar as thoU 

watt wont. 
Rich. What» not an oath ? nay, then the worl4 
goes hard, / 

>When Clifford cannot fpare his friends an oath:-^ 
I know by that, he's dead ; and, by my foul. 
Would this fight hand buy but an hour's life. 
That t in all defpight might rail at him, 
I'd chop it off; and with the iffuing blood 
Stifle the villain, whofe unftanched thirft 
j York and young Rutland could not fatisfy. 

War. Ay, but he's dead : Off with the traitor'| 
head, 
And rear it in the place your father's ftands.-— . 
And now to London with triumphant march, 
There to' be crowned England's royal king. 
IFrora thence fhall Warwick cnt the fea to France^ 
And afk the lady Bona for thy queen : 
So (halt thou finew both thefe lands together ; 
And, having prance thy friend, thou Ihalt not dread 

E a The 
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Thf fcattcred foe, that hopes to rife again ; 
For though they cannot greatly fting to hurt. 
Yet look to have them buz, to offend thine ears. ' 
Firft, will I fee the coronation ; 
And then to Britany I'H crofs the fea, 
To eflPedl this marriage, fo it pleafe my lord. 
• Ed*w, Even as thou wik,fweet Warwick, let it be: 
For on thy Ihoulder do I build my feat ; - 
And never will I undertake the thing. 
Wherein thy counfel and confent is wanting.— 
Kichard, I will create thee duke of Glofter ; — 
And George, of Clarence ; — Warwick, as ouriel^ 
Shall do, and undo, as him pleafeth heft. 

Rich. Let him be duke of Clarence ; George, of 
For Glofter's dukedom is too ominous. [Gloikr; 

War. Tut, that's a foolilh obfervation ; 
Richard, be duke of Glofter : Now to London, 
To fee thefe honours in poffeffion* {Exeunt* 



ACT m. 



SCENE I. A W(iod^in Lancajhire. 

Enter Sinklo, and Humphrey, wth Crt^fs-Bows 

in their Hands, 

Sinkfo. 
Under this thick-grown brake we'll fliroud our- 

felves; 
For through this laund anon the deer will come j 
And in this coVert will we make our ftand, 
Culling the principal of all the deer. 

JIttiM, 
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Hum, 1*11 ftay above the bill» fo both may (hoot. 
\ Sink. That cannot be; the noife of thy crofs-bow 
Will fcare the herd, and fo my Ihoot is loft. 
Here ftand we both, and aim we at the beft: 
A^nd, for the time (hall not fecm tedieus^ 
I'll tell thee what befel me on a day, 
In this felf place where now we mean to ftand* 
' I/ufM. Here comes a man, let's ftay 'till he be paft* 

t 

Enter King Henry, *with A Prayer-Book^ 

K, Henry. From Scotland am I ftol'n, even of 
pure love. 
To greet, mine own land with my wifhful fight. 
No, Harry, Harry, 'tis no land of thine ; 
Thy place is fiU'd, thy fceptre wrung from thee. 
Thy balm wafti'dofF, wherewith thou waft anointed; 
No bending knee will call thee Caefar now. 
No humble fuitors prefs to fpeak for right. 
No, not a man comes /for redrefs to thee ; 
For hoyr can I help them, and not myfclf ? 

Sink* Ay,here's a deer whofe fkin's a keeper's fee: 
This is the quondam king ; let's feize upon him. 

K. Henry n Let me embrace thefe four adverfities j 
For wife men fay, it is the wifeft courfe. 

Hunu Why linger we \ let us lay hands upon him. 
Sink, Forbear a while 5 we'll hear a little more. 
K* Henry, My queen, and fon, are gone to France 
for aid ; 
And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Is thither gone, to crave the French king's fifter 
To wife for. Edward : If this news be true. 
Poor queen, and fon, your labour is but loft \ 
For Warwick is a fubtle orator, 
A-Q^ Lewis a prince foon won with moving words. 

E 3 By 
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3j this account, then, Margaret may win him ; 
For (he's a woman to be pity'd much : 
Her fighs will make a battery in his breaft ; 
Her tears will pierce into a marble heart ; 
The tyger will be mild, while (he doth mourn ; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorfe, 
To bear, and fee, her plaints, her brinifh tears. 
Ay, but (he's come to beg ; Warwick, to give ; 
She, on his left fide, craving aid for Henry ; 
He, oh his right, ailcing a wife for Edward. 
She weeps, and fays — her Henry is depos'd ; 
He fmiles, and fays — ^liis Edward is inftall'd ; 
That Ihe, poor wretth, for grief can fpeak no more i ! 
Whiles Warwick tells his title, fmooths thQ wrongil 
Inferreth arguments of mighty ftrength ; ^ 

And, in conclufion, win^ the king from her, I 
With promife of his fifter, and what elfe. 
To ftrengthen and ibpport king* Edward's place, 
O Margaret, thus 'twill be ; and thou, poor foul, 
Art then forfaken, as thou went' ft forlorn. 

• Hum. Say, whsit art thou, that talk'ft of kings 

and queens ? 

• K. Henry. More than I feem, and lefs than I was 
A man at leaft, for lefs I fhould not be ; [bom to ; 
And men may talk of kings, an4 why not I ? 

' Huvu Ay, but thou talk'ft as if thou wert a king, 

• JC. Henry. Why, fo I am, in mind, and thstt's 

enoiigli. 
' Hzim. But, if thou be a Icitig, where is thy crown? 
' K. Henry. My crown is in my heart, not on mj 
head ; 
Not'deck'd with diamonds^ and Indian' ftoncs. 
Nor to be feen : my crown is call'd, Content ; 
A crown it is, that fcldom kings en^oy. 

Huis* 
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Hum. Well, if you be a king crown'd with content, 
ionr crown content, and you, mull be contented 
So go along with us : for, as we think, 
•ou are the king, king Edward hath depos'd ; 
Lnd we his fubjedls, Iwom in all allegiance, 
V^ill apprehend you as his eneniy. 

K* Ihnr)\ But did you never (wear, and break 
an oath ? 

Hmn, No, never fuch an oath ; nor will we now. 

JST. Henry^ Where did you dwell, when I was king 
of England ? 

Hum. Here in this country,where we now remain. 

K. Henry, X was anointed king at nine montlisold; 
Wy father, and my grandfather, were kings j 
ft-nd you were fworn true fubjeds luito me : 
dnd, tell me then, have you not broke your oaths?. 

S'tTik* No ; foi we were fubjedls but while you were 
Jcing. 

K, Henry. Why, am I dead ? do I not breathe a man ? 
Ah, fnnple men, you know not what you fwear. 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face. 
And as the air blows it to me again. 
Obeying with my wind when I do blow. 
And yielding to another when it blows. 
Commanded always by the greater guft ; 
Such is the lightnefs of you common men. 
Bttt do not break your oaths ; for, of that fin 
My mild entreaty fhall not make you guilty. 
Go where you will, the king (h^l be commanded ; 
And be you kings ; command, and I'll obey. 
^ink. We are true fubjeds to the king, king Ed- 
ward. 
AT. Henry. So would you be again to Henry, 
If be were £:ated as king Edward is. 

Sink 
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SinL We charge you, in God's name^ and in 
To go with us unto the officers. [_kin 

K. Henry, In God's name, lead ; your king's 
be obey'd : 

And what God will, that let your king perfcwnn 
And what he will, I humbly yield unto. \^ExeujA 






SCENE II. London. The Palace. 

Enter King ED^AtLD, Gloster, Clarence, aid 

Lady Grey. 

K.Ednx). Brother of Glofter, at Saint Alban's fiel 
This lady's hufband. Sir John Grey, was flain. 
His land then feiz'd on by the conqueror : 
Her fuit is now, to repofTefs thofe lands ; 
Which we in juftice cannot well deny, 
Becaufe in quarrel of the houfe of York 
The noble gentleman did lofe his life. 

Glo. Your highnefsfhall do well, to grant her fait j 
It were difhonour, to deny it her. 

K. Ed'U}. It were no lefs ; but yet I'll make a paufc. ; 

GIoJ Yea ! is it fo ? l^Jfdf- 

I fee'the lady hath a thing to grant, \ 

Before the king will grant her humble fuit. 

C/a. He knows the game ; How true he keep* j 
the wind, IJfide* \ 

Gh. Silence I , | 

JC.Edw, Widow, we will confider of your fuit; I 
And come fome other time, to know our mind. 

Grey, Right gracious lord, I cannot brook delay: | 
May it pleafe your highnefs to refolve me now ; i 
And what your pleafure is, Ihall fatisfy me. | 

C/o, l^ffide.^ Ay, widow? then I'll warrant yon 
all your lands> 
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if what pleaies him (hall pleaflire you. 
It clofcr, or, good faith, you'll catch a blow, 
*la. [^^<f.] I fear her not, unlefs (he chance 
to fall. 

€lo. [ ^fide,^ God forbid that ! for he'll take 
f vantages. 
jr. Ediu. How many children hail thou, widow? 

tell me. 
)€la. {_Afide,'\ I think, he means to beg a child 
f of her. 

\0h. \_^Jide,'\ Nay, whip me then; he'll rather 
I give her two. 

i Cr€y, Three, my moft gracious lord. ' 
I Gh. \_AJideJ^ You (hall have four, if you'll be 

rul'd by him. 
[ AT. Ediu. 'Twere pity, they (hould lofe their fa- 
I ther's land. 

j Grfy^ Be pitiful^ dread lord, and grant it then. 
K.Ednv. Lords, give us leave 5 I'll try this wi- 
dow's wit. 
Gk» Ay, good leave have you; for you will 

have leave, 
Ml youth take leave, and leave you toyourcrutch. 
[Gloster and Clarence retire to the other Side. 
K, £diu. Now tell me, madam, do you love 

your children ? 
Grey. Ay, full as dearly as I love myfelf. 
K. £div. And would you not do much to do 

them good ? 
Grey, To do them good, I would fuftain fome 

harm. 
K. Ethv, Then get your hufband's lands, to do 

them good. 
Grey, Therefore I came unto your majcfty. 

K. Ediii* 
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K. Ednv, Vl\ ftll yoU how thefe lands ai'e tobc 
Grey, So ihall you bind me to your high; 

fervice. 
K, Edm). What fervice wilt thou do to me, 

give thdm ? 
Grey, What you command, that refts in me to 
K.Ednv. But you will take exceptions to my 
Grey. No, gracious lord, except I cannot do 
K. Ednu, Ay, but thou canft do what I mean to 
Grey» Why, then I will do what your 

commands. 
Gh, He plies her hard ; and much rain w 

tlie marble. [y^ 

Cla. As red as fire ! nay, then her wax 

melt. [4 

Grey. Why flops my lord ? ihall I not hear 

tifk? 
K. Ednv, An eafy tafk ; *tis but to love a 
. Grey, That's foon performed, becauie I am 

fubjed^. 
K. Ednu, Wliy then, thy hufband's lands I fr 

give thee. 
Grey. I take my leave, with many thoufandth 
Glo, The match is made; fhe feals itwithacurtY) 
K. Ednv*. But ftay thee, *tis the fruits of love 

mean. 

Grey. The fruits of love I mean, my loving It 

K. Ednv. Ay, but, I fear me^ in another icnfe 

What love, think'ft thou, I fue fo much to get? 

Grey, My love 'till death, my humble th 

my prayers ; 

That love, which virtue begs, and virtue grants^l 

K. Ednv. No, by my troth, I did not mean fuch, 

love. 

Gtty» 
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F Grey. Why, tlien you ihean net as I thought 

k you did. 

I AT. Ednv. But now you partly may perceive my 

mind. 
\ Grey. My mind will never grant what I perceive 
(Tour highnefs aims at, if I aim aright. 
K. Ediu» To tell thee plains I aim to lie with thee. 
Grey. To tell you plain, I had rather lie in prii'on. 
K. £Jiv. Why then thou Ihalt not have thy 

hulband's lands* 
Grey. Why, then m-inehonefty fhall be my dower : 
or by that lofs I will not purchafe them. 
,K. Ed*w. Herein thou wrong'fl thy children 
mightily. 
Grey. Herein your highnefs wrongs both them 
ut, mighty lord, this merry inclination [and me. 
ccords not with the fadnefs of my fuit ; 
eafe you difmifs me with either ay or no. 
K. Ediv, Ay; if thou wilt fay ay, to my requefts 

if thou doll fay no, to my demand. ' 
Grey. Then, no, my lord. My fuIt is at an end. 
G/<?.Tbw widow likeshimnot, (he knits her brows. 

lyffide. 
Cla. He is the blunteft wooer in Chriftendom. 

K.Edfw. \_4fiJe,'] Her looks do argue her re-» 

plete with modelly ; 
er words do (hew her wit incomparable ; * 

her perfedtions challenge fovereignty : 
ne way, or other, Ihe is for a king ; 
nd Ihe fhall be my love, or elfe my queen.— 
jSay, that king Edward take tliee for his queen ? 

Grey. 'Tis tetter faid;than done, my gracious lord : 
I am 3 fyhjed £t tojelt withal J 
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But far unfit to be a fovereign. 

K.Edix). Sweetwidow,bymyftatelfwearto th< 
I fpeak no more than what my foul uitends ; 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. 

Grey. And that is more than \ will yield unl 
I know, I am too mean to be your queen ; 
And yet too good to be your concubine. 

K'Ed'w, You cavil, widow; Ididmeanymyquea 

Grey. 'Twill grieve your grace, myfonslhoulj 
call you — father. 

K. Edijj. No more, than when my daughtex 
call thee mother. 
Thou art a widow, and thou haft fome childroii 
And, by God's mother, I, being but a bacheloi 
Have other fome : why, 'tis a happy thing 
To be the father unto many fons. ' 

Anfwer no more, for thou fhalt be my queen. , 

Glo, The ghoftly faiher now hath done his ihrift 

Cla* When he was made a fhriver, 'twas foi 
(hift. ' Ijifide. 

AT. Ednjj. Brothers, ye mufe what chaj we two 
have had. 

Glo. The widow likes it not, for fhe looks fad. 

K. Ednv, You'd think it ftrange, if I ftiould marry 

Cla^ To whom, my lord ? [her. 

K. Ed'vj. Why, Clarence, to myfelf. 

Glo. That would be ten days wonder at the Icail. 

Cla. That's a day longer than a wonder lafts. 

Gh. By fo much is the wonder in extremes. 

K.Ednx). Well, jeft on, brothers: I can tell you 
both. 
Her fuit is granted for her hufband's lands. 

Enttr 
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- Nob. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is takcn» 
And brought as prifoner to your palace gate. 
r K. Ednv. See, thathebeconvey'd untothe Tower :- 
And go we, brc^hersy to the man that took him, 
STo queftton of his appreheniion — 
M^doWy go you along ;-^Lords9 ufe her honour- 
F y ably. 

' ^Exeunt Kingf l^ady^ Claileiice» ami Lords* 

r Glo. Ayy Edward will ufe women honourably. 
T^ould he were wafted^ marrow, bones, and all* 
niiat from his loins no hopeful branch may fpring. 
Wo crofs me from the golden time I look for 1 
And yet, between' my foul's delire and me 
JThe luftfiil Edward's title buried), 

Clarehce, Henry, and his young fon Edward^ 
d all the unlook'd-for i^ue of their bodies* 
'o take their rooms, ere I can place myfelf ; 
A cold premeditation for my purpofe ! 
niiy, then I do but dream on fovereignty : 
like one that Hands upon a promobtory, 
And fpies a far-off fhore where he would trea.d« 
Wifhing his foot were equal with his eye ; 
And chides the fea that funders him from thence* 
Saying — She'll lade it dry to have his way : 
So do I wifh the crown, being fo i^r off; 
And fo I chide* the means to keep me from it ; 
And fo I fay — ^I'U cut the caufes off, 
nattering hie with impoifibilities. — 
My eye's too quick, my heart o'crweens too much* 
Unle^ my hai^d and ftrength could equal them. 
Well* (ay there is no kingdom then for Richard \ 
What other pleafiire can the world afford} 
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VH make my heaven in a lady's lap,. 
And deck my body in gay ornaments, 
And witcH fweet ladies with my words aild looks 
O rmferable thought ! and more milikely. 
Than to accompliih twenty golden cxowns ! 
Why, lote forfwore me in my mother's womb^-« 
And, for I (hould not deal in her foft laws. 
She did corrupt frail nature with ibnie bnbe 
To fhrink mine arm up like a withei''d fhrub ; 
To make an envious mountain on my back^ 
Where fits deformity to mock my body j 
To fh&pQ my legs of an unequal fize ; 
To difproportion xhe in every part, i 
Like to a chaos, or an unli'ck'd bear>whelpy 
That carries no ix^preffion tike the dam. 
And am I then a man to be beloT'd ? 
O, monftrous fault, to harbour fnch a thought f. 
Thes^ fince this earth affords no joy to ilie, ' 
But to command, to check, to o'erbear fuch 
As are of better peribn than rayfelf, 
I'll make my heayen*-*to dream upon the crown;: 
And; whik I live to account this world but hellf 
Until my miChap'd trunk that hiears this head, 
Be round impakd with 'a glorious crown- 
And yet I know rtot how to get the crown; 
For many. lives ftand between me and home: 
And I-^lrke one loft in a thorny wood. 
That reitds the thorns, and is rent with the thorns; 
Seeking a way, and ftraying from the way > 
Not knowing how to find the open air» 
But toiling defperately to find it out-^ 
Torment myfelf to catch the Eagliih crowxr; 
And from that torment will I free myfelfy 
Or hew my way out with a bloody sue. 

Why, 
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I can fmlley and murder while I fznile ; 
''^^d cry, content, to that which grie.ves my hearty 
ifCnd Wet mj cheeks witji artiEcial tearst 
i^lid frame my face to all occafions. *' 
X'll drown more failors than the. mermaid ftall ; 
Z'^l flay more gazers than the baiilifk ; 
I'll play the orator as well as Neftor, 
SDeceive more flily that UlyfTes couldy 
lAnd Uke a Sinon^ t;ake ^no^l^er Troy : 
I can add colours to the cameleon ; 
Change ihape^ with Proteus, for advantages. 
And fet the mvird'rous Machiayd to fchooL 
<^an I do this, and cannot get a crown I 
ffvLt ! were jt further o|F, I'll plu^cJc it down. 

^ ^GEIifE in. FroJKfi. 

Flourijh* Enter Lew i5 the French King^ Lady Bona/ 
Bourdon, ^men Marga&£t, Prinpe YjosifKK^ 
her Sofi, and the eariefOx^QKf>* Lfiwis^//, and 
rifeth up agaitu 

K. Lenvis. Fair queen of ?nglan4» Vorthy Mar- 
garet, 
<5it down with us ; it ill befits thy ftate. 
And birth, that thou fhouldft ^and while Lewki 
doth fit. . 

^ueen. No, mighty king of France^ noawr Margaret 
Muft firike her &il, and Iram a while to ferve, 
W^ere kioigs command. I was, I jnwSi confef6» 
Great Albion's queen in former golden days : 
But now mifchance hath trod my title dowut • 
And with difhonour laid me on the ground ; . 
I IfcYhete I muft take like feat unto my fortune, 

, F ? Md 



J. 



6o rfriKD PART or Ati IU% 

And to rnj hiimble feat conform myfcK 
. K. Lewis. Why, fay, fair queen, whence fprin; 

this deep defpair I 
^ueen. From fucb a caufe as fills inine eyes 

with tears, 
And (lops my tongue^ while heart is drowa'd iti 

cares- 
K. Le^is. Whatever it be, bcthqxi ftiU like thyfeM 
And fit thee by. out ^e : yield not thy neck. ] 

{Seats her hy hinu i 
To fortune's yoke^ but let thy dauntlefs mind ^■ 
Still ride in triumph ovef- all mifchance^ 
Be plain, queen Margaret, and tell thy gtief ; , 
It fhall be eas'd, if France can yield relief. 

^ueen. Thofe gracious words revrve my dro<^, 

ing thoughts, • • 

And give my |ongiie-ty'diprrows.l€ave to fpeaL 
Now, .tjierfibre be it known to noble I^wis-i^ ' 
That Henry, fole pbfTeffor of iny* love^ • | 

Is, of a king, become a bantfh'd man, 
And forc*d to live in Scotland a forlorn ; ! 

While proud ambitious Edward, duke of Yorki *' 
Ufiirps the regal title and the feat, 
Of England's true anointed lawful king. 
This is the caufe^ that I, fxjor Margaret — 
With thai my fon, prince Edward, Henry's heir— ^ 
Am come to crave thy juft and lawful aid ; 
And, if thou fail us, all our hope is 'done : 
Scotland hath wilt to help, but cannot help ; ! 

Qur people and our peers are both mif-led. 
Our treafure feiz'd, our foldiers put to Bight, 
And,r-as thou fee'ft, ourfelves in heavy plight. 
K» Lemjts. Renowned queen, with patience cahn 

the &OTmf 

Whik 
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^iliUe we bethink a means to hre^k it off. 
^uten. The more we ftay, the flronger grows 

our foe. 
JC^Lfi^. The inore I flay, the more I'll fuccour 

thee. 
^ueen. O, but impatience waiteth op. true forrow; 
^||d fee, where cpines the breeder of my forrow. 

Enter WA*iVltK. 

r K. Lena. What's iie^ approachetfa boldly to our 
prefeace ? 
^ar^. Our earl of Wariwlck, Edward's greateft 
friend* 
' , K* Lem. WelcoiDey brave Warwick ! What brings 
thee to France? [He defcends. She arsfctk. 
^ueen. Ay, now begins a fecond ftorm to rife f 
por this is he, that znqves both wind and tide. 
fVar. From worthy Edward, king of Albion^ 

riy lord and foyereign, and thy vowed friendy 
come — in kindnefs, and unfeigned love— > 
Krft, to do greetings to thy royal perfon ; 
And, then, to crave a league of amity ; 
And, laiUy, to confirm t}^t amity 
With nuptial knot, if thou vouchfafe tp grant 
That virtuous lady Bona, thy fair fifter, ^ 
To England's king in lawful marriage. 

^ueeri. If that go forward, Heqry's hope is done. 
Wan And, gracious madam, in our king's behalf, 
* \^Speaking to Bona. 

I am commanded with your leave and favour. 
Humbly to kifs your hand, and with my tongue 
To tell the paflion lof my fovereien's heart ; 
Where fame late entering at his heedful ears, 
^iath plac'd thy beauty's image and thy virtue.. 
^ F 3 ^een. 
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^ueen. Kuig Lewis — and lady Bona — ^hear i 
fpeak. 
Before you anfwer Warwick. His demand 
Springs not from Edward's well meant honeft 
But from deceit, bred by neceffity : . 
'Wt^r bow can t>Tant» fefely 'govern home^ 
Unlefs abroad they purchase great alliance ? 
To prove him tyrant, this reafon may fuffic 
That Henry liveth ftill : but T^ere he dead. 
Yet here prince Edward ftand^ king" Henry's 
Look therefore, Lewis, that by this league 

marriage 
Thou draw not on thy danger and diflionDur 
For though ufurpers fway the rule a while. 
Yet heavens are juft, and time fuppreiTeth 
• War. Injurious Margaret \ 

Prince* And why not queen ? 

War. Bocaufe tliy father Henry did nfurp; 
And thou no more art prince, than (he is que 

Oxf. Then Warwick difannuls great John 
Gaunt, 

And^ after John of Gaunt, Henry tlie fourth^ 
Whofe wifdom was a mirror to the wifcft ; 
And, after that wife pvince, Henry the fifths 
Who by his prowefs conquered all France j 
From thefe our Henry lineally defcends. 

War, Oxford^ howhaps it, in thisfmooth difcom 
You told not, how Henry the fixth hath loft 
All that which Henry the fifth hath gotten ? 1 
Methinks, thefe peers of France Ihould iinile at til 
But for the reft— You tell a pedigree 
Of threpfcore and two years, a filly time 
To make prefcriptioa for a kingdom's worth* 



\ 



Jifi IIL KIKG HENRY Vf, 65 

0%f, Whyj Warwick, canft thou fpeak againft 
thy liege. 
Whom thou^)beyed'ft thirty and fix years< 
And not bewray thy treafoti with a blufh ? 

War. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the rightj 
Now buckler falfehood with a pedigree \ 
For fhame, leave Henry, and call Edward king. 

0;c/r Call him my king, by whofe injurious doom» 
My elder brother, the lord Aubrey Vere, 
Was done to death? and mofe than fo, my father, 
Even in the downfall of his mellow'd year^, 
When nature brought him to the door of death \ 
No, Warwick,' no ; while life upholds this arm. 
This arm upholds the houfe of Lancafter. 

War. And I the houfe of York. 

Ki Lew. Queen Margaret, prince Edward, and 
Oxford, / . 

^uchfafe, at our requeft, to (land afide, 
While I ufe further conference with Warwick. 

^tAetn. Heavens grant, that Warwick's words 

bewitch him not ! [They retire. 

«« K4Lenu, Now Warwick, tell me, even upon thy 

conference. 
Is Edward your true king ? for I were loth. 
To link with him that were not lawful chofen. 

War. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine honour. 

K. Lens). But is he gracious in the people's eyes? . 

War. The more, that Henry wias unfortunate. 

K.Lenjj. Then further— all diflembling fet afide^ 
Tell me for truth the meafure of his love 
Unto our fitter Bona. 

War. Such it feems, : 
As may befeem a monarch like himfelf. 
Myfelf have often heard him fay, aivd f^t?cc — 

Two 



$4 TfltRD PART OF </til Ilff] 

That this his love was an eternal plant ; 
Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's, ground. 
The leaves and fruit roaintaiil'd with beauty's funj 
fixempt from envy,- but not from difdain, 
ynjefs the lady Bona quit his pain. 

}i.Le*w> New, fifter, let hs hear your firm refolve. 1 

Bona. Your grant, or your denial fhall be mine:-^ 
Yet I confefs txiat often ere this day, | 

.{^Speaking to WarwickJ 
When I have heard your king's ddert recounted*^ 
Mine car hath tempted judgment to defire. 

K. Le<w. Then, Warwick, this— Our fifter (hall 
be Edward's ; 
And no^v forthwith ihall articles be drawn 
Touching the joiature that your king inuft make^ 
Which with jher dowry fli;|ll be counterpoised :--t 
Praw near, queen Margaret ; and be a witnefs, 
That Bon^ fball be ityife to the Engli(h king. < 

Prince. To Edward, but not to the Engliih king. 

^jieen. Deceitful Warwick ! it was thy device 
By this alliance to make voic} my fuit ; 
Jkfore thy coming, i^e^vi^ was Henry's friend. 

K* Lena. And ftill is friend to ihim aQd Margaret: 
J3ut if your title to the crown be v^eak — 
As may appear by Edward's good fuccefs— 
Then 'tis but reafon, that I be relea«'d 
^rom giving aid, which late I promifed* 
Yet fhall you have all kindnefs at my hand^ 
7hat your eftate requires, and mine can yield. 

War. Henry now lives in Scotland at his ea& ; 
Where having nothing, nothing he can lofe. I 
And as for you yourfelf, - oixr qmndam queeiH— 
You have a father able to maintain you; 
And better 'twere, you troubled bim than France. 
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^ueen. Pea^e, impudent and fhameleis Warwick^ 

peace ; 
OQd fetter-up and puUer-dovm of kings ! 
wrill not hencey 'till with my talk and tears, 
nh full of truth, I make king Lewis behold 
dy fly conveyance, and thy lord's falfe love ; 

[P^, buying a Horn nuithim 
in both of you are birds of felf-mme feather. 
K.Lew, Warwick, this is fome poft to us, or thee. 

} * Enter a Pofl. 

Poft, My lord aihbafiador ^thefe letters arC'S)ryou^ 

{To Warwick* 
at firom your brother, marquis Montague.— 
befe from our king unto your majefty.— ' 

*■ ^ [To King Lewis^ 
fki, madam, thefe for you ; from whom, I know 
' not. [To the ^ueen. They all read their Letters. 
fixf. I like it well, that our fair queen and midrefs 
bUes at her news, while Warwick frowns at his* 
Prince. Nay, mark, how Lewis flamps as h6 
bope, all's for the beft. [were nettled : 

K Lenv. Warwick, what are thy news ? and yours, 

fair queeft ? 
^J^ueen. Mine, fueh as fills my heart With ufihop'd 

. joys. 
IFar, Mine, fWl of forrow and heart's difcontent. 
KLew.. What! has your king marry'd the l^dy 
nd now, to footh your forgery and his, [Grey ? 
jnds me a paper to perfuade me patience ? 
this the alliance that he feeks with France ? 
are he prefume to fcom us in this manner ? 
,Sueen* I told vour majefty as much before : 
^ - Thi» 
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lliis proTcth Edward's love, and Warwick's U 

nefty. 
War. King L&yns, I here proteft'^-iii fight 

heaven, 
And by the hope I have of heavenly blifs— 
That I am cle^r f^om this mi^^leed of Edward'j 
No more my king, for he dilhonours me ; ] 

but mpft himfelf if he could fee his (hame. — I 
Pid I forget, th^it by tjhe houfe pH York 
My father came untimely to his death ? 
Did I let pafs the abufe done to my niece \ 
Did I iaipale him with the regal crown ? 
pid I put Henry from his native right ? 
And am I guerdon'd at the lad with fhame \ 
6hame on himfelf 1 for my defert i$ hoiiout;. 
And, to repair my honour loft for him, 
\ here renounce him, and return to Henry :-^ 
My noble queen, let former grudges pafs. 
And henceforth I am thy true feryitor ; , 

I will revenge Ws wrong to lady Bona, I 

And replant Henry in his fomier ftate. 
j^ ^ueen* Warwick, thefe words have turned ni| 

hate to love ; 
And I forgive a;nd quite forget old faults. 
And joy that thou becom*ft king Henry's frieiul 
War. So much his friend, ay, his unfeignedfrienfl 
That, if king Lewis vouchfafe to furnilh us 
With iome few bands of chofen foldiers, 
I'll undertake to land them on our ccaft, ' 

And force the tyrant from his feat by war. i 
?Tis not his new-made bride fliaB fuccoar him: ; 
And as for Clarence — ^as my letters tell me, 
Hc*s very likely now to fall from him ; 
For matching more for wanton luft than honour 
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f than for ftrength and fafety of 6vt country. 

BoTia. Dear brothei^, fiow fliail Bona be rcveng^Ut 
pt by tJiy help to this diftrefTed queen ? 

^een. Renowned prince, tow ihall poor Henry 
blefs thou refcue him from foul defpatr ? [live, 
\Bona. My quarrel, and this Englifh qtleen's, are 
one. 

War^ And mine, fair lady Bona, joins with yours. 
iT. Leria. And mine with her's, afid thine ail4 

Margaret's, 
herefore, at laft, I firmly am refolved, 
ou fhall have aid. 

^ueen. L.et me give Humble thanks for all at once. 
K. Lenv. Then England's me£enger, return in poft, 
md tell falfe Edward, thy fuppofed king — ' 
iat Le:^is of France is fending over mafkers, 
'o revel it with him, and his new bride : 
iou feeft what's paft, go fear thy king withal. 

Bona. Tell him. In hope he'll prove a widower 
in wear tie willow garland for his fake, [fliortly, 

^^een. Tell him. My mourning Weeds are lai4 
bd I zia ready to^put armour on. [adde^ 

H^ar. Tell him from me, That he hath done 

me wrong > 
bid therefore I'll uncrown him, ere't be long, 
nere's thy reward ; be gone. [^Exit Pofi* 

K, Lenx). But, Warwick ; 
liyfelf and Oxford, with five thousand men*, 
hall crofs the feas, and bid falfe Edward battle: 
^d, as occafion ferves, this noble queen 
^nd prince IhaU follow with a freih fupply. 
^et, ere thou go, but anfwer me one doubt ;— 
Vhat pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 

War. This (hall affure my conftant loyalty ;— 

That 



6B 



THIRD PART OF 



jfa 



That if our queen and this young prince aj 
1*11 join my younger daughter, and my joy. 
To him forthwith in'holy wedlock band. 

^een. Yes, I agree, and thank you for y( 
Son Edward, (he is fair and virtuous, f^motion] 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Waiwic 
And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable. 
That only Warwick's daughter fhsill be thine. 

Prince. Yes, I accept her, for fhe well defervcsi 
And here, to pledge my vow, I give my banc 

\_He gmes his hand to Warwi 

K.Le^, Why ftay we now? Theie foldiers/' 
be levy'd, 
^nd thou, lord Bourbon, our high admiral, 
ShaH waft them over with our royal fleet. — 
I long, till Edward fall by war's mifchance. 
For mocking marriage with a dame of Franoi* 

[Exeunt. . Manet Warwh 
• War. I came firom Edward as embaiTador, 
But I return his fwom and mortal foe : 
Matter of ixuirriage was'the ch^ge he gave me, 
But dreadful war fhall anfwer his demand- 
Had he none elfe to ipake a ftale, but me ? 
Then none but I fhall turn his jeft to forrow. 
I was the chief that rais'd him to the crown, 
Aud I'll be chief to bring him down again ; 
Not that I pity Henry's mifery, ' 

^ut feek revenge on Edward's mockery. [£*^ 



^ 
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ACT IV. 



SCENE L Tk Pal^^e in England, 

^er Glost£r, Clarence, Somerset, and Mon- 
tague. 

' Glojicr, 
bw teU me brother Clarence, what think yoi; 
f this new marriage with the lady Grey ? 
fth not our brother made a worthy choice ? 
Cla. Alas, you know, 'tis far from henc.e^to 

France ; 
low could he ftay 'till Warwick made retum ? 
9om, My lords, forbear tliis talk } here comes 

the king. 

htrijh. Enter Kin^ Edward, ' Lady Grey, as 
^ueen ; Pembroke, Stafi^ord, tf«f/ Hastings. 
FtmrJ^and on one Side, and four on the other* 

Qlo, And his well chofen bride. 

Cla» I mind to tell him plainly what I think. 

JiT. Edna. Now brother of Clarence, how lik^ ypif 

our choice, 
liat you ftand penfive, ^s half maleconter^t ? 
•C/u. As well as Lewis of France, or the ea;t;!l 

of Warwick ; ' 

i^ich are fo weak of courage, and in judgment, 
"hat they'll take no offence at our abufe. 
AT. Ednu. Suppofe, they take offence without a 

caufe, 
liey arc but" Lewis and Warwick; I am Edward, 
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Your king and Warwick's, and muft have my 

Glo. And you (hall have your will, becaufe o1 
Yet hafty marriage feldom proveth well. [kin[ 

K* Ed<w, Yea, brother Richard, are you ofiend4 

Glo. Not I : [t( 

No ; God forbid, that I (hould wifh them fevei 
Whom God hath join'd together : ay, and 'twc 
To lunder them that yoke fo well together, [pit 

K. Ed<w. Setting your fcoms, and your mifli] 
Tell me fome reafon, why the lady Grey {jaSu 
Should not become my wife, and England's queenl 
And you too, Someiiet, and Montague, 
Speak freely what you think. 

Cla, Then this is my opinion — ^that king Lei 
Becomes your enemy, for mocking him 
About the marriage of the lady Bona. 

Glo. And Warwick, doing what you gave 
' charge, ^ . 

Is now difhonoured by this new marriage. 

Kn EJ^iv. What, if both Lewis and Warwick 
By fuch invention as I can devife ? [appeasN 

Mont. Yet to have join'd with France in fuch 
liance, 
Would more have ftrengthcn'd this our commol 

wealth 

'Gainft foreign ilorms, than any home-bred mai 
riage. 

Hafl. Why, knows not Montague, that of itfe| 
England is fafe, if true within Slfelf ? 

Mont. Yes ; but the fafer, when 'tis back'd wit 
France. 

Ilafi. 'Tis better ufmg France, than trullinj 
France ; 
Let us be back'd with God| and with the feas, 

Whig 
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which he hath given for fence impregnable, 
bid with their helps alone defend ourfelves ; 
Id thezn, and in ourfelves, our fafety lies. 

Cla. For this one fpeecb, lord Haftings well de- 
fo have the heir of the lord Hungerford, [ferves 
I K. Edijj. A7, what of that ? it was my will, and 
i grant; 

|bid, for this once, my will fliall ftand for law. 

Gio. And yet,methinks, your grace hath not done 
'o give the heir and daughter of lord Scales [well, 

to the brother of your loving bride ; 

e better would have fitted me, or Clarence : 

t in your bride you bury brodierhood. 

Ch. Or elie you would not have beftow'd the heir 
the lord Bonville on your new wife's fon, 
d leave your brothers to go fpeed elfewhere. 

K. Ediu* Alas, poor Clarence ! is it for a wife. 
That thou art malecontent ? I will provide thee. 

da. In choofing for yourfelf, you fhew'd youf 
I judgment : 

Which being ihallow, you fliall give me leave 
To play the broker in mine ovm behalf; 
And, to that end, I fliortly mind to leave you. 

K. Ed'w. Leave me,or tarry, Edward will be king, 
And not be ty'd unto his brother's will. 

^een. My lords, before it pleas'd his majefty 
To raife my ftate to title of a queen, 
Po me but right, and you mud all confefs 
That I was not ignoble of defcent. 
And meaner than myfelf have had like fortune. 
But as this title honours me and mine, 
So youi diflikes, to whom I would be pleafing, 
po cloud my joys with danger and with forrow. 

G 2 K. Ed'iv, 



7^ THIRD PART OF JQ /fl 

K. jEdw. My love, f*orbear to fawn .upon the 

What danger, or what forrow can befal thee^ 
So long as Edward is thy conftant friend, 
At\d theif true fovereign, whom they mud obey 
Nay, whom they fhall obey, and love thee too, 
Unlefs they feek for hatred at mjr hands : 
Which i*^ they do, yet will I keep thee fafe. 
And they fhall feel the vengeance of my wrath. 
Clo* [-r^^. j I hear> yet fay not much, but thia 
the more* 

Enter a Pbfti 

K, Ed*w, Now, meffenger, what letters, or wla 
Frorh France ? [news 

Pojl. Myfovereignliege,rioletter3; andfewwordi 
But fuch as I, without yoiir fpecial pardon. 
Dare not telate^ 

K, Ednxj. Goto,wepardonthee: therefore, in bricfi 
*I*ell me their words as near as thou canft gueisthenb 
What anfwer makes king Lewis unto our letters] 

Poji,- At my depart, thele were his very words j 
Go tellfalje Ed<wardy thy fuppofed king — 
That Lenvis of France is fend'iTtg over majkersy 
*To revel it 'with him and his ne^ bride* 

K, Ed<iv Is Lewis lb brave ? belike he thinks rot 
But what faid lady Bona to my inarriage r f Henryj 

PoJ}. Thefe were her words, Utter*d with mild di& 
Tell hinty in hope he* II prove a nuidofiver Jhortlyy (]dain • 
/*// 'wear the 'willo'w garland for his fake, 

K, Ed'w. I blame not her, fhe could fay little leisj 
She had the wrong. But what faid Henry's queen? 
For I have heard, that fhe was there in place. ' 

Polh 
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JPoft. TTeU him^ quoth fhe, my mourning mjeedr are 
rjd J am ready to put armour on. \dons^ 

K. Ediv. Belike, fKe minds to play the AmazQii. 
►ut what faid Warwick to thefe injuries ? 

Pofl. He, more incens'd againft your majefty 
"han all tlie reft, difcharg'd me with thefe words ; 
'V// him from me^ that he hath done me ivrongy 
hid therefore Vll uncronun hinzj ere't he long, 

K. Ediv> Ha ! durft the traitor breathe out fo 
^ proud words ? 

Veil, I will arm me, being thus forewani'd : 
rhey (hall have wars, and pay for their prefumption. 
lut fay, IS Warwick friends with Margaret ? 
' Poft. Ay, gracious fovereign ; they are fo link'd 
^ in friepdfhip, 

Phat young prince Edward marries Warwick's 
daughter. 

Cla. Belike, the younger; Clarence will have the 
elder. 
STow, brother king, farewell, and fit you faft, 
for I will hence to Warwick's other daughter ; 
rhat, though I want a kingdom, yet in marriage 
[ may not prove inferior to yourfelf. — • 

ITou, that love me and Warwick, follow me. 

\^Exit Clarence, and SoMLRshT /bUo'wj. 

G/o. Not I : 
VLj thoughts aim at a further matter ; T 
Stay not for love of Edward, but tlie crown. \^^ftde. 

K» Ed^w. Clarence and Somerfet both gone to 
Warwick ! 
Vet am I arm'd againft the worft can happen j 
And hafte is needful in this defperate cafe. — 
Pembroke, and Stafford, you in our behalf 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war ; 

G 3 They 
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They are already, or quickly will he landed ; . 
Myfelf in pcrfon will ftraight ToUow you. i 

[_Fxetint Pembroke ^WStaffoii 
But, ere I go, Haftings — and Montague — 
Refolve my doubt. You twain, of aU the reft. 
Are near ten Warwick, by blood, and by alliance 
Tell me, if yotf love Warwick more than me I 
If it be io, then both depart to him ; 
I rather wiih you foes, than hollow friends : 
But if you mind to hold your true obedience. 
Give me affurance with iome friendly vow. 
That I may never have you in fufpe<fl. 

Mont. So God help Montague, ^s h^ proves ttdd 
Haft. And Haftings, as he favours Edward'scao^ 

Km Ed<w. Now, brother Richard, will you ftan^ 
by us ? 

Glo, Ay, indefpight of allthatftiallwithftandyoiij 

AT. Edijj, Why fo 5 then I am fure of vi<ftory. 
Now therefore let us hence ; and lofe no hour, 
'Till we meet Warwick with his foreign power. 

{^Exesjii 

SCE}JE II . War^ickJJoire. 

Enter Wakv/ I CKf <j«J Oxford, ijjith French Soldier^ 

War. Truft me, my lord, all hitherto goes wcUi 
The common people by numbers fwarm to us. 

-Ew/d-r Clarence, ^;t^ Somerset. 

But, fee, where Somerfet and Clarence comes ;-- 
Speak fuddenly, my lords, are we all friends \ 

Cla. Fear not that, my lord. 

War. Then, gentle Clarence, welcome unto War* 
- wick ;■— i 

• And 
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^nd welcome, Somerfet : — I hold it cowardicey 
I7o reft miftruftful where a noble heart 
13ath pawn'd an open hand in fign of love ; 
Elfe might I think, thai Clarence, Edward's brother, 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings : 
Sat welcome, Clarence ; Jnydaiughter (Kail be thinei. 
And now what refts, but, in night's coverture. 
Thy brother being carelefsly encamp'd, 
liis.foldiers lurking in the towns about. 
And but attended by a fimple guard, 
We may furptife and take him at our pleafufc ? 
Our fcouts have found the adventure very eafy : 
fUhzt as Ulyffes, and (lout Diomede, . 
'"IVith flight and manhood ftole to Rhefus' tents» 
I And brought from thence the Thracian fatal fteeds; 
So we, well cover 'd with the night's black mantle, 
[At unawares may beat down Edward's guard. 
And feize himi'elf ; I fay not — flaughter him, 
For I intend but only to furprlze h;m. — 
You, that will follow me to this attempt. 
Applaud the name of Henry, with your leadef. 

[Tkey all cry^ Henry I 
Why, then, let's on our way in filent fort : 
For Warwick and his friends^ God and Saint 
George ! \^Exeunt^ 

SCENE III. Edward'/ Camp. 

» 

Enter the Watchmen^ to guard his Tent. 

1 Watch. Gome on my mafters, each man talce his 
The king, by this, is fet him down to fleep. f ftand \ 

2 Watch. What, will he not to bed \ 

I Watch. Why no : for he hath made a folemn 

Never to lie and take his nattiral reft, [vow, 

! 'Till 
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'Till Warwick, or himfelf, be quite (uppreft. 

2 Watch. To-morrow then, belike, ffiall be thfi 
If Warwick be io near as men report. C^*7» 

3 Watch, But fay, I pray, what nobleman is that, 
That with the king here refteth in his tent ? 

1 Watch, 'Tis tlie lord Hailings, the king's chief- 

eft friend. 
3 Watch, O, is it fo ? But why commands the king, 
That his chief followers lodge in towns about hiixii, 
While he himfelf keepeth in the cold field ? 

2 Watch, 'Tis tlie more honour, becaufe more 

dangerous. 

3 Watch, Ay ; but give me worfhip, and quietnefs» 
I like it better than a dangerous honour. 

If Warwick knew in what eftate he ftands, 
*Tis to be doubted, he would waken him. 

1 Watch, Unlefs our halberds did fhut up his paf^ 

fage. 

2 Watch, Ay; wherefore elfe guard we his royal 
But to defend hts perfori from night-foes ? [tent, 

Enter Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Somerset, 
and French Soldiers^ ftlent all. 

War, Tliis is his tent ; and fee, where Hand his 
guard. 
Courage, my mafters : honour now, or never ! 
But follow me, and Edward Ihall tje ours. 

1 Watch, Who goes there ? 

2 Watch, Stay, or thou dieft. 
[Warwick, afid the Rejiy cry all — Warwickt 

Warnvick! and fet upon the Guard; ivho fly^ 
crying — Arm! Arin! Warwick, and tU 
Rifl> folloiuihg them. 

The 
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The Drnm heatings and Trumpets founding. 

inter Warwick, Somerset, and the Refl^ bringing 
the King out in a Go^n^ fitting in a Chair : Glos- 
TER and Ha stings^ over the Stage. 

Som, What are tKey that fly there ? 

H^ar. Richard, and Haftings : let them go, here'l 
the duke. 

ft. Ediv. The diikel ^hy, Warwick, when we 
Thou call'dft me king ! . [parted laft^ 

War. Ay, but the cafe is altef 'd : 
When you difgrac'd me in my embaffage, 
Then I degraded you from being king. 
And come now to create you duke of Yorkj 
Alas ! how fhould you govern any kingdom. 
That know not how to ufe embafladors ; 
Nor how to be contented with one wife ; 
l^or how to ufe your brotners brotherly ; 
Ifor how to ftudy for the people's welfare ; 
Nor how to fhrowd yourfelf from enemies ? 

Ki, Ed<w. Yea, brother of Clarence, art thou liere 
too ? 
Nay, then I fee, tliat Edward needs mud do'^^ril;— 
Yet, Warwick, in defpight of all mifchance, 
Of thee thyfelf, and all tny complices, 
Edward will always bear hiftifelf as king : 
Thoiigh fortune's malice overthrow my flate. 
My mind exceeds the compafs of her wheel. 

War. Then, for his mind, be Edward England's 
king : {Takes off his Crown. 

Bat Henry now fhall wear the Englifh crown, 
And be true king indeed ; thou but tne (hadow.— * 
My lord of Somerfet, at my requeft, 
See that forthwith duke Edward bt coti^^^^ ^ 
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Unto my brother, archbifhop of York. 
When I have fought with Pembroke and his fellow 
I'll follow youy and tell what anfwer 
Lewis, and the lady Bona, fend to him : — « 
Now, for a while, farewell, good duke of York 

K* Ednu. What fates impofe, that men muft new 
It boots not to refift both wind and tide. [^abidi 

[^Exit King Edward, kd 

Oxf» What now remains, my lords, for us to 
But march to London with our foldiers? 

IVar, Ay, that's the firft thing that we have 
To free king Henry from imprifonment, [do 
And fee him feated on the regal throne. [£ 

SCENE IF. London, The Palace^ 

Enter the ^i§en and Rivers. 

Riv^ Madam, what makes you in this fuddai 
change I 

^ueen. Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to leani| 
What late, misfortune is befall'n king Edward ? ' 

Riv. What, lofs of fome pitched battle againft 
Warwick ? 

^ueen. No, but the lofs of his own royal perfon. 

Riv. Then is my fovereign flain ? 

^een. Ay, almoft flain, for he is taken prifoncr; 
Either betray'd by falfehood of his guard. 
Or by his foe furpriz'd at unawares ; 
And, as I further have to underftand, 
is new committed to the biftiop of York, 
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe. 

Riv. Thefe news, I muft confefs are all full of grief : 
Yet, gracious madam, bear it as you may ; 
Warwick may lofe, tl>at now hath won the day. 
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^tecn, 'Till then, fair hope muft hinderllfe's decay. 

nd I the rather wean me from defpair, ' 
or love of Edward's offspring in my womb : 
~ is is it that makes me bridle my paflion, 

nd bear with mildnefs my misfortune's crofs ; 

y, ay, for this I draw in many a tear, 

nd ftop the rifing of blood-fucking fighs, 

ft with my fis;hs or tears I blaft or drown 

ing Edward's fruit, true heir to the Englifh crown. 

&o. But, madam, where is Warwick then be- 
come ? 

^en. I am informed that he comes towards 

London, 
To fet the crown once more on Henry's head : 

ruefs thou the reft ; king Edward's friends muft 

It, to prevent the tyrant's violence [down. 

[For truft not him that once hath broken faith) 
I'll hence forthwith unto the fanftuary. 
To fave at leaft the heir of Edward's right ; 

~iere fhall I reft fecure from force and fraud. 

>mc, therefore, let us fly, while we may fly ; 
Warwick take us, we are furc to die. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE F. 

A Park near MidJleham-CaJlle in Yorkjhlre. 

tfder Glostbr, Hast^^^gs, and Sir William 

Stanley. 

GIo, Now, my lord Haftings, and Sir Wrlliam 
Stanley, 
Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither, 
tnto this chiefeft thicket of the park, 
fhus ftands the cafe : You know our king, my 
I brother. 
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Is prifoner to the bifhop here, at whofe hands 
He }iath good ufage and great liberty : 
And often, but attended with weak guard, 
Cojnes hunting this way to difport himfelf. 
I have advertised hiin by fccret means. 
That if about this hour, he make this way. 
Under the colour pf }iis ufual game, 
He fhall here find his friends, with horfe and med 
Tp ftt him free from his c^iptivity. 



Enter King Edward, and a Huntfman* 

Hunt This way, my lord ; for this way lies 

game. 
K. Edw. Nay, this w^y, man ; fee, where 

huntfmen ftand. — 



: 



NpY^, brother of Glofter, lord Haftings, and the reft 
Stand you thus olofe to fteal the bimop's deer ? ] 

G/o. Brother, the time and cafe requireth h^a^l 
Youv horfe ftands ready at the park-corner. 

K. Edixj, But whither (hall we then ? 

^aji. To Lynn, rx^y lord ; and (hip from thence 
to Flanders. 

Gh. Well guefs'd, believe me ; for that was my 
meaning. 

if. Ed*w. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardncfs. 

C/<?. But wherefore fta^we? 'tis no timetotalt; 

AT. Ed^. Huntfman, what fay'ft thou wilt thou?| 
go along. 

Hunt, Better do fo, than tarry and be hang'd- 

Glo. Come then, away ; let's ha' no more ado^ 

AT. Ednu. BKhop, farewell: (hield thee from War- 
wick's frown; 

And pray that I may repoflcfs the cirown. [^x«tf»^' 

SCENEIi 
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SCENE VL , The Tonuer in London. 

^ner A7/7^ Henry, Clarence, Warwick, Somer- 
set, Toang Richmond, Oxford, Montague^ 
and Lieutenant of the To<wer, 

K. Henry. Mailer lieutenant, no'Wr that God and 
\ friends 

Have fhaken Edward from the regal feat ; 
And tum'd my captive ftate to liberty. 
My fear to hope, my forrows unto joys ; 
\Ax. our enlargement what are thy due fees ? 

Lieu. Subjedts may challenge nothing of their 
)' fbvereigns : 

But, if an humble prayer may prevail, 
II then crave pardon /)f your jnajefty. 

K. Henry. For what,lieutenant? for well ufing me? 
IKay, be thou fure, Pll Well requite thy kindncfs^ 
For that it made my imprifonment a pleafure : 
Ay, fuch a pleafure as incaged birds 
teonceive, when, after many moody thoughts. 
At laft, by notes of houfehold harmony, 
(They quite forget their lofs of liberty. — 
But, Warwick, after God, thou fet'ft me free, 
And chiefly therefore I thank God, and thee ; 
He was the author, thou the inftrument. 
' Therefore, that I mfty conquer fortune's fpight. 
By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me ; 
.And that the people of this blefled land 
May not be punilh'd with rtij thwarting ftars ; 
Warwick, although my head ftill wear the crown^ 
I here refign my government vo thee. 
For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

War* Your grace hath ft ill been fam*d for virtuous s 

H And 
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And now may {^tm. as wife as virtuops. 
By fpying, and avoiding, fortune's malice. 
For few men rightly temper with the ftars : . 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your grace, • 
For chufmg me, when Clarence is in place. 

Cla, No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the fway* 
To whom the heavens, in thy nativity, 
Adjudg'd an olive branch, and laurel crown. 
As likely to be bleft in peace, and war ; 
And therefore I yield thee my free confent. 

War* And I chufe Clarence only for proteftor. 

Al Henry. Warwick, and Clarence, give me both 
"your hands; 
Now join your hands, and, with your hands, yonr 

hearts. 
That no diflention hinder government ; 
I make you both prote<5tors of this land ; 
While I myfelf will lead a private life. 
And in devotion fpend my latter days, I 

To fin's rebuke and my Creator's praife. I 

War. What anfwers Clarence to his fovcreignW 
will \ ^ 

Cla, That he confents, if Warwick yield con- 
For on thy fortune I repofe myfelf. [fent ; 

War. Why then, tliough loth, yet muft I be 
content: 
We'll yoke together, like a double fhadow 
To Henry's body, and fupply his place ; 
I mean in bearing weight of government, 
While he enjoys die honour and his eafe. 
And, Clareiice, now then it is mpre than needful, 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a traitor, 
And all his lands and goods confifcated. . 
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Ckr, What clfe ? and .that fucceffion be detcr- 
^in'd. 

War, Ay, therein Clarence (hall not want his part, 

K. ^enry. But, withthe firft of all our chief affairs; 
I-.et me entreat (for I command no more), 
That Ma/garet your queen, and my fon Edward, 
Be fent for j to rejlfrm from France with fpeed I 
For, *till I fee them here, by doubtful fear 
My joy of liberty is half eclips'd. 

Cia. It fliall be done, my fovereign, with all 
fpeed. 

K, Henry, My lord of Somerfet, what youth is 
, Of whom you feena to. have fo tender care? [that, 

Scm, My liege, it is young Henry, earl^ Rich- 
mond. 
"^ K, Henry, Come hkher, England's hope : If fecret 

• powers '{.Lf^ys his Hand on his Hea(h 

Suggell but truth to my divining thoughts- 
This pretty lad will prove oiir country's blifs. 
Jiis looks are full of peaceful majefty : 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown, 
Jlis hand to wield a fceptre \ and himfelf 
Likely, in time, to blefs a regal throne. 
Makcmuch of him, nly lords ; for this is he, 
Muft help you more than you art hurt by me* 

Enter a Pofl^ 

IVar. What news, my friend ? 

Poji. That Edward is efcaped from your brother. 
And fled, as he hears fince, to* Burgundy. 

War, Unfavoury news : But how made he efcape? 

Pofl, He was convey'd by Richard duke of Glofter^ 
And the lord HaRings, who attended him 
In fecret ambufh on the fori^ fide. 

And 
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And from the bifhop's huntfmen reicued him ; 
For hunting was his daily excercife. - 

IVar. My brother wss too carelefs of his charge.— 
But let us hence, my fovereign, to provide 
A falve for any fore that may betide.. [^Exeunt, 

Manent SoMEKSLTf Richmo^u)^ ^t/zJ Oxford. 

Sow. My lord, I like not of this flight of Edward's j 
For, doubtlefs, Burgundy will yield him help ; 
And we fhall have more wars, before't be long. 
As Henry's late prefaging prophecy 
X)id glad my heart, with hope of this young Rich- 
mond ; 
So dot^ my heart mifgiv^ me in thefe confli«5ls 
What may befall him, to his harm and ours ; 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worft, 
Forthwith we'll fend him hence to Britany, 
'Till ftorms be paft of civil enmity. 

Oxf A.y 5 for, if Edward repofTefs the crown, 
'Tis like that Richmond with the reft fhall down, 

Som. It fhall be fo ; he fhall to Britany. 
Come, therefore, let's about it fpeedily. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE, FIL Tori. 

finier King Edward, Gloster, Hastings, and 

Soldiers. 

K. ESixj. Now, brother Richard, lord HaftingSj 
and the refl ; « 

Yet thus far fortune maketh us amends. 
And fays — ^that once more I fhall enterchange 
My wained ftate for Henry's regal crown. 
Well have we pafs'd, and now repafs'd the Teas, 
And brought defired help from Burgundy : 

TOat 
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ITliat then remains, we being thus arrivM 
?TOTn Ravenfpurg haven before the gates of York, 
ftut that we enter, as into our dukedom ? 
Glo. The gates made fad ! — Brother, I like not 
' this ; 
For many men, that.ftumble at- the threfliold, 
A.Te well foretold — ^that danger lurks within. 
'. K.Edixj. Tulh, man! abodements muftnotnow 

afiright us : 
By fair or foul means we muft enter in, 
For hither will our friends repair to us. 

Haft. My liege, I'll knock once more, to fum- 
mon them. 

Enter yonthe JValls^ the Mayor ofYorky and his Brethren. 

Mayor, My lords we were forewarned of your 
coming, 
And (but the gates for fafety of ourfelvest 
For now we owe allegiance unto Henry. 

K. Ed*w, But, mafter mayor, if Henry be your 

'Yet Edward, at the leaft, is duke of York, [king, 

Maycir. True, my good lord ; I know you for 

no lefs. 
K.Ed'VJ. Why, and I challenge nothing but my 
As being well content with that alone, [dukedom ; 
Gh, But, when the fox has once got in his nofe. 
He'll foon find means to make the body follow. 

i^ftde. 

Haft, Why, mafter mayor, why ftand you in 

a doubt I 

Open the gates, we are king Henry's friends. 

Mayor. Ay, fay you fo \ the gates (hall then be 

open'd. \^He defcends. 

Gb. A wife ftout captain, and perfuadcd foon I 

Haft. 
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Hajl, The good old man would fain that 
were well, * • 

§0 'twere not *long of him : but, being entcr'di 
I doubt not, I, but we fliall foon periufide 
Both him, and all his brothers, unto reafon. 

Rc'^nter the Mayor ^ and injjo Alder yneriy heio^, 

A". Ediv. So, mailer mayor : thefe gates muft 
not be Ihut, 
But in the night, or in the time of war. 
"What ! feai* not, man, but yield me up the keys;; 

[_Takes his Keys, 
For Edward will defend the town and tliee. 
And all thofe friends that deign to follow me. . ' 

March. Enter Montgomery, imth a Drum ani 
^ Soldiers. 

Glo, jprother, this is Sir John Morvtgomery, 
Oiu' tri/fly friend, unlefs I be deceiv'd. 

K. Ed^M. Welcomcjf Sir John I But why come 

you in arms ? 
Montg, To help king Edward in his timeof florni, 
As every loyal fubje<5t ought to do. 

K. Edtv^ Thanks, good Montgomery : But wc 
now forget 
Our title to the crown ; and only claim 
Our dukedoBi, 'till God pleafe to fend the reft. 
. Montg. Then fare y ou well , for I will hence again ; 
I came to ferve a king, and not a duke. — 
Drummer, ftrikc up, and let us march away. 

[The Drum begins a March. 
K. Ediv, Nay, flay. Sir John, a while; and 
we'll debate, 

]py what fafc means the crown may be recovered. \ 
\ ' . Mcnt^K 
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\MGntg, What talk yoii of debating: ? in few words, 
' you'll not -here proclaim yoiirfeif our king, 
11 leave you to youi fortune ; and be gone, 
b keep them- back that come to fuccour you : 
rhy Ihould we fight, if you pretend no title ? 
Glo» Why, brother, wherefore ftand you on nice 

points ? 
\'JC* Edix}. When we grow Aronger, then we'll 

make our claim : 
RU then, 'tis wlfdom to conceal our meaning. 
Ila/h Away with fcrupul^us wit! now arms 

muit rule. 
Clo. And fcarlefsminds climb fooneft unto crowns, 
brother, we will proclaim you out of hand ; 
itc bruit thereof will bring you many friends. 

K. Ed'vo, Then be it as you will ; for 'tis m.y right, 
^nd Henry bat ufurps the diadem. 

Mcntg. Ay, now my foyereign fpeaketh lik^ him- 
bid now will I be Edward's champion. [j^^^*. 
Haft, ^ound trumpet ; Edward fhall be here 
proclaimed : — 
pome, fellpw-fpldier, make thou proclamation. 

\^Flouriflj, 

Sold. \_Reads'^ Ed^ward t!:c fiurtki by the grace' of ' 
fGody king of England and France^ and lord of Ire- 

Mcntg. And whofoe'er gainfays king Edward's^ 
f^y this I challenge him to fmgle fight. [right^ 

\jrhronvs do^n his Gauntlet^ 
AIL Long live Edward the fourth ? 

A". Edna, Thanks, brave Montgomery ; andf 

thanks unto you all. 
If fortune ferve me, Pll requite this kindnefs. 

r ' • No\vj 
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Now, for this night» let's harbour here in York 
Andy when the morning fun fhall raiie his car 
Above the border of this horizon. 
We'll forward towards Warwiclc and his mates j 
For, well I wot, that Henry is no foldier. — 
Ah, fro ward Clarence I — how evil it befeems thc< 
To flatter Henry, and forfake thy brother ! 
Yet, a» we may, we'll meet both thee and Wa 

wick, — 
Come on, brave foldiers ; doubt not of the day 
And, that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. 

SCENE FIIL London. 

Enter King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, Mo 
TAGUE, Exeter, and Ox fo am. 

War, What counfel, lords? Edward from Belgl 
With ha fly Germans, and blunt Hollanders, 
Hath pafs'd in fafety through the narrow fcas. 
And with his troops doth march amain to Liondoa 
And many giddy people flock to him. 

K, Henry, Let's levy men, and beathim backa 
. Clcu A little fire is quickly trodden out ; 
Which, being fuflFer'd, rivers cannot quench. 

War, In Warwickfhire I have true-hearted fricn 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war ; 
Tlioie will I mufter up : — and thou, ion Clarenci 
Shall ftir, in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
The knights, and gentlemen to come witli thee : 
Thou, brother Montague, in Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in Leiceflerihire, Ihalt find 
Men well inclined to hear what thou command'il h 
And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well bclov'dj 

M 
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bxfardftiire fhalt mufleriup xhj friends.-r-^ , 

ibvereign, with the loving citizmi^ — 

p to his illand, girt in with the oceaiTv 

bodeft Dian, circled with her nymphs-^ 

II reft in London, 'till we con^e to hiro. — 

r lords, take leave, and jftand not to reply.—. , 

Kell, my ft^vereign. 
{enry. Farewell, my Ete<5lbr, and my Troy* s 
true hope. ' . * * . ' ' 

1K7. In fign of truth, I kifs your highnef^' hand. 
L Henry. Well-minded Clarence, be thou fbrtij- ' ** 
' nate! - * 

}fiint. Comfort^ my lord ;— and fo I takcmy kave. ^* 
1^ [At^/?^ Henry'/ Hand.'\ And thus I feaV ' 
\ my truth, and bid adieu. - .. , ' ' - ^ 

t Henry, Sweet Oxford, and my loving Monta-»* 
flallatonce, once more a happy farewell. [§ue, . *• : 
far. Faf e well, fweet Iord$ j ler s meet.^t Coventry, • • 
[£x<f««^ Warwick, Clarjencej Oxford, . 
and Montague. ' 

k Henry, Here at the palace.will I reft awhilg, • 
|£n of Exeter, what Uiinte yotir lor4fliip ? 
thinks, the power, that Edv^grd hath in Held? \ ' 

raid not be able tp encountef^ mine. 
feftf. The doubt is, that lit will feduce the reft. 
u Henry. That's not my fear^ my meed hath got ' • 

I me fame : 

jtve not ftopp'd mine ears to their demands, "- 
r pofted off their fuits with flow delays ; 
pity hath been balm to heal their wounds, 
mildncfs hath allay'd their fwelling griefs, 
mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears : 
ave not been defirous of their wealth, 
f much opprefs'd them with great fubfidles. 

Nor 
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Nor forward of reveife^, though they much 
Then why Ihepld theyiove Ed>{rard more than] 
♦^o, Expter^ th^pfe graces challenge grace : 
Ajndy when tlie lion fawns upon the lamb) 
Tte lamb will^ever ceafe to /0II9W him. 

' Ti^fe/// 'withj^f ^ A Laric after I A Lana 
f Bxe. "H^j^iark," Tt^ lord ! what fhouts are 

> En(gr King Ed)^Ard|HSloster, and Soldiers. 

t. ^ K.'JE^iv. Seiz^ ton the fhame-fSrc'd Henry, ^ 
t •' hitti hence, 

. And,oo€e agajia proclaim us king of Englan 
Vou" »r^ tile fount, that makes fmall brooks to ; 
Kow ftops thyfpjing ; my fea fhall fuck them 
' ^* Aild*fweUs ft much the higher by their ebb* 
ifiertpe^th him to the Tower ; let him not fj 
/ , ^, , w \^Eiceunt fqme nvith King }ih.vi 

' % And, lords, tpwar^ (Joicentry bend.wejbur couj 
' * . WK^e j)c»«mgXory Warwick now remains : 
- TW fun fMnes hot, and, if we ufe delay, 
' Cold biting wintej^mars our hop'd-for hay. 
' (?/« Away bettihgj^ before Jiis forces join, 
f ^A^tid tike the great-grown traitor, unawares; 
Brave %#arriors, mareih amaii^ towards Coventr 
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L SCENE /. Before ihe ToMitr of Qf^ntry. ^ .. 

Pj!i/^r Warwick, /^^ AIay^(^'Coventr^t*wo Mtjfeni 
f . ^^'"J"* and others^ upQn the Walls • 

L V Warwick.' ■ .-. ^ . " / 

Where is the poft, that carhe from Valiant' Oxford? -■ 
^ "w far hence is thy lord, mine honeft fellow? ^ 

1 Mejf^ B7 this at DunfmorC) marching hither- ' 
ward. ^ 

War» How far off is our brother Montague ?— 
here is the poft that came from Moi^jtague/ » ■* 

2 Mejf By this at Daintry, with a puiffant troop. 

*^ Enter Sir JoH^ SQl^^ERV^LLE.' 

IVar. Say, Somerville, what fay3 m^^ loving for} J 
And, by thy guefs, how nigh is Clarence now ? " 

Sotnerv- At Southam Ididles^him withhisforceSn 
And do expeft him here fome two ho^irs hence. 

JVar. Then Clarence is at hajid, I hear fits drum. 

Somerv. Itisnothis, mylord; here Soutbam lies; 
^The drum your honour hears, marcheth from War- 
f "wick. ' 

I War. Who (hould that be \ belike, utilook'd-for 
friends. ' v 

Som^rV' They are at hand, and you fhall quickly 
know. 
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Marchs Flourijlj. Enter King Edward, Glosi 

and Soldier !• 

K. Edw. Go, trumpet, to the walls, and fo 
a parle. 

X^/o. See, how the furly Warwick mans the 

JVar. Oh, unhid fpightl is fportful Edward c 
Where fleptx)ur fcouts, or how are they feduc 
That we could hear no news of his repair ? 

K. Edyj. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the dl 
gates. 
Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee?- 
Call Edward — king, and at his hands beg merc)j 
And he fliall pardon thee thefe outrages. I 

War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forccsbeocB 
Confefs who fet thee up and pluck'd thee down?-j 
Call Warwick — patron, and be penitent, 
And thou llialt ftill remain the duke of York. 

Glo. I thought, at leall he would have faid— tin 
Or did he make the jeft againft his will ? [kingj 

War, Is not a dukedom, fir, a goodly gift? 

Glo. Ay, by my faith, for a poor earl to givcj 
I'll do thee fervice for fo good a gift. : 

War, 'Twas I, that gave the kingdom to ih^ 
brother. ' 

K. Ed^, Why, then 'tis mine, if but by War^ 
wfck's gift. 

War, Tliou art no Atlas for fo great a weight i 
And, weakling, Warwick takes his gift again;, 
And Henry is my king, Warwick his fubjeft. 

K^Ediv, But Warwijck'-s king is Edward* s prifoft 
A^id, gallafit Warwick, do but: anfwer this — [erJ 
What is the body, when the head is off? 

do, Alas, that Warwick had no more fore 




^ut, whiles he thought to fteal tlie fingle ten, 
rhe king was flily finger'd from the deck ! — 
ITou left poor Henry at the bilhop's palacd, 
^d, ten to one, you'll meet him in the Tower- 

K^ Ediv, 'Tis even fo; yet you are Warwick ftilL 
^ Oh'. Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel down. 
\ . ' kneel down. 
Pay, wbeti ? ftrike now, or elfe the iron cools. 

War. I had rather chop this hand off at a blow, 
And with. the other fling it at thy face, 
^%an bCfiT fo low a fail, to ftrike to thee. 

K. Ed'w. Sail how thou canft, have wind and tide 
thy friend ; 
This hand, fall wcjand about thy coal-black hair, 
^all, whiles thy head 4s warm and new cut off,' 
Write in the duft this ientaHce with thy blood — 
Kind<hanging WarwicA mnv can change m^more. 

Enter Oxford, nuith Drum and Colours* 

War. O cheerful colours I fee, where Oxford 

Oxf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lancafterl [comes! 

Gh>* The gates are open, let us enter too. 

Ki Ednv. So other foes may fet upon our backs. 
£tand we in good array ; for they, no doubt, 
Will iflue out again, and bid us battle : 
If not, the city being of fmall defence, 
We'll quickly roufe the traitors in the fame. 

IVar, O, welcome, Oxford I for we want thy help. 

Enter Montague, ix)ith Drum and Coloi^r'u 

Mont. Montague, Montague, for Lancafter ! 
Gh* Tliou and thy brother both fhall buy this 
treaibn 
j£yen with the dearefl blood your bo&ies bear. 

I K. Ed^m. 
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K. Ednx), The harder match'd, the greater viftoiyf 
My mind preiageth happy gain, ai^ conqued. 

Enter Somerset, lutth Drum and Colours* 

Sotn, Somerfet, Somerfet, for Liancailer ! 

Gh, Two of thy name, both dukes of SomerfeV 
Have fold their KVes unto the houfe of York ; 
And thou (halt be the third, if this fword'^hold. 

Enter Clarence, «with Dru7n and Colours* 

War, And lo, where George of Clarence fweeps 

Of force enough to give his brother battle ; faloDg, 

With whom an upright zeal to right prevails. 

More than the nature of a brother's love:— 

Come, Clarence, come; thou wilt, if Warwick calls 

[_A Parley is founded ; Richard azji/ Clarence. 

Whifper together} and then Clarence takes hii 

red Rofi out of his Hat, and throws it at War- 

WlCK. 

Cla. Father o^ Warwick, know you what this 
Look here, 1 throw my infamy at thee : [means^ , 
I will not ruinate itty fiber's houfe, 
Who gave his btood to lime the ftones together, 
And fet up Lancafter. Why, trow'ft thou, Warwick, 
That Clarence is io harih, fo blunt, unnatural, 
To bend the fatal inftruments of war 
Againd his brother, and his lawful king ? 
Perhaps, thou wilt objed ray Iwly oath : 
To keep that oath, were more impiety 
Than Jephthah's when he factific'd his daughter. 
I im fo fbrry for my trelpafs made» 
That, to deferve well at my brother's hands, 
I here proclaim myfelf thy mortal foe ; 
With refolution, wherefoe'cr I meet thee 

(As 
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As I win meet thee, if thou ftir abroad), 
Po plague thee for thy foul mif-leading me. 
Vnd fo, proud-hearted Warwick, I defy thee, 
^nd to my brother turn my blufliing cheeks.— 
'ardon me, Edward, 1 yrill make amends ; 
\>nd, Richard, do not frQwn upon my faults, 
ror I will henceforth be no more unconftant. 
K. JSdtv. Now welcome more, and ten times 
more bploy'^, 
rhan if thou never hadft deferv'd our hate. 

Gio. Welcome,good Clarence; this is brother-like. 
.War. O puffing traitor, perjur'd, and unjuft ! 
A". Edtu. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the 
towQy andiighti 
Dr (hall we beat the fto^es about thine ears ? 

War. Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence : 
twill away towards Barnet prcfently, 
^d bid thee battle, Edward, if |hou dar'ft. 
; K. Ednv. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, and leads 

the way :— 
Lords, to ^e ^l^d ; &int Oeorge, and vifbory! 

\^Exetmi* 
^March* Warwick and hit Company foUonji. 

SCENE U. A Field of Battk near Barnet. 

Harum and E;ccuf^onf. Enttr lEtOWAtLp^ bringing , 
forth Warwick 'wounded. 

K. Ednv. So, lie thou there : die thou, and die 
our fear ; 
For Warwick was a bug, that fear'd us all.— 
How, Montague, fit faft ; I feek for thee, 
fhat Warwick's bones may keep thine company- 

lExit. 
\ 1 Z War. 



^/rr. AhjWho is nfgh ? come to me, friend, or foej 
And tell me, who is viiSor, York, or Warwick? 
Why afk I that ? my mangled body (hows, 
My blood, my want of ftrength, myfick heart fliow^ 
That I muft yield my body to the eardi. 
And, by my fall, the conqueft to my foe." 
Thus yields the cedar to the axe's edgc^ 
Whofe arms gave (h*ltey to the princely eagle^ 
Under whofe Ihade the ramptrig lioH flept ; 
Whofe topbranch'Over-^eef*d Jove's fpreadingtrw^ 
And kept low flirubs fronf winter's powerful wi^d 
Thefe eye^ that now are dimm'd with deatJi^S 

black veil, 
Have been as piercing as the mid -day fun. 
To fearch the fecret treafons of the wotld : 
The wrinkles in my brows, now fSl'd with bloodf^ 
' Were llken'd oft to kingly fepulchres ; 
For who liv'd king, but I could dfg his grave ? 
Andwhodurft fmile, "^hen Warwick bent his brow? 
Lo, now my glory fmear'd in duft and blood ! 
My paVks, my walks, my manors that I hai* 
Even now forfake me ; and, of all my lands. 
Is nothing heft me, but my bod'y's length ! 
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and duft? 
And, live we how we can, yet die we mnfLr 

Enter Oxford; and Somerset. 

Som. Ah, War^fck, Warwick ! wert thou ti 

We might' recover all our loft again ! [we are, 

^ The queen from France hath brought a puiffant 

power ; 

Even now we heard the news: Ah, couldft thou fly! 

Wan Why then I would notflyl — Ah, MontagtfP^ 

^^ thou be there,, fweet brother, take my hand, 

AaJ 
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%Ad witli thy lips keep in my foul a while ! 
iThou lov'il.me not; for» brother^ if thou didfl* 
IThy tears would wafh this cold congealed bloo4» 
Xliat glew8:7ny lips, and will not let me fpeak. 
p(Hne quickly, Montague, or I am dead. 

Som. Ah, Warwiqky Montague hath breath'd 
his laA ; 
;Aad to the lateft gaA'* cry'd out for Warwick^ 
,And faid-r-Commend me to ray valiant brother. 
And more he would have iaid;'and more he fpoke^ 
^hich founded like a clamour in a vault, 
^liat could not b^4iiUnguiih'd ; but, at laft^ 
^ well might.hear dehver'd mth ^ groan-— 
O, farewell, Warwick 4 

War. Sweet reft his fou2^*T* 
jFly, lords, an4 fave yourfelves; £br Warwick bi^fi 
-you all farewell, to meet in hejtven. ££)/>/. 

<}xf. Away^ aw*y# to. meet the queen's gre^ 
power ! [ They beftrmuof his Bpdy^ andExeu^t^ 

SGENE IIL Another Part ^ the Field. 

jFlouriJt^* Enter King Edwaad in Triumph ; tuitb 
Gloster, Cla&ence, and the Refi. 

K.Ednv. Thus far our foxdine keeps an upward 
courfe* 

And we are grac'd with ^VTrea^s of yidtory. 
• £ut in the midft of this bright-fliining day,* 

I fpy a black, fufpicious, threatening cloudy 
; That will encounter with our glorious fun, 

£re he attain his eafeful weft^m bed : 

X mean, my lords — thofe powers, that the queet 
JHatfa rais'd in Gallia* have arriv'd our coaft* 

^^ijifb a« we hear^ march on to fight with us. 
I # I 3 Cla, 
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Cla. A little g^le will foon difperfe'that dou^ 
And blow it to the fource from whence it came: 
The vtry beams will dry thofe vapours up ;- 
For .every cloud engenders not a ftprm. 

Glo, The queen is valu'd thirty thoufand- ftrongi 
Arid Someriet, with Oxford, fled to her ; 
If fhe have time to breathe, be well a&rMy 
Her fadion will be fuU as ftrong' as ours. 

K» Ed<i}j» We are advertis'd by our loving ^iendii 
Trhat they do holdtheir courfe towards Tewldboiyi 
We, having now *the bell at Bamet fieldr 
Will thither ftraight. For willingnefs rids way; 
And as we march our flrength will be augmented 
In every county as we go along. — 
Strike up the drum*; ci^-— Courage I' and away. 

SCENE IF. Te^Jburf. 

ilarcL Enter the ^ueen^ Prince of^K\,'E.%\ SoWER- 
' - &ET> OxFOR-Dj and Soidierr. 

^ieen» Great Iwds, wife men ne'er iif and wail 
tHeir lofs', 
But cheerly feek ht)W to redrefs their harms; 
What though the maft b^ now blown over-boari 
The cable broke, our folding anchor loft. 
And half our failors fwallow'd \tt the floods 
Yet lives our pilot ftiil : Is't meet, that he 
Should \t2Nt the helm, and^ likle a fearful ladr 
With tearful eyes add water to the fea. 
And give more ftrength to that which hath toofliuclr* 
Whiles, in his moan, the fhip fplits on the rodcr 
Which induftry and courage might have fav'df 
Ah, what a fliame ! ah, what a fault were dAs^ 

Saj 



iUi P\, KING HENI17 ▼!• ^ 

by, Warwick ^ds our aiicihox^ ; What of that t 
And Montague our top-maft ; What of him ? 
Our flaughter'd friends. the tackles; What of thefet 
Why, is not Oxford here another anchor ? 
Hind Somerfet another goodly maHr I 
■The friends of France our (hrouds and tacklings > 
And, though unfkilfui, why not Ned and I 
For once allow'd the ikilfiil pilot's charge ? 
We will not from the helm, to fit and weep ; 
But keep our courfe, though the rough wind fay — ^np. 
From (helves and rocks that threaten us with wreckl 
As good to thide the waves, as fpeak them fair^ 
And ^hat is Edward, but a ruthiefs fea ? 
What Clarence, but a quick-fand 6f deceii? 
Atid Richard, but a ragged fatal rock I 
All thefe the enemies to our poor b^^. 
Say, you can fwim ; alas, 'tis but a while : 
Tread on the fand ; why, there you quickly fink : 
JBeilride the rock ; the tide will wafh you off> 
Or eHe you faraifh^- that's a threefold deaths 
This fpeStk I, lords,' to let you underftahd, 
' In cafe fome one of you would fly from Us, 
That there's no hop'd-for mercy with thebrbthers. 
More than with' ruthkfs Waves, with fands,' and 

rocks. 
Why, courage, then ! wiiat cannot be avoided^ 
*Twere childifii weaknefs, to lament, or fean 

Prince. Methinks, a woman of this valiant fpiritf 
Should, if a coward heard her fpeak thefe wordsj 
lAfufe his bread with niagnanimity. 
And make him^ naked, foil a man at arms. 
I fpeak not this, as doubting any here : 
For, drd I b^t fratfped a feaiful man, 
lie Ihottld have leave to go away betimes s 
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'Lefli in our need, he might infed another* 
And make him of like fpirit to himfe^. 
If any fuch be here, as God forbid ! 
Let him depart, before we need.];iis help. 

Ox/l Women ah^i children pf.fo high a couragef 
And lyarriors faint! why, 'twere perpetual fltamc- 
Oh, brave young prince ! thy famous grandfadier 
Doth live again in thee ; Long m^y'O: thou lire^ 
To bear his image, and renew hts glories! 

Sort- And he, xh^t will not fight for fuch a hopc^ 
Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day, 
jf he aiife, be mock'd and wonder'd at. 

^een. Thanks, gentle Somcrfct ; fweet Ox? 

ford I thanks* 

Prince, And uke l^is thanks, that yet hath no*, 
thing elfe. 

Enter a MeJJhnger* 

Mejf. Prepare you, lords, for Edward is athao^i 
:Jleady to fight ; therefore be refolute. - 

Oxjfl I thought no lefs: it is his polioy» 
To hade thus'faft, to find us unprovided. 
Sorn. But he's deceiv'd, we are in readinefs. 
^ufien* This cheers my heart, to fee your fbi}* 

wardnefs. 
Oxf Here pitch our battle, beuce we will not 
budge* 

March, Enter Ksng*'ED'WAKr>f Gloster, Cla* 
RENCEy and Soldiers on the other Side of the Stage. 

K. Edno. Brave followers, yonder ftands the 
thorny, wood, 
^i^ch|by theheaven'^ailUlancetand yourlfatngth, 



Auft by the roots be hewn up yet ere nightJ 
[ need not add more fuel to your fire, 
For, well I wot, ye bfeze to bum them out : 
Give iignal to the fight, and to it, lords.* 

^ueen* Lords, knights, and gentlemen, whatt I 

fhould fay. 
My tears gainfay ; for every word I fpeak, 
Ve fee, I drink the water of mine eyes. 
Therefore, no more but this :-^Henry, your foJ- 

vereign, ^ - 

Is prifoner to tHc foe ;. his ftajte' uftrrp'c^, 
His realm a flaught;er-houfe, his fubjedls flain,' 
His ftatutes canceled, and his treafure fpent ; 
Aiid yonder is the wolf, tl;iat makes this fpoiJ. ' . 
You fight in juftice :* then, iti God's name, lords. 
Be valiant, and give fignal to the fight. 
\_Bdth Partier go 0UU Alarum. Retreat* Excurjtons* 

SCENE V. 

Enter King EpwARD, Gloster, Clarence, ^cl 
. The ^ueerti Oxford, and Somerset, Prifoner u 

K, Ed<w, Lo, here a period of tumultuous broils* 
Away with Oxford to Hammes' Caftle ftraight: 
For Somerfet, off with hrs guilty head. 
Go, be^ them hence i I i^ill not hear them fpeak. 

Oxf, For my part, PU not trouble thee with words. 

SonL Nor I, but ftoop with patience to my fortune. 
£Exeunt Oxford, and Somerset, guarded* 

^ ^een. So part we fadly in this troublous world. 
To meet with joy in fweet Jer\ifalem. 

K, Ediv, Is pr'^clamation made — that, who find^ 
Edward, 
Shall have a high reward, and he his life ? 
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Gh* It is; andy lo, where youthful Edw: 
comes. 

Ent^ Soldiers f ivtth the Prince, 

K*Ednu, Bring forth the gallant, let us h< 
;him fpeak : 
What ! can fo young a thorn begin to prick ?— 
: Edward) what fatisia^ion canil thou. make. 
For bearing arms, forilirriiig up my fubjeds, 
And all the trouble thou haft turti'd me to ? 

Prince. Speak like a fubjedl, proud ambitioi 
York! 
Suppofe, that I am. now my father's mouth : 
•Refign thy^ chair, and where I ft and, kneel thoi 
Whilft I propofe the felf-fame words to thee. 
Which, traitor, thou wouldft have me ^nfwer to. : 

^ueen. Ah, that thy father had been fo refolv'd! . 

Gh, Thatjhoumightftillh^ve worn the petticoat, ] 
And ne'er have ftorn the breech from Lancafter; ^ 

Prince. Let .£fop fable in a winter's, night ; 
-His curpfli riddles fort not with this place. 

Gio, By Ijeaven, brat, rll plague you for tl)^ 
word. 

^ueen. Ay, thou waft bom to be a plague to men. | 

Glo, For God's fake,take away this captive fcold. 

Prince* Nay, take away this fgolding crook-ba^k ' 
rather. 

K. Ed<w, Pegice, wilful boy, or I will charm your 
tongue. 

C/tf. Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert. 

Prince. I know my duty, you are all undutifub 
jjuafcivious Edward — and thou pcrjur'd George— 
An^ thou mif*ihapen Dick— t^I tell ye all, 

I am 
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fam your better, traitor as ye are : — 

Ind thou ufurp'ft my father's right and mine. 

AT. Ednu. Take that» tliou likenefs of this railer 

here. \Stahs him* 

\ CJir Sprawl*ft thou ? take that, to etid thy a- 

gony. \Glo. Jiahs him* 

Cia. And there's for twitting me with perjury. 

f Cla. ^abs him. 

^ueen. Oh, kill me too f 
'Glo, Marry, and ftiall. {Offers to kiU her. 

K. Edna, Hold, Richard, hold, for we hare 
done too much. 

Gh. Why fhould (he live to fill the world with 
words? 

K, Ediv. What ! doth fhe fwoon ? ufe means 
for her recovery. 

(?/(?. Clarence, excufe me to the king my brother; 
^ hence to London on a ferious matter : 
£re yfe come there, be fure to hear more news, 

Cia. What ? what ? 

Gb. The Tower, man, the Tow«r ! {Exit. 

^en Oh, Ned, fweet Ned \ fpeak to thy mo- 
ther, boy ! 
lanft thou noit fpeak ?— O traitors ! murderers !— 
Diey, that ftahb'd Caefar, fhed no blood at all» 
EHd not offend, nor were not worthy blame, 
i this foul deed were by, to equal it. 
pte was a man ; this, in refped, a child ; 
\nd men ne'er fpcnd their fury on a child, 
that's worfe than murderer, that I may name it? 
Ilo, no ; my heart will burft, an if I fpeak :— 
Ibid I will fpeak that fo my heart may burft.*^ 
Etchers, and villains^ bloody cannibals ! 
flow fw^et a plant have you uMimely croppM I 
i You 



You have no jchlWren, butchers i if you had. 
The thought of them would have ftirr'd up remoric{ 
But, if you ever change to have a child, 
J-ook in his youth to him have fo cut off. 
As, deathfmen ! you have jrid this fweet yoi 
prince. 

K. Ediv. Away with her ; go, bear her bene 
by force. 

^ueen. Nay, never beair me hence, difpatch mi 
here ; * 

Here flieath thy fword, I'll pardon thee my dead): 
"What! wilt thou not ? — then, Clarence, do it tho» 

Cla, By heaven, I will not do thee fo much ealq 

^teen. Good Clarence, do ; fweet Clarence, dc 
thou do it. 

Cla. Didft thou not hear me fwear I would nol 
do it ? J 

^een. Ay, but thou ufeft to forfwear thyfelf ; 
'Twas fin before, but now 'tis charity. '^ 

What! wilt thou not? where is that devil's butcher^ 
Ha?:4-favour'd Richard ? Richard, where art thoui 
Thou ^rt not here ; Murder is thy alms-deed; | 
Petitioner for blood thou ne'er put'ft back. ] 

K. fi/ou. Away, I fay ; I charge ye, bear her hencey| 

^een. So come to you, and yours, as to tbil 
prince ! [^Exit ^utaii 

K. Ediv, Where's Richard gone ? j 

Cla To London, all in pod ; and, as I gucfsj 
To make a bloody fupper in the T^er. 

J{, Ednu, He's fudden, if a thing comes in his head. 
No>v march we hence; difcharge the common fort 
\yith pay and thanks, and let's away to London^ 
And fee our gentle queen how well (he fares ; * i 
By it^s, I hope ihe hath a fon for us. lExeund 
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SCENE VL The Tower of London. 

JS^iter King Henry luitb a Book^ and Gloster, 
tvith the UeuUnanU on the Tanner Walls* 

Glo. Good day, my lord ! What, at your book 

£o hard ?' ' / 
K. Henry. Ay, my good lord: My lord, I fliQul4 
{•dj rather ; 
tTSs lin to flatter, good was little better ; 
Good Glofter, and good devil was alike, 
^^^d both prepofterous ; therefore, not good lord, 
' Gio. Sirrah, leave us to ourfelves: we mu^ conr 
fer. \_Exit Lieutenant, 

K. Henry. So flies the recklefs fhepherd from 
the wolf: 
So firfl the harmlefs fheep doth yield his fleece. 
And next bis throat unto the butcher's knife.-— > 
What fcene of death hath Rofcius now to adl. 

Clo. Sufpicion always haunts the guilty mindjf 
1%e thief doth fear each buOi an officer. 

K. Henry. 1 he bird, that hath been limed in a 
bufh. 
With trembling wings mifdoubteth every bufli : 
And I, the haplefs male to one fweet bird, 
Have now the fatal object in my eye, 
Where my poor young was lim'd, was caught, 
;(nd kill'd. 
Glo. Why, what a peevifh fool was that of Crete, 
fn^at taught his fon the office of a fowl ? 
' And yet, for all his wings, the fool was drown'd. 
K Henry, I, Dzdalus ; my poor fon, Icarus^ 
Hiy &t)^r, Minos, that deny'd our courfe \ 

. K. Th* 
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The fun, that iear'd the wings of mj fweet boy^ 
Thy breather Edward ; and tnyfelf the fea. 
Whole cnTious gulph <ttd fwallow up his life- 
Ah» kill me with thy weapon, not with words 
My bread can better brook thy dagger's point* 
Than can my ears that tragic hiftory.— 
But wherefore doft thou come ? Is't for my life ? 

Gh- Think'ft thou, I am an executioner ? 

K> Henry* A perfecutor, I am fure» thou art; 
If murdering innocents be executing. 
Why, then thou art an executioner. 

Gio» Thy fon I kill'd for his prefumption> 

K. Henry. Had'^ thou been kill'd, when firft 
thou didft prefume. 
Thou had'd not liv'd to kill a fon of mine. 
And thus I prophefy — that many a thousand. 
Which now miftruft no parcel of my fear ; 
And many an old man's ?ighy and many a widoVsr 
And many an orphan's water-ftanding eye. 
Men for their fons» wives for their husbands' fat^ 
And orphans for their parents' timelefs deat}>^ 
Shall rue the hour that ever thou wad bom. 
The owl fbriek'd at thy birth, an evil fign ; 
The night-crow cry'd, aboding lucklefs time ; 
Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempells fhook down 

trees ; 
The raven rook'd her on the chimney's top. 
And chattering pyes in difmal difcords fung. 
Tliy mother felt more than a mother's pain, 
And yet brought forth lefs than a mother's hope} 
To wit — an undigeft deformed lump, 



Not like the fruit of i^|Ch a goo^y tree. 

in thyhead, whex^jfltou^ 

^ To 



Teith hadil thou in thyhead, whex^jdlpu wafi bora, 
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Wo fignify— thou cam'ft to bite the world : 
{knd, if Uie reft be true which I have heard. 
Thou cam'ft into the world with thy legs forward- 
er. I'll hear no more— .-Die, prophet, in thy 
fpeech ; \Stahs hinu 

For this, axnongft the reft, was I ordain'd. 
iST. Henry. Ay, and for much more flaughter 
afte;r this. 

God ! forgive my fms, and pardon thee ! 

IDles, 

Glo. What, will the afpiring blood of Lancafler 

fiink in the ground \ I thought it would have 

SQOunted* 
See, how my fword weeps for the poor king's death ? 

0, may fuch purple tears be alway (bed 

From thofe that wi(h the downfall of our houfe !-* 
Jf any ipark of life be yet remaining, 
2)ov7a, d«wn to hell ; and fay — I fent thee thither» 

\Stdhs him again* 

1, that have neither pity, love, nor fear — 
Indeed, 'tis true, that Henry told me of j 
For I have often heard my mother f^y, 

1 came into the world vnth my legs forward ; 
llad I not reafon, think ye, to make hafte. 
And feek their ruin that ufurp'd our right ? 
The midwife wondcr'd ; and the women cry'd, 
0, jfefus Uefs ar, he is bom ni^ith teeth / 

And fo I was ; which plainly fignify'd— 
That I fhould fnarl, and bite, and play the dog. 
Then, fince the heavens have ihap'd my body fof 
Let hell make crook'd my mind,., to anfwer it. 
I had no father, I am like no father : 
I have no brolhert I am IHce no brother : 

K z And 
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And thli word — Love, wllich grey-beards call cfil 

Be reddent in men like one anodier, L^^^^ 

And not in me ; I am myielf alone. — \ 

Clarence, beware; thoa keep'H me from the light; 

But I will fort a pitch7 day for thee : | 

For I will buz abroad fiich prophecies^ 

That Edward (hall be fearful of his life ; 

And then, to purge his fear, I'll be thy deat{i. 

King Henrjr and dife prince his fbn, are gone t 

Clarence, thy turn is next ; and then the reft ; 

Counting ftiyfelf but bad, 'till I be beft. — 

I'll throw thy body in another room. 

And triumph, Henry, in thy day of doom. \E7aU 

SCENE VIL The Palace in London^ 

Writer King Edward, the ^aeatf imtb the Tovng 
Prince^ Clarence, GlOster, Hastings, 401^^ 

Attendants. 

j^. ^«ww Once more we fit on England's royal 

throne, 
Re-purchas'd with the blood rf enemies. 
What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's com. 
Have we mow'd down, in top of all their pride ? 
Three dukes of Somerfet, three-fold renown'd ^ 
For hardy and undoubted champions : 
Two Cliffords, as the father and the fon, \ 

And twa Northumberlands ; two braver men 
Ne'er fpurr'd their courfers at the trumpet's found: 
\Vith them the two brave bears, Warwick and i 

Montague, 
That in their chains fetter'd the kingly lion. 
And made the foreft tremble when they roar'd. I 

iTiiis 
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fed made our footflool of fecurity. — 

>ine hidiet-y Befs, and let ihe kiis my boy :— 

ITaking the Child: 
|mn^ Ned, for thee, thine uncles and myfclf, 
save in our armoiirs watch'd the winter^s night i 
^ent all afoot in fuifnner's fcalding heat, 
^t thou might'ft repoflefs the crown in peace ; 
nd o£ our labours thou ih«ilt reap the gain. 
' Gfofc PU blaft his harveft, if your head were lay'd; 
or yet t ain not look'd on in the world. - 
his fhoulder was ordainM fo thick, to heave ; 
jid heave it ihall forae weight or break my back:-* 
ITork thou the way — and thou (halt execute. 

lAfide. 
K. Ednv. Clarence and Glofter, love my lovely 

queen; 
Lnd kifs your princely nephew, brothers both. 
Cia. The duty, that I owe unto your majefty^ 
&al upon the lips of this fweet babe. 
^ueen* Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy brother^ 

thanks. 
Glo* And, that I love the tree from whence 
thou fprang'ft, 
ITitnefs the loving kifs I give the fniit :— 
Po fay the truth, fo Judas kifs'd his mafter ; "J 
bid cry'd — all hail ! when as he meant — > AJldt* 
all harm. j 

JT. Edni), Not7 am I feated' as my foul delights^ 
Having my country's peace, and brothers* loves. 
Cla. What will your grace have done with Mar- 
garet \ 
Keienier^ her father^ to the kine of France 

Hatk 



I to Tff fHO FA&T OF &C. AQ | 

Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jeru{alein» _ 
And hither, hare they fent it for her ranibm. 
K* £dnv. Away with her» and waft her 
to France. 
And now what refts, but that we ipend tfae'^tf 
With (lately triumphs, mirthful comic Ihows, 
6uch as befit the pkafares of the court ?«- 
fioundydrums and trumpets !-farewellyibar ; 
For htre, I bopci begins o«r lafting joy. 
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OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE FABLE ANP COMPOSITIOM 09 

TJMON OF ATHENS. . 



The ftory of the MifanthrOpe is told in almoft every 
coUe^ion of the time, and particularly in two books, 
with which Shakefpeare was intimately acquainted; 
the Palace of Plea/ure, and the Englijh Plutarch* In- 
deed, from a paflage in an old play, called Jack Drurn^s 
Entertainment y I conje<^ure that be had before made 
his appearance on the ft age. Farmer. 

The play of Timon is a domeftic tragedy, and there- 
fore ftrongly faftens on the attention of the reader. In 
the plan there is not much art, but the incidents are 
natural, and the charaders various and exa<^. The 
cltaitrophe affords a very powerful warning againlt 
that oftentatious liberality, which fcatters bounty, but 
confers no benefits, and buys flattery, but not friend- 
ihip. 

In this tragedy, are many pafTages perplexed, ob- 
fcure, and probably corrupt, which I have endeavour- 
ed to redify, or explain, with due diligence ; but ha- 
ving only one copy, cannot promife myl'elf that my en- 
deavours fhall be much Applauded. Jo h n s o n » 
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TIMON OF ATHENS, 



"i^" 
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mrAmatis persona 



MEN. 



TiMON, a noble Aibmam. 

Lucius, 1 

Lu c u LLU S9 > Isris. 

SfiMPRONlUSyJ 

Apsmantus» a 'PbUofopber. 

Alcibiade«' 

Flatius, Steward to Timott* 

LuciLiusy > Tsmoffs Serwmtsm 
Serve Liusy J 

CAPHISf 

Varroi 

^""•9' \ Servant,. 

Titus, 

Lucius, 

hortensius, ^ 

Ventidius, one of^Tinm^s Friends* 

Cupid, and Majkers. 

Strangers^ 

WOMEN. 
PhrVnia, \ Miftrefes to Jldhiades. 

X I M AN DR Af J 

Thieves^ Senators, Poet, Painter ^ JevfdUr^ andUer* 
chant; with Servants and Attendants* 

Scene, j6bens} and tke woods not far from it. 



TIMON OF ATHENS. 



ACT* T. 



bCENE L Athens. A HaU in TimonV Houfe. 

JLnter Poetf Fainter $ Je*meUer^ and Merchant^ atfeve^ 

ral Doors. 

Poet. 

GOOD day, fir.. 
Fain. I am glad you are well. 

Foet. I haTc not feen you long ; How goes the 

Fain. It wears, fir, as it grows. [world ? 

Foet. Ay, that's well known : 
Btit what particular rarity ? what ftrange, 
Which manifold record not matches \ See, 
Magick of bounty ! all thefe fpirits thy power 
Hadi conjur'd to attend. I know the merchant* 

Fain. I know them both; the other's a jeweller* 

Mer. Q, 'tis a worthy lord ! 

Jecui. Nay, that's moft fix'd. 

Mer. A moft incomparable man; breath'd as it 
To an untirable and continuate goodnefs : [were» 
He paffes. 

Jenu. I have a jewel here. 

Mer. O, pray, let's fee't : For the lord Timon, fir ? 

7«u. If he will touch the eftimate : But, for that— 

Poet. When nuefor recompence have praised the vile f 
[ Itftains the giory in that happy verfe 
> Which aptlyjingf the good, 

-*5jr. 'Im a good form* TLookmf on t\jc "Je^^-- 
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yew* And rich : here is a water, look yoa. 

Fain, You are rapt, fir, in fome work, fbme 
To the grejtt lord, [dicati^ 

Poet. A thing flipt idly from me. 
Our poefy is as a gum, which oozes 
From whence 'tis nourifhed : The fire i* the fib 
Shews not, 'till it be ft ruck ; our gentle flame 
Provokes itftlf, and, like the current, flies 
Each bound it chafes. What have you there ? 

Pain, A pidure, fir. ■ When comes your bodH 
forth ? ! 

Poet, Upon the heels of my prefentmcnt, fin I 
J-et's fee your pi^ce. " | 

Pain* 'Tis a good piece. 

Poet. So 'tis : this comes off well aud ezeelkot* 

Paif^. IndifFerent- 

Poet. Admirable ; How this grace 
Speaks his own ftanding ^ what a mental power 
This eye Ihoots fortli ? how big imagination 
Moves in this lip ^to the dumbnefs of the gefium 
One might interpret. 

Pain, It is a pretty mocking of the life* 
Here is a touch ; Is't good ? 

Poet, rn fay of it, 
Jt tutors nature : artificial flrife 
J^iyes in thefe touches, livelier than lif^ 

Entet certain Senators. , 

Jpain. How this lord is follow*d I 

^oet. The fenators of Athens ;-— Happy men ! 

pain. Look, more? 

Poet. You fee this confluence^ this great Booi 

of vifitors, , 

t (utvci in this jouiEh ^orkj fliap'd out a man» ' 

VfhM 
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om tKis beneath world doth- enibta^e*andi hvg 

ith ampieft entertainment : My fre^ drift 
ts not particularly^ but moves itl?lf 
[n a wide fea ^f wax : no levelled malice 
|nfe<51:s one comtna in the courfe I hold ; 
But flies an eagle flight, bold, and fotth on> 
Leaving no trad behind. 

Pain. How fhnll I undcrftan4 you ? 

Poet, ril unbolt to you. 
iJfou fe^, how {ill conditions, how all minds 
{As well of glib and flippery creatures, as 
Of grave and auftere quality) tender dowrt 
*rheir fervices to lord Timon : his large foftrlttei 
\jpon his good and gracious nature hanging, 
JBubdues and properties to his love and tendance 
All forts of hearts; yea,fromthe glafs-fac*d flatteref 
To Apetnantus, that few things loves better 
Thali to abhor hi mielf; even he drops down 
The knee before him, and murns in peace 
Moft rich in Timon's nod. 

Pain. T faW them fpeak togethet*. 

Pi^et. Sir, I have upon a high and pleafant hill 
Feign'd Fortune to be thron'd : The bafe o* th0 

mount , 

Is rank'd with all defertSj all kind of natures, 
That labour on the bofoiin of this fphere 
To propagate their ftates : among ft them all, 
AVhofe .eyes at*e on this fover^ign lady fix*d. 
One do I perl^nate of Timon'^s frame, 
WhoiH Fortune with her Ivofy hand Wafts to itief } 
Whofe prefent grace to prefect Hayes and fetvants 
Tranflates his rivals* 

Pain, *Tis conceived to fcope. 
^lis tjbrooe* this Fortune and ^s hilly znethinks* 
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With one man bcckon'd from the reft below, 
Bowing hi^ head agalnft the fteepy mount 
To climb his happinefsy would be well exprefsV 
In our condition. 

Poet. Nay» dr, but hear me on : 
All tl^ofe which were his fellows but of l^te 

iSonie better than his value), on the moment 
bUow his (Irides, his lobbies fill with tendance 
Rain faciificial whifperings in hk ear. 
Make /4cred eveii bis ftirrup, and through him 
Drink the free air. 

Pain, Ay, rparry, wl^at of thefe ? 
Poet. When Fortune, in her fluft ^d chang(^ 
of mood, 
8puii:)s down her late beloy'd, all his dependants^ 
Which iabour'd after him to the inountaiii's top» 
Even on their knees and hands, let him flip do>'S| 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain. 'TTis coinmon : 
A thoiifand moral paintings I can (hew, 
^rhat fliall demonftrate thefe q\iick blows of fortune} 
More pregnantly than words. . Yet you do well, 
To fiiew lore} Timon^ d^at mean eyes have feen 
The foot above the head. 

Srumpets found , Enter Tim on, addreffing kimj^ 
cotirjeoujly to every Suitor, 

'fim^ Imprifon'd is he, fay you ? [To a Mejfen^ 
Mef, Ay, my good lord: five talents is his del 

His means moft Ihort, his creditors moft ftralt : 

Your honourable letter he defires 

To thofe have Ihut nim up ; which failing himi 

periods his comfort. 

Tim, Noble Ventidius 1 Well ; 

■' ■ ■ \ 
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t airi not of that feather, to fhake off 
)wf 7 friend when he. mud need me. I do know hini 
A gemleman, that well deferves a help, 
"^^ich he fhall. have : I'll pay the debt, and free him; 

Mef, Your lordfhip ever binds him. 

7/w. Commend me to him i I wlllfendhisranfom \ 
if^d, being enfranchis'd, bid hihi coine to me:— » 
*Tis not enough to help the feeble up. 
But to fuppoit him after — Fare yoU well. 

Mef All happinefs to your honour ! [^x/Vi 

Enter an Old Athenian. 

Old Ath. Lord Timon, hear ine fj)eak. 

7/fflr. Freely, good father. 

Old AtL Thou haft a fervarit nam'd Lucilius; . 

7/V». I have fo : What of him ? 

Old Ath. Moft noble Timon, call the man be* 

fore ^hee. 
Tim. Attends he here; br ho ?^Lucilius I 

^nter Lucilius. 

Luc. HetCj at your lordfliip's fervice. 

OldAth. This fellow hete, lord Tinion, this thjr 
creature. 
By night frequents my hbiife; I atn a m^ 
That from my firft have been incliri'd to thrifty • 
And my eftate deferves an heir more rais'd^ 
Than one which holds a trencher. 

Tim. Well; what further? 

Old Ath, One only daughter have I, no kin dfcj 
On whom I may confer what I have got : 
The maid is fair, o' the youngeft for a bride> 
And I have bred her at my deareft coft. 
In qualities of the beft. This mka of thine 

B 2 Attempt! 
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Attempts her lov:c : I pr'ythee, noble lord, 

Join with mc to forbid him her refort ; 
dyfelf have fpoke in vain. 
Tim* The man is honeft, 
Oid M. Therefore he will be, Timon: 
Jlis honefty rewards him itfelf. 
It muft not bear my daughter, 
Tim. Does (he love him ? 
QldAtb. She is young, and apt : 
Our own precedent paffions do inllru^^ us 
What levity is in youth- 

Tim* [Til LvciL.] Love you the maid? 
IjUc»- Ay f my good lord, and (he accepts of it 
Ol/i /1th. If in her marriage my confent be miflingj 
I call the gods to witnefs, I will choofe 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the worldi 
^isA dilpofTefs her all. 

Tim. How fhall (he be endowed 
If fhe be mated with an equal hu(band ? 

Old /Hh. Three talents on the prefent; infuturei 

all 
Tim. This gcndemanof minehathferv'dmclong; 
•To build his fortune I will ftrain a little. 
For 'tis« bond in men. Give him thy daughter; 
What you beftow, in him I'll counterpoife. 
And make him weigh with her. 

Oid/ith. Moft noble lord, 
JPawn me to this your honour, fhe is his. 

Tim. My hand to thee ; mine honour on my 

promife. 
Luc. Humbly I thank your lordfliip : Never may 
That ftate or fortune fall into ftiy keeping, 
Which is not ow'd to you. 

\E}iit I^u CI LI ys apd 0(4 Athman, 

Poet, 
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Poet. Vouchfafe my labour, and long live your 
lordfhip ! 

Tim. I thank you ; you fhall hfear from me anon : 
Go not away.— What have you there, my friend ? 

Pain. A piece of painting j * which I do befeecb 
Your lordfhip to accept. 

Ti7n. Paiijting is welcome. 
The painting is almoft the natural man ; 
For lince dimonour trafficks with man's nature, 
He is but outfide : Thefe pencilM figures arc 
Even fuch as they give out. I like your work ; 
And you fhall fiild, I like it : wait attendance 
*Till you hear further from me. 

Pain. The gods preferve you ! 

Tim. Well tare you, gentleman : GiVe me your 
hand ; 
We mufl needs dine together. — Sir, your jewel 
Hath fuffer'd under praife. 

Jenv. What, my lord ? dlfpraife ? 

Tim. A mere fatiety of commendations. 
If I fhould pay you for't as 'tis extoll'd,« 
It would unclew me quite. 

Jefuj. My lord; 'tis rated * 

Asthofe, whichfell, would give: But'yoitwell know. 
Things of like value, differing in the owners. 
Are prized by their maflers i believe it, dear lord. 
You thend the jewel by the wearing it. 

Tim. Well mock'd. 

Mer. No, my good lord ; he fpeaks the common 
Which all men fpeak with him. [tongue, 

Tim. Look, who comes here. Will you be chid I 

Enter Apemantus. 

jfe^. We will bear with your lordfhip. 

B 3 Ktx. 
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. Mer. He*ll fpare none. j 

Tim. Good morrow to thee, gentle Apemantusl 

^pc, 'Till I be gentle.jft'ay for thy good morrowd 

When thou art Tiinon's dog, and thefe knayej 

honeft. . 

Tim. Why doft thou call then^ knaves ? thod 

know'ft them not. 
^p^. Are they not Athenians ? 
Tim. Yes, 

jlpe. Then I repent not. 
J^e^* You know me, Apemantus. 
uti/xf. Thou know'ft, I do ; I call'd thee by thy 

name. 
Tim, Thou art proud, Apemantus. 
j^e. Of nothing io much, as tliat I am not like 
Tim. Whither art going ? . [Timoa 

yipe. To knock out an honeft Athenian's brains. 
Tim. That's a deed thou'lt die for. 
j^pe. Right, if doing nothing be death by the law. 
Tim, How lik'll thou this pidure, Apemantus? 
j^e. The beft for the innocence. 
Tim. Wrought he not well, that painted it ? 
yfpe. He wrought better, that made the paint* 
<fr ; and yet he's but a filthy piece of work. 
Poet. You are a dog. 

j^pe. Thy mother's of my generation ; What*s 
flic, if r be a dog ? 

Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus ? 
^pe. No ; I eat not lords. 
Tim. An thou fhould'ft, thou'dft anger ladies. 
.^pe. O, they eat lords ; fo they come by great 

bellies. 
Tim. That's a lafcivious apprehenfion. 



^0tQ J^ TIMOM OF ATHENS. It 

Jpe. So thou apprehend'ft it : Take it for thy 
I labour. 

I Tim. How doft thou like tlals jewel, Apemantus ? 
\ , j^pe. Not fo well as plain-dealing, which will 
not coil a man a doit. 
i Tim, What doft thou think 'tis worth ? 

jipe. Not worth my thinking ,-^-How now, 

^oet? 

Poet, How now, philofoph^i ? 

j^pe. Thou lieft. 

poet. Art not one ? 

^pe. Yes. 

Poel, Then I lie not. 

j^pe. Art not a poet ? 

Poet. Yes. \ , 

Ape. Then thou lieft : look in thy laft work, 
where thou haft feign'd him a worthy fellow. 

Poet, That's not feign'd, he is fo, 

/fpe. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee 
for thy laboui : He, that loves to be flatter'd, is wor- 
thy o' the flatterer. Heavens, that I were a lord ! 

Tim. What would* ft do then, Apemantus ? 

Ape. Even as Apemantus does now, hate a lord 
with my heart. 

Tim. What, thyfelf ? 

Ape. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore? 

Ape. That I had no angry wit to be a lord.— ^ 
Art thou not a merchant ? 

Mer. Ay, Apemantus. 

Ape. TraiflSck confound thee, if the gods will not! 

Mer. If traffic k do it, the gods do it. 

Ape. Traffick's thy god, and thy god confound 
thee I 

Trumpets 
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Trumpets found. Enter a Meffenger* . 

Tim. What trumpet's that ? ^ 

Mef. 'Tis Alcibiades, and fome twenty horfe, 

All of companiondiip. 

Tim. Pray, entertain them ; give theiti guide to 

You muft needs dine with me :— Go not you hei^cq^^ 

'Till I have thank'd ]^ou ; and, when dinner's do; 

Shew me this piece.— ^I am joyful of your fights.— 

Enter Alcibiades, nviiA the Rfft. 

Moft welcome, £\t\ ' 1 

j^pe. So, fo; there! — ! 

Ach«s contraft and ftarve your fupple johits 1-^ 

That there ihould be fmall love 'mongft thefe fwew 
knaves, I 

And all this courtefy ! The ftrain of man's bred out' 

Into baboon and monkey. 

Ale. Sir, you have fav'd my longing, and I feed 

Moft hungrily on your fight. 
TtJTt. Right welcome, lir : 

Ere w£ depart, we'll fhare a bounteous time 

In different pleafures. Pray you, let us in. 

\_Exeunt all but Apemantu*. 

Enfer two Lords. 

I Lord. What time a day is't, Apemantus ? 
j^pe. Time to be honeft. 

1 Lord. That time ferves ftill. 

j^pe. The moft accurfed thou, that ftill omit*(t it. 

2 Lord. Thou art going to lord Timon's feaft? 
j^pe. Ay ; to fee meat fill knaves, and wine heat 
2 Lord. Fare thee well, fare thee well, [fools. 
j^pe. Thou art a fool, to bid me farewell twice. 

2 Lord* 
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I 2 Lord. Why, Apemantus? 

Ape. Should'ft haye kept one to thyfelf, for I 

rean tp give thee none. 
I Lord, Hang thyfelf. 
Ape. No, I vill do nothing at thy bidding; make 
rlhy requefts to thy friend. 

I 2 Lard' Away, unpeaceable dog, or 1*11 fpum 
Nhee hence. 
' Ape. I will fly, like a dog, the heels of the afs. 

1 Lord. He's oppofite to humanity. Come, (hall 
we in. 

And tafte lord Timon's bounty ? he out-goes 
The very heart of kindnefs. • 

2 Ijord. He pours it out; Plutus, the god of gold, 
Is but his fteward : no meed, but he repays 
Sevenfold above itfelf ; no gift to him. 
But breeds the giver a return exceeding 
All ufe of quittance. 

1 Z^r^. The nobleft mind he carries. 
That ever govem'd man 

iLord. Long mayJie live in fortune^! Shall we in? 
. 1 Lard^ I'll keep you qompany. [^Exeunt^ 

SCENj^ IL Another Apartment in liiviO^'*s Houfii 

Hautboy's playing loud Mufick. A great Banquet 
ferv*d in; and then enter Timon, Alcibiades, 
Lucius, Lucullus, Sempronius, and other 
Athenian Senators^ 'with Ventidius. Then comes% 
dropping ufter ally Apemantus difcontentedly^ like 
himjelf. 

Fen. Mod honour'd Timon, it hath pleas'd the 
gods to remember 
My father's age, and <?all him to long peace. 
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He is gone happy, and has left me rich : 
Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
To your free heait, I do return thqfe talents, 
Doubled with thanks, and fetvice, from whofe h 
1 deriv'd liberty: 

Tim. Q, by no mean§, 
Honeft VeritidiUs : you miflake my' love ; 
I gave it freely ever ; and there's none j 

Can truly fay, he gives, if he receives : \ 

If our betters play at that gaiiie, we muft not dujj 
To imitate them ; Faults that are rich, are fair. 

V^n, A noble fpirit. j 

\They allfiand ceremenioufiy looking on TiMOij 

7VV/r. Nay, my lords, ceremony 
Was but devis'd at firft 

To fet a glofs on faint deeds, hoUow welcomes, 
kecanting goodnefs, forty ere *tis fhown ; 
But where there is true friendfhip, there heeds honi 
Pray, fit ; more welcome are ye to my fortunes. 
Than they to me. [XhJ^ 

I Lord. My lord, we always have cdnfeft it. 

u9pe. Ho, ho, confeft it? hang'd it, have you not? 

Tim. O, Apemantus !— you are welcome. 

jfpe. No ; yoii (hall not make me welcome : 
I come to have thee thruft me out of doors. 

Tim. Fye, thoii art a churl \ you have gotahu- 
mour there 
Does not become a inah, *tis much to blame :— 
They fay, my lords, ir a furor brevis ^s 
But yonder man is ever angry.— 
Go, let him have a table by himfelf ; 
For he does neither aflFedl company. 
Nor is he fit for it, indeed. 

^. Let me ftay at thine oVn peril, Titnonj 

I cone 
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come to obferve ; Lgive thee warning on't. 
Tim. I take no heed of thee; thou ait an Athenian, 
^Therefore welcome : Imyfelf would have np power: 
i^ pr*ythee, let my meat make thee filent. 
^ ^pe. I fcom thy meat ; 'twould choak me, for 
^ Iftiould 

3^e'er flatter thee. — O you gods ! what a number 
pf men eat Timon, and he fees them not ! 
It grieves me, to fee fo many dip their meat 
in one man's blood ; and all the madnefs is, 
He cheers them up too. 

I wonder, men dare truft themfelves with men : 
Methinks, they fhould invite them without knives | 
Good for their meat, and fafcr for their lives, 
There's much example for't ; the fello>\'', that 
Sits next him now, parts bread with him, pledge^ 
The breath of him in a divided draught. 
Is the readied man to kill him : it has bten prov'd. 
If I were a huge man, I ihould fear to drink at 
meals ; 
■ Left they Ihould fpy my wind-pipe's dangerous 

notes : 
preat men Ihould drink with harAefsontheirthroats, 
Tim. My lord, in heart : and let the health g9 

round. 
2 Lord, Let it flow this way, my good lord. 
:/^pe. flow this way ! 
A brave fellpw!— Jie keeps hi$ tides well. Timon, 
Thofe healths will make thee, and thy ftate, look ill. 
\ Here's that, which is too weak to be a fmner, 
j Honeft water, which ne'er left man i'the mire t 
I This, and my food, are equals ; tliere's no odds, 
feafts are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 

Apemantus'? 
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Apemantus's Gracea 

Immortal godsi I crave no pelft 

I pray for no man hut myfelf: 

Grant I may never prove fa fond^ 

79 trufi man on his oath or hondt 

Or a harioty for her 'Weeping ; 

Or a dogf thatfeems ajleepingt 

Or a keeper ivith my freedom ; 

Or fny friendly if I jfhould need 'ent., 

Amen. Sbfall toU, 

Rich menjiny and I eat root, \_Eats anddrii 

Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantus ! 

Tim* Captain Alcibiades, yoiir heart's in 
field now. 

Ale. My heart is eVet at yottr fervJce, toy lori 

Tim, You had rather be at a breakfaft of ene*" 
inies, than a dinnet of friends. ^ 

Ale, So they were bleeding new, toy lord, there's 
no meat like 'eih ; I could ivifli my beft friend at 



fuch a feaft. 

Ape, * Would all thofe flatterers were thinfr cnc- 
toies then ; that thoii toight'ft kill *em, and bid tat 
to 'em. 

I Lord, Might we but have that happinefs) my 
lord, tliat you would once ufe our hearts, whereby 
•we might exprefs fome part of our zeals, Vre ihould 
think ourfelves for ever perfe»fl. 

Tim. O, no doubt, my good friends, but the godi 
tKemfelves have provided that I Ihall have much 
help from you : How had you been my friends ellc? 
why have you that charitable title from thoufandsj 
iJid not you chiefly belong to toy heart \ I have 

toI4 
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told more of you to myfelf, than you can with 
modefty fpeak in your behalf; and thus far I con- 
firm you. O, you gods, think I, what need we 
have any friends, if we fliould ntver have need of 
^em? they were the moil needlefs creatures living, 
ii|Duld we ne'er have ufe for them : and would 
moft refemble fweet inftruments hung up in caies, 
that keep their founds to theiufelves. Why, I 
have often wil)i*d myfelf poorer, that I might 
come nearer to you. We are bom to do benefits : 
and what better or properer can we call our own> 
tjian t&c riches of our friends ? O, what a preci- 
ous comfort 'tis, to have fo many, like brothers, 
commanding one another's fortunes ! O joy^ e'en 
made away ere it can be bom ! Mine eyes cannot 
hold water, methinks: t;o forget tlieir faults, I 
drink to you. 

Ape. Tliou weep.'ft to make them drink, Timon. 
i 2 Lord, Joy had the like conception in our eyes, 
> And, at that indant, like a babe fprung ug. 

Ape. Ho, ho! I laugh to think that babe a baf^ 
tard. 

I Lord. I promife you, my lord, you mov'd me 

Ape. Much. [much. 

Sound Tucket. ' 
Tim. What means this trump I — How now ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Pleafe you, my lord, there are certain ladies 
faioft defirous of admittance. 
Tim. Ladies ? What are their wills ? 
Serv. There comes with tliem a fore-runner, my 
' C lordi 
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lord» which bears that officei to fignify their ple» 
fures. 

7im^ I prajs let them be admittecL 

Enter Cupid* 

Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timon ;4— and to all 
That of his bounties tafte ! — ^Thc five bcft fen^s 
Acknowledge thec^heif patron ; and coztie freely 
To congratulate thy plenteoos bofom : 
The ear, tafte, toaeh» ftoell, pleased from thy ta* 

ble rife $ 
They only now come tat to feaft thine eyes. 
Tim. They are welcome allj let 'em have land 
admittance ;■ » - i if < 
Mofick, make their welcome^ ^Exit Cupid* \ 

X Lord* You fee, my lord, how ample you are 
belbv'd. 

Mtifick. Re-enter Cupids n»iih a Ma/que of Ladies 
as Amazons^ luitA Lutes in their nands^ dandngi 
and ftciying^ 

Ape. Heyday t "what a fweep of vanity coxoe^ 

this way ! 
They dance ! they are mad women^ 
Like madnefs is the glory of this life» 
As this pomp ihews to' a little oil, and roon 
We make oitrfelves fools, to difport ourfelves ; 
And fpend our Batteries, to drink thofe men, 
Upon whoie age we void it up again, 
With poifonous fpite and eavy. Who lives, that's 

not 
Depraved, or depraves ? who difs that bean 
Not one fpum to their graves of their friends' gift{ 
I fhquld fear, thofe, that dance before me now. 

Would 
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Would one day (lamp upon me : It has been done; 
\hgxk fliut their doors agakift a fetting fun* 

^'he L$rds ri&from Tahle^ ^sth much adoring cfTi^ 
fTton ; an£t tojhenx) their LovCs^ each Jingles out an 
^tnazon, and all dance^ Men nuith Women ; a lofty 
IS^rain or tijjo to, the Hautboy t% and caafe^ 

77«r. You have done our pleafures much grace, 
fair ladies^ 
Set a fair fathion op cur entertainment, 
Which was not half fo beautiful and kind ; 
¥ou have added ^lyorth unto't, and lively luftre, 
*And entertain'd me with mine own device ; 
\ am to thank you for it. 

X Lady^ My lord, you take us eren at the beft- 

Ape. 'Faith* for the worft is filthy ; and would 
Taking, I doubt me. [not hold 

Tinu Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends you. 
Heafe"7pu to difpofe yourfelves. 

Jill Lad. Moft thankfully, my lord. ^[^Exeuntm 

7'im. Flayius.--:- 

Flav. My lord. 

Tifn. The little cafket brjng me hither. 

FJav. Yes, my lord — More jewels yet! 
There is no croffing him in his humour ; \^j4fide. 
Elfe I ftiould tell him,— Well,— i'faith, I fiiould, 
When all's fpent, he'd be crofs'd then, an he could. 
'Tis pity, bounty had not eyes behind ; 
That man might ne'er be wretched for his mind. 

[A'x/7, and rpiurns 'with the (kijket^m 

1 Lor^* Where be you men ? 
&rr. Here, my h>rd, in readinefs. 

2 Lord Our horfes. 

iT/w^ O, my ftiends, I have one word 
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To {ay to you : — Look you, my good lord, I muft 
Entreat you, honour me fo much, as to 
Advance this jewel ; accept, and wear it, kmd my 

I Lord. I am ib far already m your gifts,— ^lonL 

All* So are we all. 

Etiter a Servapt. 

Serv* My lord, there are certain nobles of the 
Newly alijijhted, and come to vifit yon. [feiiatc 

Tim. They are fairly wclconae. 

Flav* I befeech your honour, 
Vouchfafe me a word ; it doth concern you near. 

Tim, Near? why then another time I'll hear thee: 
I pr'ythee, let us be provided 
To Oiew them entertainment. 

Flavm \^Afid€S\ I fcarce know how* 

Enter another Servant* 

1 Serv. May it pleafe ypu honour. Lord Luciu^' 
Out of his free love, hath prefented to y)U 
Four milk-white horfes, trapt in filvcr. 

Tim. I fhall accept them fairly : let the prefents 
Be worthily entertain' d. — How now? what news? 

Enter a third Servant. 

3 Serv. Reafe you, my lord, that hohoufable 
gentleman, lord Lucullus, entreats your compa- 
ny to-morrow to hunt with him ; and hath fent 
your honour two brace of greyhounds. 

Tim. I'llhuntwithhim; AndletthembereccivM, 
Not without fair re^^ard. 

Flarj, Zyffide.2 What will this come to ? 
He commands us to provide, and give great gifts, 
And all out of an e^npty coffer.— 

Nof 
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fe^or will he know his purfe ; or yield me thisy 
fTo'ihew him what a beggar his heart is, 
Scing of no power to make his i^ifhes good : 
liis promifes fiy {o beyond his date, 
That what he fpeaks is all in d^bt, he owe$ 
Tcot every word f he is to kijid, that he now 
J^ys intereft for't ; hi^ lands put to their book$| 
Well, 'would I were gently put out of office, 
Before I were forc'd out ! 
Happier is he that hath no friend to feed, 
\rhan fuch that dp eyen enemies exceed* 
I bleed inwardly iof my lord. [^ExH^ 

Tifft. You do ypurfclves mi^ch wrong, you bate 
too much 
pf your own merits :— Here, my lord; a trifle of 
our love. 

2 L^h/. With more than common thanks I will 

leceiye it. 

3 Lor\ O, he is thp very fpul of bounty ! 
77i». i^Tid now I remember, my lord, you'gave 

pood words the other day of a bay courier 
i rode on : it is yours, becaufe you lik'd it. 

2 Lord. Oy I befeech you, pardon me, my lord^ 
In that. 

T$m* You m^y take rtiy word, my lord ; I know^^ 
no man 

fan juftly praife, but what he does affe^ : 
weigh my friend's afPedton with mine own : 
t tell you true. I'll call on you. 
jtU Lards. None fo welcome ! 
Tim. I take all and your feveral vifitations 
So kind to heart, 'tis not enough to give ; 
Methinks, 1 could deal kingdoms to mf &iend$> 
A&d ne'er be weary.^-Alcibiadct. 

C3 Vm 
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Thou art a foldier, therefore feldom rich. 
It comes in charity to thee : for all thy living 
Is 'mongd the dead ; and all the lands tliou 
Lie in a pitch 'd field. 

jilc. In defiled land, my lord. 

1 Lord. We are fo virtuoufly bound, 
7Vw. And fo am I to you. 

2 Lord, So infinite endear'd, — 
Tim, All to you. — Lights ! more lights. 
1 Lord* The beft of happinefs, 

Honour,and fortunes, keep withyou, lord Timon!-* 

T/w. Ready for his friends. 

[^Exeunt Alcibiades, Lordsf &^' 

jfpe. ^^^at a coil's here f 
Serving of becks, and jutting out of bums I 
I doubt, whether tlieir legs be worth the fumy 
'That are given for 'em. Friendfhip's full rf dregs: ' 
' Methinks, fah'e hearts (hould never have found legs* 
Thus honefl fools lay out their wealth on dburt*fie& 

Tim, Now, Apemantus, if thou "wert pot fullen, 
I would be good to thee. 

jipe,. Noi PU nothing : for. 
If I would be brrb'd too, there would be none left 
To rail upon thee; and then thou would'il dnthe 

fader, 
Thou giv'ft fo long, Timon, I fear me, thou 
Wilt give away thyfelf in paper Ihortly : 
What need thefe feails, pomps, and vain-glories! 

77;;/. Nay, 
If you begin to rail once on fociety, 
I am fworn, not to giw^ regard to you. 
Farewell j and come with better muiick. [^ExU* 

J9pe. So ;— 

Thou 
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lion wilt not hear me now, — thou (halt not then, 

rillock 
Ehy heaven from thee. 6, that men's ears fliould be 
Po counfel deaf but not to flattery I ' [£x;/. 



ACT IL 



iCENE I. A Public Place in the City^ 

Enter a Senator. 

' Senator, 
AnD late, five thoufand to Varro ; and to Ifidbrev 
He owes nine thoufand \ — ^befides my forAier fum. 
Which makes it five and twenty., — Still in motion 
Of raging wafte ? It cannot hold : it will not. 
If I want gold, fteal but a beggar's dog, 
And give it Timon, why, the dog coins gold z 
If I would fell my horfe, and buy twenty more 
Better than he, why give my horfe to Timon, 
Afk nothing, give it nitay it foals me, ftraight^ 
And able horfes : No porter at his gate ; 
But rather one that fmiles, and ilill invites 
All that pafs by. It cannot hold ; no reafon 
Can found his ftate in fafety. — Caphis, ho I 
Caphis, I fay ! 

Enter Ca¥his. , 

CapL Here, fir ; What is your pleafure ? 
Sen. Get on your cloak, and hafte you to lorj 
Timon j 
importune him for my monies $ be not ceas'd 

With 
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^Vith flight denial ; nor then filenc'd, when — 
Comfnend me to your maftfr — and the cap 
plays in the right hand, thus s— but tell him, fi: 
My ufcs cry to me, I mud ferve my turn 
put of mine own ; his days and time$ are.pail^ 
And my reliances on his fra(fled dates 
Has fmit my credit : I love, and honour him ; 
But muft not break my back, to heal his finger: 
Immediate are my needs ; and my relief 
Mull not be toft and turned to me in words. 
But find fupply immediate. Get. you gone : 
Put on a moft importunate ;ifpe^, 
A vifage of demand ; for, I do fear. 
When every feather fticks in his own wing* 
Lord Timon will be left a naked gull. 
Which flafhes now a phoenix- Get you gone. 

CapL I go, fir. 

Sen, I go, fir? — ^take the bonds along, with yoo^ 
And have the dates in compt. 

Caph. I will, fir. 

Sen. Go. l^EumL 

SCENE II ' TiMO«*$ Ball. 

Enjter Flatius, nmtb many hills in bis Hand. 

Flav* No care, no flop ! fo fenfelefs of ezpencct 
That he will neither know how to maintain it, 
Nor ceafe his flow of riot ; Takes no account 
How things go from him ; nor refumes no cait 
Of what is to continue ; never mind 
Was to be fo unwife, to be fo kind. 
What (hall be done ? He wiU not hear, 'till fcdi 
X muft be round with himi BOW he comes from 
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!j7/ffr CAPHiSy nnith the Servants of Isidore nnd 

VARko; 

[ye, fye, fye, fye! 

Caph. Good even, Varro : What, 
Tbu come for money ? 

t^ar. Is't not your bufinefs too ? 

Cap. It is : — And your's too, Ifidore ? 

JjjJ. It is fo. 

C^/>^. 'Would we Vere all difcharg'd ! 

Far. I fear it, 

Caph. Here comes the lord. 

Enter Tmorfy Alcibxades; (ifc, 

7//». So foon a§ dinner's done, we'll forth agairt^ 
)Ay Aicibiades.— With me ? What is your will ? 

[,Thej/ prefent their Bills. 

Caph, My lord, here is a note of certain dues; 

T/V/?. Dues ? Whence are you ? 

Qaph: Of Athens here, my lord. 

77 w. Go to ftiy fteWard. 

Caph. Pleafe it your Idrdfhip; he hath put fat off 
To the fucceflion of new days this month : 
Vf y mafter is awak'd by great occafjon, 
Fo call upon his own ; and humbly prays you^ 
Fhat with your other noble parts you'll fuit, 
[n giving him his right. 

7'im, Mine, honeft friefi<i^ 
[ pr'ythee, but repair to me next morning. 

Caph. Nay, good my lord, 

Tim. Contain thyfelf, good friend. 

Var. One Varro's fervant, my good lord,— ^ 

I/id. From Ifidore ; 
He humbly prays your fpeedy payment, — 

CapSi 
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Cafh. If 70U did know, xnj lordy iny m 
vrants,-^ 

/^irr. 'Twas due on forfeiture^ xny lord, fix we 
And paft.-r- 

Ifid^ Your ftevard puts me off, my lord \ and 
Am fcnt exprefsly to your Jordihlp. 

Ttm. Give me breath :— r 
I do befj^cb youy good my lords, keep on ; 

[Exeunt Alcibiapes, E^ 
I'll wait upon you inftantly.— Come hither, pra| 
you. [Ti FlaviuJ 

How goes the world, that I am thus eiicounter*J 
With clamorous demands of broken bonds» 
And the detention of Ipng-ilnce-due debts^ 
Againft my honojir \ ^ 

Flav. Pleafe you, gentlemen, ^ 

TJie tipic is unagreeable to this budnefs ; 
Your iipportunacy ce^e, *till after dinner \ 
That I may make his lordfhip underiland 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tinh t)b foy my friends ; See them well enter 
tain'd. [iff«4 Timo« 

Flav, Pray draw neaf* C^y'^ Flavius 

Enter A F £ M A H TU $, find a Fool. 

Caph. Stay, ftay, here comes the fool with Ap© 
Let's have fome fport with 'em. [mantusj 

Far, Hang iiim, he'll abufe us. 
JJtd. A plague upon him, dog 1 
Far. How doll, fool ? 
jlpe. Doft dialogue with thy fhadow ? 
Far, I fpeak not to thee. 
jiife. No, 'tis to thyfelf. — Come away. 
' \' rToihcFoii, 
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^d. [7i Var^l There's the fool hangs on your 
cic already. 

^pc. Not thou (land'ft i!nglei> thou art not on 
m yet. 

Caph. Where's the fool now ? 

jife. He lad a(k'd the qtieftion. Poor rogues^ 

id ufurers' men! bai^ds between gold and want! 

yilL What are we, Apemantus \ 
jipe. Afles* 

Aa. Why? 

.«r^. That yott a(k ihc, what ydti are, and do 
n knottr yourfelves.— -Speak to 'ein^ fool. 
' FooL How do you do, gentlemen ? 

M. Gramercies, good fool: How does your 
fciftrcfs? 

FooL She's e'eii ietting on water to fcald fuch 
liickens as you are; 'Would^ we could fes yo9 
t Corinth. 

jipe. Good! gramercy. 

Enter Pagi. 

Foot* Look you, here comes xny maftet^s pa?e« 

Page. \To the FooL'^ Why, how now, captain? 
vliat do you in this wife company ? — How doft 
hou, Apemantus? 

Jfe* 'Would I had a rod in my mouth, that I 
nignt anfwer thee profitably. 

Page. PPythee, Apemantus, read me the fuper- 
cription of thefe letters ; I know not which is which* 

jipe* Can'il not read? 

Page. No* 

j9pe. There will little learning die then, that 
lay thou art bang'd* This is to lord Timon ; 

this 
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%lm to Alcibiades. Go; thou waft bom abaft 
^nd tjbou'lt die- a bawd. 

Pa^e. Thou waft whelp'd a dog; and thou 
famiihy a dog's death. Anfwer not, I am goi 

ji/>e. Even fo, thou out-run'ft grace. 
Fool, I will go with you to lord Timon's, 
. Foo/. Will you leave me there ? j 

yffe. If Timon ftay at home. — You three fcnj 
three ufurers ? 

^y//. Ay ; * would they ferv'd us ! 

^/>e. So would I, — as good a txick as ever hang 
man lerv'd tliief. 

Fool. Are you three ufurers' men ? 

jlil. Ay, fooL 
• FooL I think, no ufurer but has a fool to hi^ 
fervant ; My miftrefs is one, and T am her foolj 
When men come to borrow of your mafters, thcf 
approach fadly, and go away merry ; but thefj 
enter my matter's houfe roerrilyt and go awaf 
ladly : The rqafon of this ? 
.. Far. I qould render one. 

^pe.' Do it then, that we may account thee a, 
whore-mafter, and a knave ; which notwithftand- 
ing, thou (halt he no lefs efteemed. 

P^ar, What is a whore-mafter, fool ? | 

FooL A fool in good clothes, and fbmething 
Tike thee. 'Tis a fpirit : fometime, it appcarsi 
like a lord; fometime, like a lawyer; fometime, 
like a philofophcir, with two ftones n^ore than*s ar- 
tificial one : He )s very often like a knight ; and 
generally, in all fhapes, that man goes up and: 

down in, from fourfcorc to thirteen, this fpirit 
^valksin. 



^ 



Var, Thou art not altogether a fool. 
FooL Nor thou altogether a wife man : as much 
foolery as I have, fo much wit thou lack'ft. 

Ape, That anfwef might have become Apemantus, 
AU^ Aiide, aflde ; here comes lord Timon. 

R^'^nt^r TiMOHf andThAvivs. 

Afff Come with me, fool, come. 

FooL T do not always follow lover, elder bro* 
ther, and woman ; fometime the philofopher. 

F/av> P*ray you, walk near; I'll fpeak with you 
anon. [^Exeunt AviiMAsrv Si afiif FooL 

Tim, You make me marvel: Wherefore, ere this 
Kad you not fully laid my ftate before me ; [tiniCi 
That I might fo have rated my expence, 
-As I had leave of means ? 

F/av. You would not hear me, 
At many leifures I proposed. 

Tira. Go to ; 
I^erchance, fome fingle vantages you took, 
\Vhen my indifpolition put you back ; 
And that unaptnefs made you minifter, 
"thus to excufe yourfelf. 

F/av. O my good lord ! 
-At many times I brought in my accounts, 
Laid them before you j you would throw them off. 
And fay, you found them in mine honefty. 
'When, for fome trifling prefent, you have bid me 
Return fo much, I have fhook my head and wept; 
Yea, 'gainft the authority of manners, pray'd you 
*ro hold your hand more clofe : I did endure 
Not feldom, nor no flight checks ; when I have 
^Prompted you in the ebb of your eftate, 
And your great flow of debts. My dear-lov'd lordj 

D ' Thou^K 
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Thongh you hear now, yet noVs too late a dmej 
The greateft of your haying lacks a half 
To pay your prefent debts. 

7iffu Let all my land be fold. 

Flav* 'Tis all engaged, fome forfeited and 
And what remains will hardly ftop the moath 
Of prefent dues : the future comes apace : 
What (hall defend the interim \ and at length 
How goes our reckoning \ 

Tiffu To Lacedacmon did my land extend. 

Flav, O my good lord, the world is but a word^ 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath. 
How quickly were it gone ? 

Thn. You tell me true. 

Flav. If youfufpe^myhu(bandry, orfalfehoo4» 
Call me before the ezad^eft auditors, 
And fet me on the proof. So the gods bleis me, 
When all our offices have been oppreft - 
With riotous feeders : when our vaults have wept 
With drunken fpilth of wine ; when every room 
Hath blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with min(belfy; 
I have retir'd me to a wafteful cock. 
And fet mine eyes at flow. 

Tint, Pr'ythce, no more. 

Flav. Heavens,have Ifaid,thebounty of thislord! 
How many prodigal bits have (laves, and peaiant^ 
This night englutted 1 Who is not Tlmon's ? 
What heart, head, fword, force, means, but is 

lord Timon's ? 
Great Timon's^ noble, worthy, royal Hmon's? 
Ah ! when the meatlsuare gone, that buy this prai(e^ 
The breath is gone whereof this prai(e is made : 
Feaft-won, faft-loft ; one cloud of winter ihowers, 
Thefe flics are couqlfd 
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Tim. Cotne^ fermon xne no further i 
No yillainous bounty yet hath paft my heart ; 
Unwiielyy not ignobly, have I given. 
Why doft thou weep ? Can'ft thou the confcience lack. 
To think I (hall lack friends \ Secure thy heart \ 
W I would broach the veflels of my love, 
I And try the argument of hearts by borrowing, 
) Men, and men's fortunes, could I frankly ufe, 
• As I can bid thee fpeak. 

Flav. Aflurance blefs your thoughts ! 
Tim. And, in fbme ibrt, thefe wants of mino 
I are crown'd, 

Tliat I account them blefiings ; for by thefe 
j Shall I try friends: You (hall perceive, how ymi 
^/Gilake my fortunes ; I am wealthy in my friends. 
Within there, — Flaminius ! ^rvilius ! 

iS^nter Flaminius, Servilivs, and other Servanh^ 

Serv. My lord, my lord, 

Tim. I mUl difpatch you feverally,*-You, to lord 
Lucius,-^ — ' 

To lord LucuUus you ; I bunted with his 
Honour to-day ;-^You to Sempronius,— 
Commend me to their loves; and, I am proud, fay, 
That my occafions have found time to ufe them 
Toward a fupply of money ; let the requeft 
]Be fifty/ talents. 

Flaifi* As you have faid, my lord. 

Flav* Lord Lucius, and Lucullus ; hum !— 

T/«f.y Go you, fir, to the fenators \To Yhkv^ 
{Of whom, even to the ftate's beft health, I have 
Deferv^d this hearing), bid 'era fepd o' the inftant 
^ thoufand talents to me. 

f'lav. 1 have been bold- 

D a CFot 
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(For that I knew it the moft general way)> 
To them to ufe your flgnety and your name ; 
But they do fhake their heads, and I am here 
^o richer in return. 

Tim. Is't true ? can't be ? 

Flav. They anfwer, in a joint aildcor{)oratevoicei 
That now they are at fall, want treafure, cannot 
Do what they woiild ; are forry— you are honour- 
able, — ^ ' 
But yet they could have wifh'd— they know not— 
Something hath been amifs — a noble nature 
May catch a wrench-would all were well-'tis pity- 
And fo, intending other fetious matters, 
After diftafteful looks, and thefe hard fradtions. 
With certain half-caps, and cold-moving nods, 
They froze me itito (ilence. 

'1 im^ You gods reward them ! — 
I pr'ythee, man, look cheerly : Thefe old fellowi 
Have their ingratitude in them hereditary s 
Thdir blood is cak'd, 'tis cold, it feldom flows ; 
*Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind ; 
And nature, as it grows again toward earth, 
Is fafhion'd for the journey, dull, and heavy.*— 
Go to Ventidius, — Pr'ythee, be not fad. 
Thou art true, and honefl ; ingeniouily I fpeak. 
No blame belongs to thee : — ^Ventidius lately 
Bury'd his father : by whofe death, he's ftepp'd 
Into a great eftate : when he was poor, 
Imprifon'd, and in fcarcity of friends, 
I cleared him with Hvt talents : Greet him from mc; 
Bid him fuppofe, fome gopd neceflity 
Touches his friend, which craves to be remcmber'd 
\Viththofefivetalents:-thathad,giveitthefefellowj 
To whom 'tis inflant due* Ne'er ijpeakj or think, 

That 
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That Tinion's fortunes 'tnong his friends can (ink. 
Fiav. I would, I could not think it; That thought 
is hound's foe ; 
9!»ng iree idel^ it thinkfl all otheri fix \EmmU 



ACT III. 



SCENE L LucuLtus'/ Houfe in Athens^ 

Flamin lus ^matting. Enter a Servant to him. 

Servant. 
I HATE told mj lord of 70U, he is coming dowf^ 
to you. 

Itam. I thank you,, fir. 

Enter Lucul|.us« 

Serv, Here's my lord. 

JLttcuI. ZA/ide.2 One of lord Timon's men ? i| 
gift, I warrant. Why, this bits right ; I dream't 
pf a filver bafon and ewer to-night. Flaminiusi 
honed Flaminius ; you are very refpe&ively wel- 
come, fir. — Till pie fome wine— And how doej; 
that honoufable, complete, free-hearted gentleman 
of Athens,thy very bountiful good lordaud mafter? 

Flam. His health is well, fir ? 

Lucui. I am. right ^glad that his health is well« 
fir : And what haft thou there under thy cloaki 
pretty Flaminius ? 

Flam. 'Faith, nothing but an empty box, fir; 
which in my lord's behadf, I come to entreat your 
^mour to fupply ; who having great and inftanC 

D 3 cccafipfi 
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occafion to nfe fifty talents^ hath fent to your lotd- 
ihip to furnifh him; nothing doubting your prefent 
aifiilance therein. 

Luctd. La, la, la, la^— nothing doubting £iys 
he \ alas, good lord ! a noble gentleman 'tis, if he 
would not keep (b good a houfe. Many a time 
and often I ha' din'd with him, and told him on't; 
and come again to fupper to him, of purpofe to 
have him fpend lefs : and yet he would embrace no 
counfel, take no warning by my coming.* Erery 
man has his fault, and nonefty is his ; I ha' told 
him on'ty but I could never get him from't. 

Re-enter Servant^ tutth Wine, 

Serv. Fleafe your lordfhip, here is the wine. 

LucuL Flaminius, I have noted thee always wiie. 
Here's to thee. ^ 

Fiam. Your lordftiip fpeaks your plealure. 

LucuL I have obferv'd thee always for a toward- 
ly prompt fpirit, — ^give thee thy due, — and one 
that knows what belongs to reafon ; and canft ufe 
the time well, if the time ufe thee well : good pares 
in thee.— Get you gone, firrah. [To the Servant^ 
nuhogoes out» ] — ^Draw near, honeft Flaminius. Thy 
lord's a bountiful gentleman : but thou art wife ; 
and thou know'il well enough, althoughthou com'ft 
to me, that this is no time to lend money ; efpeci- 
ally upon bate friendftiip, without fecurity. Here's 
three folidares for thee ; good boy, wink at me, 
and fay, thou faw'ft me not. Fare thee well. 

Fiam, Is't poflible, the world fhouldfo much differ; 
And we alive, that liv'd ? Fly, damned bafenefs, 
To him that worfbips thee. 

[Tbrcixjfng the- Money awe^ 

ImcuL 
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Lucul. Ha ! Now I fee^ thou art a fool, and £(: 
Rw xhj mailer. [_ExU Lucullus. 

• Fiam. May thefe add to the number that may 
ILiet molten coin be thy damnation, [fcald thee! 
Thou difeafe of a friend, and not himfelf ! 
Eias friendfhip fuch a faint and milky heart. 
It turns in lefs than two nights ? O you gods, 
I feel my matter's paffion ! This flave, 
ttnto his honour, has my lord's meat in him : 
Why fhould it thrive, and turn to nutriment^ 
When he is tum'd to poifon ? 
O, my difeafes only work upon't ! 
And, when he's fick todeath, let not that part of na^ 
Which my lord paid for, be of any power [ture 
7o expel iicknefs, but prolong his hour ! [£x/Y. 

^CENE II. A Public Street. 

Enter Lucius, 'with three Strangers. 

Luc, Who, the lord Timon? he is my very good 
friend, and an honourable gentleman. 

1 Stran. We know him for no lefs, though we are 
but ftrangcrs to him. But I can tell you one thing, 
my lord, and which I hear from common rumours, 
now lord Timon's happy hours are done and paft, ' 
and his eftate ihrinks from him. . 

Luc. Fye, no, do not believe it ; he cannot want 
for money. 

2 Stran. But believe you this, my lord, that, not 
long ago, one of his men was with the lord Lu- 
cullus, to borrow fo many talents ; nay, urg'd ex- 
tremely for't, and (hew'd what neceffity belong'd 
to't, and yet was deny'd. 

Luc. How? 

2 Stran. 
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2 Siran. T tell you, deny'd, my lord. I 

Luc» What a ftrange cafe was that? now, bdbr^ 
the godSf I am afham'd on't. Deny 'd that honour- 
able man? there was very little honour fheVd \n% 
For my own part, I muft needs confefe, I have re^^ 
ceiv'd fome fmall kindneiTes from him, as moneyi 
plate, jewels, and fuch like trifles, nothing com* 
paring to his ; yet, had he mifiook him, and feni 
to me, L (hould ne'er have deny'd hb pccaiioa f<| 
many talents. 

Enter Seiitilius. 

Ser. See, by* good hap, yonder*s my lord; I havd 
fweat to fee his honour.-r-My honour'd lord,*— 

[ To Lucius. 

Luc. Servilius ! you are kindly met, fir. Fare 
thee well : — Commend me to thy honourable-vir- 
tuous lord, my very exquifite friend. 

Ser. May it pleafe your honour, my lord had^ 
fent 

Luc. Ha ! what hath he fent ? I am fb muchen- 
dear'd to that lord ; he's ever fending ; How (hall 
I thank him, think'ft thou ? And what 1^'he fent 
now? 

Ser. He has only fent his prefent occafion now. 
my lord ; requefting your lordfhip to fupply his 
inftant ufe with fo many talents. 

Luc. I know, his lordfhip is but merry with me) 
^e cannot want fifty-five hundred talents. 

Ser, But in the mean time he wants lefs, my lonL 
If his occafion were not virtuous, 
t ifaould not urge it half fo faithfully. 

Luc. Dofl thou fpeak ferioufly, Servilius? 

Ser. Upon my foul, 'tis true, fir. 

xJm 
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JLuc. What a wicked beaft was I, to disfiimilh 
ayfelf againft fuch a good time, when I might 
lave fhewn myfelf honourable ? how unluckily it 
lappen'dy that I fliould purchafe the day before 
or a little part, and undo a great deal of honour i 
»— Serviliusy now before the gods, I am not able to 
lo't ; the more bead, I fay : — I was fending to ufe 
ord Timon himfelf, thefe gentlemen can witnefs; 
ftnt I would not, for the wealth of Athens, I had 
lone it now. Commend me bountifully to his good 
ordfhip ; and, I hope, his honour will conceive the 
surefl of me, becaufe I have no power to be kind : 
— And tell him this from me, I count it one of my 
preateft affli<5tions, fay, that I cannot pleafure fuch 
|m honourable gentleman. Good Serviliu5,will you 
tjcfriend me fo far, as to ufe my own words tb him? 

Ser. Yes, fir, I fhall. 

Lucm I'll look you out a gpod turn, Servilius.— • 

[^Exit SERVILIt/S. 

f me, as yoQ faid, Timon is fhrunk, indeed ; 
And he, that's once denied, will hardly fpeed. [^Exit* 

1 Stran, > Do you obferve this, Hoftilius I 

2 Stran. Ay, too well. 

I Stran, Why, this is the world's fport ; 
And juft of the fame piece is every flatterer's foulj 
Who can call him his friend, 
That dips in the fame diih P for, in my knowing) 
Timon has been this lord's father. 
And kept his credit with his purfe ; 
Supported his eftate ; nay, Timon's money 
Has. paid his men their wages : He ne'er drinks. 
But Timon's filver treads upon his lip ; 
And yet (O, fee the monftroufnefs of man. 
When he looks out in an ungrateful fhape I ) 

H? 
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He does deny him, in refpe£t of his, ^ 

What charitable men afford to beggars. 4 

3 Stran. Religion groans at it* % 

I Stran. For mine own part, 
1 never tailed Timon in my life. 
Nor came any of his bounties over me* 
To mark me for his friend ; yet, I proteft. 
For his right noble mind^ illu^ous virtne» 
And honourable carriage, 
Had his neceffity made ufe of me, 
I would have put my wealth into donation* 
And the beft half fiiould have retum'd to him, ' 
So much I love his heart : But, I perceive. 
Men muft learn now with pity to difpenie ; 
for policy fits above confcience. [^ExemA 

SCENE III. Semfronius's Houje. 

. Eater Sempronius, iv/M a Servant ofTiuonU. 

Sem. Muft he needs trouble me in't? Hum! 'Bove 
all others ? 
He might have tryM lord Lucius, or LncuHas; 
And now Ventidius is wealthy too, 
Whom he redeemed from prifon : All thcfc 
Owe their eftates-unto him. 

Serv. My lord, 
They have all been touch'd, and found bafe metali 
Th^y have all deny'd him ! [for 

Sem. How !. have they deny'd him f 
Has Ventidius and LucuUus dcny'd him ? 
And does he fend to me ? Three ? turn t 
It (hews but little love or judgment in him. 
Muft I be his laft refuge? His friends, like phyficians, , 
5lirive, givehimover; Muft I take the cure uponme? 

He 
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3e has mnch dif^jac*d me in't; I am angry at him. 
Chat might have known my place : I lee no fenfc 
^t his occailotts might have woo'd me firft ; [for% 
foTy in my confcience, I was' the firft man 
Ehat ere received gift from Jiim : 
ftjad does he think fo baekwardly of me now, 
that I'll requite it laft ? No : 
so it may prove an argument of laughter 
Vo the refty and I 'mongft lords be thought a fooU 
[ had rather than the worth of thrice the fum. 
He had fent to me firft, but for my mind's fake ; 
[ had fuch a courage to do him good. But now re-*. 
Iknd Tvith their faint reply this anfwer join ; [turn, 
IVho bates mine honour, fliall not know my coin. 

{Exit. 
Seru, Excellent ! Your lordfhip's a goodly vil« 
ain. The devil knew not what he did, when he 
nade man politick ; he crofs'd himfelf by't : and I 
annot think, but, in the end, the villainies of maa* 
inll fct him clear. How fairly this lord ftrives to 
tppear foul ? takes virtuous copies to be wicked ; 
ike thofe that, under hot ardent zeal, would fet 
xrhole realms on fire. 
3f fuch a nature is his politick love, 
rhis was my lord's beft hope ; now all ^re fled, 
Save only the gods : Now his friends are dead, 
Doors, that were ne'er acquainted with their wards 
llany a bounteous" year, muft be employed 
^ow to guard fure their «Yiafter, 
IV.nd this is all a liberal courfe allows ; 
^ho cannot keep his wealthi muft keep his houie. 

{Exit. 

SCENR 
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SCENE IF. Timom'j HalL ' j 

Enter Yavlko^ Titus, Hortensius, Lucius, atm 
other Servants ofTivion^s Creditors ^ tvho nvait/cf 
his coming out. 

Var. Well met ; good morrow, Titus, and Hor- 

Tit. The like to you, kind Varro. [tenfius, 

Hor. Lucius ? 
What, do we meet together ? 

Luc» Ay, and, I think. 
One bufmefs does command us all \ for miQe 
Is money. 

lit. So is tlieirs, and Ours. 

Enter Phi lot us. 

Luc. And fir Philotu^ too ! 

Phi. Good day at oncfe. 

Luc. Welcome, good brother. What do you 
think the hour ? 

Phi. Labouring for nine. 

Luc. So much ? 

Phi. Is not my lord feen yet ? 

Luc. Not yet. 

Phi. I wonder on't ; he was wont to (hineat feven. 

Luc. Ay, but the days are waxed fhorter with hiii^ 
You muft confidcr, that a prodigal's courfe 
Is like the fun's ; but not, like his recoverable 
I fear, 

'Tis deepeft winter in lord Timon's purfe ; 
That is one may reach deep enough, and yet 
Find little. 

Phi. I am of your fear for that. 

Tit. PU fhew you how to obferve a ftrange event 
Your lojd fends now for money. 
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Hot, Mo ft true, he does. . , ^ 

TiL And he wears jewels now of Timpn's gif^ 
Iter which I wait for inonej. 

Hor, It IS againft my heart. 

Luc. Mark, how ftrange it fliows, 
fTimon in this fhould pay more that he owes : 
And e'en as if* your lord fhguld wear rich jewels^ 
And fend for moiiey for 'em. ' ; 

Hor, I am weary of my charge, the gods ca^ 
wltnefs : . ' , . 

1 know, my lord hath fpent of Timon's wealth,* 
And now ii>gratitude" makes it worfe thanftealth. 

Var^ Yes, miners three thoufand cro\\Tis: What'3 

Zttrr. Five thoufand mine. [yours"? 

Var. 'Tis much deep: and it-fiioiild feeiri by the 
Your matter's confidence Was above mine-; f[fupa^ 
3Elfe, furely, his had e9.ualP,d. 

Entet Flaminius* 

7//. Orte of lord Timon's men. 

Luc. Flaminius ! fir, a word : Pray, is jny lor4 
Ready to come forth ? , 

Flavi. No, indeed, he ts not* 

7/V. We attend hislordfhip ; pray, figmfy fo much* 

Flam. I need not tell him that ; he knows, yoi^ 
are too diligent. \^Exit Flaminius* 

Enter FtAvms In a Chaky muffled. 

Luc. Ha ! is not that his fteward muffled fo: ' 
He goes away in a cloud : call him, call him. , 
*Jit. Do you hear, fir? 

Var. By your leave, fir, 

FlaO. Wliat do you afk of me, my friend ? 
7/V. We wait for certain money here, fir. 
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F/^> Ay, if money were as certain as yout 
TTwere furc enough. [waiting 

Why then prefexr'd you not your fums ancj bills,* 
tVhen your falfe mafters eat of my lord's meat ? 
Then they would fmile, and fawn upon his debts, 
And take down the intereft in their gluttonous maws; 
You do yourlelves but wrong, to Hix me up ; 

Le mc pafs quietly : 

5Believe*t, my lord and I have i^iade anend ; 
I have no ignore to reckon, he to fpend. 

Luc. Ay, bitt ^his anfwer will not ferve. 

* F/av. K 'twill not ferye^ 'tis not fo bafc as youj| 
.For you ierve knaves. • • • * • [_£xJi^ 

Far. How. ! what* does his cafhier'd wbifliip 

Tit, No matter what; tie's poei^, [mutter J 

And that's revenge enough. Who c an fpeak broader 

Than he that has n6 hojafe to piit his liead In ? * 

l^uch may rail 'gainft great buddings. ' 

Enter Sertimus, 

• Tit O, here's Servilius ; now we fhall know 
Some anfwer. ^ . ■ ' I 

Serv. l£ T might befeech you, gentlemen, 
To repair fome other hour, 1 lliould 
Derive much from It: for, take 'it on my foul. 
My lord leans wondroufly to difcontent : 
His comfortable temper has forfook bim'; 
He \s much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 

Luc. Many do keep iheii* chambers, are not ficka 
And, if he be {o far beyond his health, 
Methinks, he fliouid the fooner pay his debts, 
An4 make a clear" way to the gods. 
' S^. Good gods ! 

7tf» We cannot take this for anfwer; fir. 

FlafA 



• - i'taa 



id^ UL *riMON o?.AtHEiJ§* xi 

i^^tf;!^. \Withih^ Servilius^ help !— my lord, ray 
lori4 '^ 

Enhr TiwoN, in a rap. 

Tim. Wl^at; are my doors oppos'd againft mf 
paflage? .,' . 

$Iave I been eVer freci and iriuft my Houfc 
J3e my retei^tive enemy, my i^il ? . 
The place, which I have fealled, does it now^ ' 
Like all mankind, (hew nie an iron heart F 
' Zdr. Put in now, Titus. 

Tii, My Ibf d, here is my billl 

Luc. Here's mine* _ 

Far. And mine, my lorcjl 

Cflph. And ours, my lord* 

Phi. Aft our bills. . . . . , . . , ^^ 

Tim. Knock me down with 'em, cleave me t^ 
the girdle. . . * 

Ltic^ Alas ! my lord,— 

Tim. Ciit my heart in fuhis^ 

Tit. Mine, fifty talents. 

Tim, Tell out my bloodi , 

l»uc. Five thoiifarid crowns, my lor3l 
. Tim, Five, thojafend drops pays that:-— ' 
What yours ?— and yoursj ? - 

1 Var. My lotd , 

2 Var. .My lord, 

Tim. Tear hae, take me, and the gods fall upon 

Hor. * Faith, I perceive, our mafters may thrpV 
their caps at their money ; thefe debts may be 
^ell call'd defperate ones, for a Z](iadm4n Qwe# 
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Tim. They. have e'en put my breath from me, 
Creditors i—rdevils. jTthe Haves; 

jfy^t/. My deapldrd, — 

Tim. What if it fhould be fo ? 

Fiav. Mylofd,— 

Tim. 1*11 have it fo :— My fteward ! 

Fidv. . Sere, my lord. • 

Tim. So fitly ? — Go, bid all my friends agauii 
i.ucius, LucuUus, and Sempronius, all ; 
I'll once more feaft the rafcals. 

Flav. O my lord, , 
You only fpeak from' your diftra<5led foul ; 
There u not fo much left, to furnilh out 
A moderate table. 
' 'li'tH. Be it not in thy care ; gp, 
J charge thee invite them all :. let in the tide 
pf kAaves once more \ my copk and I'll provide, 

[^Exeunt* 

$CENE K The Scnate-Haufe. 

t Sen. My lord, you have my voice to't; thefanlf s 
*Tis neceflary h^ fhould die : [blood j'jj 

Nothing emboldens fin fo much as mercy. 
• 2 Sert. Moft' true ; th6 law fball bruife 'eni. 

j1/c. Honour, health, and compaffion to thefenatc! 

I Sen.- Now', captain ? ' 

j^/c. T am an huihble fuitor to your virtues; 
:for pity, is' th^>fhd^'of the Lxw, 

And norie but tyrants ufe it cruelly. i 

Jt pleafbs time^ and fortUil^, to lie heavy 

Upoo 
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Hath ftept into the law, which is pafl depth, 

^o thofe that, without heed do. plunge into it. 

2ie is a man, fetting his fate aflde^ 

Of comely virtues : 

t^OT did he foil the faiGt with cowardice 

( An honour in him, which buys out his fault) ^ \ 

£ut, with a noble fury, and fair fpiiit, 

Seeing his reputation touched to deatli. 

He did oppofe his foe : 

^^.nd with fuch fober and unnoted paf&pri 

lie did behave his anger, ere 'twas fpent. 

As if he had but prbv'd an argument, 

I Shj, Yod undergo too drift a pafadox, 
Striving to make' an ugly deed look fair :. . i 

Your words have took fuch pains, as if they labour a 
To bring mari-flaughter into form, and fet qUfirrei- 
tjpon the head of valOur ; which, indeed, [lingV 
Is valour mifbegot, and came Into the world 
When feds and fadiohs were newly born i 
He's truly valiant, that can wiiely fuffer 
^heworft that man can breathe, and make his wrorigi 
His dutfides ; to wear them like his raiment, care- 
And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart, [lefsly^ 
To bring it into danger. 
If -Wrongs be evils^ and enforce us kill. 
What folly 'tis, to hazard life for ill ? 

j^/c. My lord, — — , . . 

t Sen, You cannot tnzke grofs fms look elearj 
To revenee is jtb valoury but to bear. 

j^/c. My lords, then, tinder favOuit, pardon zne^ 
If I fpeak like a captain. — 
Why do fond men expole themfelves to battle^ 
Aad not endure all threats ; deep upon it^ , 
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And let the foes quietly cut their throats, 

With'out repugnancy ? If there be 

Such valour in the hearing, what tnake we 

Abroad ? why then, v^omen are niore valisint. 

That ftay at home, if bearing carry it ; 

The afs, more captain than the lion ; and the feUoW| 

Leaden with irons, wifer than the judge. 

If wifdom be in fiTfTpring. O my lorc^s. 

As you ar(* great, be pitifully good : 

Who cannot condemn rallinefs in cold blood ? 

To kill, I grant', is fm's extremeft giift ; 

But, in detence, by mercy, 'tiij moft juft,' 

To be in an'ger, is impiety'; 

liut who is man, that is not angry ? ■ 

Wei":h blit the crime with this. 

2 SefU You breathe in vain.- - 

j^Ic. In vain ? his fervice donq 
At Lacedjaemon, and Byzantium, 
"Were a fufficient briber for his life, 

1 Sen: What's that ? " 

jlk. Why, 1 fay, my lords, he has done fairfer- 
And flain in fight many of your enemies : [vicci 
flow full of valour did he bear himfelf 
in the laft confli<5l, and made plenteous wounds ? 

2 Sea. He has piade too much plenty with 'em ; he 
Is a fwom tioter ; he has ii fin 

That often drowns hini, and takes his valour pri- 
If there were no foe?, that were enough [foner; 
To overcome him : In that beaftly fury 
He has been known to commit outrages. 
And cherlfli fa<f^ions ; 'Tis inferred to us, 
^is days are foul, and his drink dangerous, 

t Sen. He dies. 

jI/c. Hard fate ! he might have died ia war. 

My 
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My Idrds, if not for any parts in Iilm 
(Thoughhis right arm mightpiirchafehlsowntlme, 
And be in debt to none), yet, more to move ygu. 
Take my deferts to his, a^d join 'cm both : 
/\nd^ for I know, your reverend ages love 
Security, I'll pawn my vi^Jlories, all 
My honours to you, upon his good retfiirns. 
If by this' crime he owes the law his life, 
Why, let the war rcccive't in valiant g(3re ; 
For law is Arid, and war is nothing more. 

. I Sen. Wc are for law, he dies; urge it no more. 
Op height of our difpleafure : Friend, or brother, 
Jie forfeits his ow^n blood, that fpjlU another. 

ylic. Muft it he fo ? it muil not be. My lords, 
I do befeech you, know me- 

2 Se7i. How ? 

j^fc. Call me to your remembrances. 

3 Sen. What ? 

^/c. I cannot think, but your age has forgot me \ 
It could not elfe be, I ihould prove fo bafe, 
To fue, and be deny'd fuch common grace : 
My wounds ake at you. 

I Sen. Do you dare our anger ? 
*Tis in few words, but fpacious in efFedl ; 
We banifii thee for ever. 

j^lc. Banilh me ?- • 

Baniih your dotage ; banifli ufury. 
That makes the fenate ugly. 

1 Sen* If, ?ifter two days' (bine, Atjiens contain 
Attend our weightier judgment. [thee^ 

And« not to fwell our fpirit. 
He ftiall be executed prcfently- [^Exeunt Senate^ 

Ale, Nowtlie gods keep you old enough ; that you 
Oiil Y in bone, that none may look on you I [may live 
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I am worfe than mad: I have kept back their fo 
While they have told their money, arid let out 
Their coin upon large intereft ; I myfelf. 
Rich only in large hurts. — All thofe, for this ? 
Is this the balfam, that the ufuring fenate 
Pours iilto captains' wounds ? Ha ! baniftiihcnt t 
it comes not ill ; I hate not to be banilh'd : 
It is a caufe worthy my fpleen and fury. 
That I nr;iy flrike ait Athens. I'll cheer up 
My difcon tented troops, and lay for hearts. 
*Tis honour, with mOft lands to be at odds ; 
Soldiers as little (hould brook wrongs, as gods. ^Exiu, 

SCENE VI. TimonV liou/c: 

Enter dhers Senators at fever a I Doohi 

t Sen. The good time of day to you, fir. 
2 Sen. I iilfo wifh ft to you* I think, this ho-' 
Ttourable lord did but try us this other day. 

1 Sen. Upon that were my thoughts tiring, when 
\ve encountef'd ; I hope, it is not fo low Widi him^ 
as he made it feem in the trial of his feyeral friends. 

2 Sen. It fhould not be, by the perfuafion of his 
new feafting. 

1 Sem^ I Tliould thihk fo : He hath fent me art 
fcarneft inviting, which many my nfeareft occaiion^ 
did urge me to put off; but he hath conjur'd m« 
beyond them, and I ihuft needs appear. 

2 Sen. In like manner was I m debt to my im- 
portunate bufinefs, but he would not. hear my ei- 
iufe. I am forry, when he ferit t6 borrow of me, 
that my provilion was out. 

^ I Sen. i am fick of that grief too, as I imderftand 
how all tilings gbii * 
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a ^w. Every man here's fo. What >YO"uld he 
letve borrowed of you ? * 

H Sen, A thoufand pieces. 
iS ^Ifw. A thoufand pieces ! 
X Seti. What of you ? 
3 ^J-f/i. He fent to me, fir, — Here he comes. 

Enter Timon, and Attetidants. 

^im. With all my heart, gentlemen both :-^And 
How fare you ? 

1 Sen. Ever at the beft, hearing well of your 
loT-dfhip, 

2 Sen. The fwallow follows not fummer more 
•^jvillingly, than we your lordfhip. 

Tim. \^Afider\ Noi more willingly leaves winter; 
Aa.chfummer-birdsaremen. — Gentlemen, our dinner 
•wrill not recompence this long ftay : fc<ift your ears 
•svith the mufick awhile; if they will fare fo'harlhly 
as on the truippets found ; we ihall to*t prefently, 

1 Se?t, I hope, it remains not unkindly with your 
lordftip, that I retum'd you an empty meffenger^ 

Tim. O, fir, let it not trouble you. 

2 Sen. My noble lord,— 

Tim. Ah, my good friend ! what cheer? 

\lhe Banquet brought iun 

2 Sen. My moft honourable lord, I am e'en fick 
of fhame, that, when your lordfhip this other day 
fent to me, I was fo unfortunate a beggar. 

Tim. Think not on't, fir. 

2 Sen. If you had fent but two hours before,— 

Tim. Let it not cumber your better remcm"* 
briance. — Come, bring in all together. 

2 Sen. All cover'd difhcs ! 

f Sen. Royal cheer, T warrant you. 

3 *S*<?«, 
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3 S^n. Doubt hot that, if mottey, and the ftafi 

dn yield it. 
i Sen. How do you ? What's the news ? 

J Sen, Alcibiades is banifh'd : Hear you of it? 
oth. Alcibiades baiiiHi'd ! 
3 Sen, 'Tis fo, be fure of it. 

1 $e^. How ? how ? 

2 Sen, I pray you, upon what ? , 
Tim, My worthy friends, will you draw near 8 

3 Sen. Pll tell you more anoii; Here's si tiobk 
jfeaft toward. 

2 Sen. This is. the old min ftill; 
^Sen. WiU'thold? wiU'thold? 
Z Sen. \t dbeS i but time will — and £6 — » 

3 Sen. I do conceive: 
Tim. Each man to his ftool, with that fpur a$ . 

he would to the lij> of his miftrefs: ybiir diet fhall 
be in all places alike. Make not a city feafi of it^ 
to let the nieat dool ere we can agree upon the fiiii 
" place : Sit, fit. Thfe gods require our thanks. 

Tou great henefaHorsi Jprinkle.our fociety txfith thank- 
ftdhefs. For your onan glfts% make yourfehethe praised: 
but referve ftill to give^ left your deities be defpifid, 
Lend to each man enough^ that one need n9t tend to a- 
fipther : for^ nvere your godheads td bormnv ofmeii^ men 
*iffould firfake the gods. Make, the meat he beloved^ more 
than the man that gives it. Let no ajfentbiy oft^Jieniy 
be nxjiihoui afcore of villains i If there Jit t'welve 'women 
at the table J let a dozen of them be as 4hey are, — 'fke 
reft af your fees ^ godsf^he Jenaton of Athens y ioge* 
tier luith the common lag of people f — nuhat is amifs in 
them^ you godsf make fuitabU for deftru^ion. For thefi 
fny prefent friends i-^as they are tame nothings fo in no* 
thing blefs them^ and to nothing are they 'welcome. 

Uncover^ 
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ip.cover, dogs, and lap. 

[ The Dijlpes uncover'* d are full of*warm Water* 

Some fpeak. What doe$ his lordlhip mean ? 

Sovie other. I know not. 

Tinu May you «i better feaft never beholdi 
on knot of mouth-friends! friioke, and luke-warm 
\ your perfc(5tion. This is Timon's laft » [watei^ 
Iriio ftuck and fpangled you with flatteries, 
IT'afhes it off| and fprinkles in your faces 

\Thro^mng Water in their Faces* 
'our reekixig villainy. Live loath'd and long, \^ 

loft: fmiling, fmooth, detefted parafites, 
'ourteous deftroyers, affable wolves, meek bears, 
'^oii fypls of fortune, t^ejicher-frieruls, timers, flies, 
*ap and knee flavcs, vapours, and minute -jacks ! 
)f man, and beaft, the infinite malady ' 
Irull you quit^e o'er !---What, doll thou go? 
>oft, take thy phyftck firft,— thou too,— and thou ;-7 
' ' ' [Throws the Dijloes at thetfu 

kay, I will lend thee money, borrow none.— 
kVhat, all in motion I Henceforth be no feail, 
thereat a villain's not a welcome gueft. 
Burn, hbufe ; fmk, Athens [ henceforth hated be 
pf Timon, man and all humanity I. [iix//. 

Re-enter the Senators. 

I Sen. Hoyr now, my lords ? 

1^ Sen. Know you the quality of lord Timon's fury ? 

3 Sen. Piih I did you fee my cap ? 

4 Sen. I have loft my gown, 

i Sen. He's but a mad lord, and nought but hu- 
mour fways him. He gave me a jewel the other 
dky, and now he hks be^t it out of my hat ; — Drdl 
y©u fee my jewel i 
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2 Sen. Did you fee my cap ? 

3 Sen, Here. 'tis. | 

4 Sen, Here lies my gown. 
J Sen- Let's make no ftay. 

2 5^«. Lord Timon's mad. 

3 ^^'w. I feePt upon my bones. | 

4 Sen, One day he gives us diamondss next dsf 

Hones* £J?xMiili 
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SCENE L Without the Walls of Athens. 

Enter Timow. 

Timon% 
Let me look back upon thee, O thou wall, 
That girdled in thofe wolves ! Dive in the earthy 
And fer.ce cut Athens! Matrons, turn incontinent! 
Obedience fail in children ! Hayes, and fools, 
Pluck the grave wrinkled fenate from the bench, 
And miniiler in their Heads ! to general filths 
Convert o'the inftant, green virginity ! 
Do't in your parents* eyes ! bankrupts, hold faft; 
Rather dian rendeV back, out with your knives, 
And cut your trufters' throats! bound fervants, 

fteal; 
Large-handed robbers your grave matters arc, 
And pill by law I maid, to thy matter's bed. 
Thy miftrefs is o'the brothql 1 fon of fixteen, 
Pluck the lln'd crutch from thy old limping fire, | 
With it beat out his brains I piety, and fear, y 



■ 
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Leligion to the gods, peace, juftice, truth, 
>omeftick awe, night-rell, and neighbourhoodt 
nftnidHon', manners, myfteries, and trades, 
>ecline- to your confounding contraries, 
Lnd yet conftifion live !— Plagues, incident to men, 
rour potent and infedtious fever heap 
)n Athens, ripe for ftroke ! thou cold fciatka, 
Sripple our fenators,' that their limbs my halt 
Ls lamely as their manners ! lufl and liberty 
;^eep in the minds and marrows of your youth ; 
[liat 'gainft the ftreani of virtue they may ftrivc^ 
Vnd drown themfelves in riot ! itches, blains, 
k>w all the Athenian bofoms ; and their crop 
Je general leprofy ! breath infe6Jt breath ; 
Hiat their fociety, as their friendfliip, may 
8e merely poifon ! Nothing I'll bear from thee# 
But nakednefs^ thou deteftable town ! 
rake thou that too, with multiplying banns ! 
rimon will to the woods ; where he iKall find 
nbe unkindeft bead more kinder than mankind. 
rhe gods <jonfound (hear me, you good gods all J 
rhe Athenians both within and^out that wall I 
\jid grant, as Tinion grows, his hate may grow 
To' the ^hole race of mankind; high, and low'! 
\men> \^Exit^ 

SCENE 11. Timon's Houfe. 

Enter Flavius, *viith tijuo or three Servants* 

I Serv> Hear you, mafter fteward, where is our 
mailer^ . 

^wc undone? caft off? nothing remaining? , 
*lav. Alack, my fellows, what fhould I fay to you^? 
me be recorded by the righteous £od$> ' 

F lani 
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I iia » prcr as jon. ^ 

1 .v^'^. S'.:ch a honfe' broke t 
S-^ r.'Me a mailer fallen ! All gooe ! and not 
One tVi.ni, to take his fcrtone by the amy 
And go alfTg with him 5 ^ 

2 icT^:. As wc do turn oor ba(^ks- 

Frrm cur compaaioiiy thrown into his gncfCf 
S-^ his tainiltars from his buried fortnBCS 
Sli-.k all away : leave their ialfe tows with hiflgj 
Like empty pories pick'd : and his poorleli^ I 
A d : itcated beggar to the air, 
Vi'iUi his defease of all4hnn'd pOTctty. 
Walks, like coatanpt, aloiie.-^Moiectf'osr fcOoi^ 

Enter other Servants* 

Fhtc. An broken implements of a minM hoofi 
7, Scrv. Yet do our hearts wear Tunon's livcrjj 
That fee I by our faces ; we arc fellows ftill* 
Serving alike in forrow: leak*d is our bark; 
And we, poor mates, ftand on the dying deckr 
Hearing the furges threat -^ we muft all part 
Into this fea of air^ 

Fiav. Good fellows all« 
The latcft of my wealth I'll ftar« am'oilgft yooi 
Wherever we fhall meet, for Timon's iake. 
Let's yet be fellows; let's fhake our heads, andfajj 
As 'twere a knell unto our mailer's fortunes, 
Wc have feen better days. Let each take fome ; 

\Giving fhenk Moiiej* 
Nay, put out all your hands* Not one wordsiore: 
Thus part we rich in forrow, pax'ting poor. 

{^Exeunt SenuaUit 
O, the fierce wretciiedpeis that glory brings nslj 
Who would not wifh to be from wealth exempti 

Since 
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ipce riches point to iiiifery and contempt \ 
fcio'd -be fo inock'd with gloT;/ ? ©r to live 
kit in a dream of friendihif) \ 
Po have his pomp, and all y^^at (late compounds^ 
5ut only painted, like his varniili'd friends ? 
Poor honed lord, brought low by his own heart ; 
tjndone by goodaefsl Strange, \uiufual blood, 
when man's worft fin 4s, he does too much goodl 
iRTho then dares to be half fo kind ^jigarn ? 
For bounty, that makes gods, does iHU mar men- 
My deareft lord, — bleft, to be moll accursM, 
lUch, only to be wretched ; — thy great fortunes 
t^re made thy chief afflidions. Alas, kind lord ! 
He's flung in 't age from this ungrateful feat 
Of monllrou* friends : nor has he with him to 
IRupply his life, or that which can command it. 
«*11 follow, and inquire him oiit : 
lr*ll e-ver ferve his mind with my bed will ; 
Whan I have gold. Til be his Reward ftill. [£x//. 

BCENE Jll. The Woods. 

Enter Timok. 

TVwr. O blefed breeding fun, draw from t}ie earth 
Rotten humidity ; below thy fillet's orb 
InfeA the air ! Twinn'd brothers of the womb,-^ 
V/hofe procreation, refidepce, and biith. 
Scarce is dividant,; — touch them witli feveral for* 
The greater fcorxis the leiley: Not nature, [tunes ; 
To whom all fores lay fiege, can bear great fortune, 
But by contempt of nature. 
' Raife me this beggar, and denude that lord ; 
Tflie fenator fhall bear cojitempt hereditary, 
The beggar aati^^e honour* 

F ^ It 
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It Is the paftor lards the brother's fides. 
The want that makes hiiti leave. Who dares, wl 
In purity of maiihcc^ and upright, \j 

And fay, Tus man^s a f^Jtter^ ? if one be. 
So are the y all ; for every grize of fortune 
Is fmooth'd by that below ; the learned pate 
Ducks to the golden fool : All is oblique ; 
There's n» thin^ level in our curfed natures. 
But diicd vi.iainy. Therefore, be abhorr'd 
All tcalU, .ocicties, and throngs of men! 
}iis lemblable, yea, hinnfelf, Timon difUains : 
L/iitructionfang mankind! — Earth, yield me roots! 

\_Digging the farto^ 
\Vh(» feeks for better of tiee, fauce his palate. 
With thy moil operant poifon ! What is here ? 
G()ld: yellow, glitteripg, precious gold? No, godSf 
1 am no idle votarift : Roots, you clear heavens I 
Thus much of this, wiU make black, white; foul» 

fair ; 
Wrong, right ; bafc, noble; old, young ; coward, 

valiant. 
Ha ! y< • / why this ? What this, you gods? 

Why this 
Will lug >(....:',. iL'fts and fervants frorti your fides ; 
Pluck itcut men's pillows from below their heads: 
This yellow flave 

Vv^ill knit and break religions ; blefs the accurs'd? 
Make the hoai leprofy ador'd ; place thieves. 
And give tliem title, knee, and approbation, 
W^ith ienators on the betich ; this h it, 
That makes the wappen'd widow wed agai» ; 
She, w^hom the f^ital-houfe aad ulcerous fores 
W'ould cad the gorge at, this embalms and fpices 
To the April day again* Come, damned earth, 

Thou 
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^ou common whore of mankind, that put*{l odds^ 
^Jinong the rout of nations, I will make thee ' • 
>o thy right nature.— ^[Aftfrr/> a^ar off.~\ — Ha ! a , 

drum ? — Thou'rt quiet, 
jut yet I'll bury thee : Thou'it go, ftrong thief, 
^^en gouty keepers of thee canpot ftand : 
^^Yy ftay thou out for earneft. [^Keeping fame Gold, 

Enter Alcibiad^s, nuith D^-um ondFifey in *warliie 
TOannery am BkiSiYviAy and Tmi^upKA* • 

yflc. What 4rt thou there ? ijpeak. ' • ^ 

7'im. A bealj as thou art. The canker gnaw 
thy ijeart, - 

For (hewing me again tl^e eye? of ;nan ! 

yf/r. What is thy name f Is man i^o hateful to thee. 
That art thyielf a man ? • 

Tim. I am mifanthroposy and hate mankind. 
For thy part, I^do wim^thou wert a dog. 
That I might love thee fomething. 

^Ic. I know thee well ; . 
But in thy fortunes am unlearn'd and ftrange. 
Tm, I know thee too ; and more than that - 1 
know thee, 
I not defire ta know. Follow* thy drum ; 
With man's blood paint the ground, gules, gules: 
Religious canons, civil laws are cruel ; 
TTienwhat (hould war be? This fell wh6re of tliine 
Hath in her more deftru^Hon than thy fword, 
For all her cherubin look. 
Phr. Thy lips rot oflF! 

Tim, I will not kils thee ; thep the rot retum$ 
To thine own lips again. 
^jilc. How came the noble Timon to this change? 
Tim* As the moon does, by wanting light to give r 

V X Put 
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Rut tftcn renew I could not like the moon ; 
There were no funs to borrow of- 

Alc, Noble Timon, 
\Vhat fViendihip may I do thee ? 

77;//. Nouc, but to 
Maint:un my t pinion. 

/Ik, What is it, Timon ? 

Tim, Promifemefriendfhip, but perform none : If 

Tliou wilt not promife, the gods plague thee, for 

Thou art a man 1 if tlioa doft perform^ confound 

For thou art a man ! ' [thee, 

■:Jilc^ I have heard in fome fort of thy miferies. ' 

77/7/. Thou faw'ft them, when I had profperity. 

jilc, I fee them now ; then was a blefled time. 

fTim* As thine is now, held withabraceof harlots- 

Ttman. Is this the Athenian minion, whom the 
Voic'^mO regardfully ? [world 

77w. Art thou Timandra? 

Thnan, Yes. 

77;«. Be a whore ftill I they love thee not that 
ufe thee ; 
Qiye them difeafes, leaving with thee their luft. 
Make ufe of thy fait hours : feafon the flaves , 
For tubs, and bathu ; bring down rofe cheeked youth 
To the tub-faft, and the diet. 

Titnan, Hang thee, monfter ! 

jil Pardon him, weet Timandra ; for his wits 
Are drown'd and loft in his calamities.— 
I have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 
The want whereof doth daily make revolt 
In my penurious band : I have heard, and griev'd, 
How curfed Athens, mindlefs of thy worth. 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour ftatcs, 
But for thy fword and fortune, trod upon them,— 

7in 



fe? 1V» TIMON OF ATHEM). . 59 

^im. Ipr'ythfee, beat thy druzp, and gettheegone. 

u^lc. I am thy friend, and pity thee, dear Timon. 

iTif/u How doft thou pity him, whom thou doft 
t Bad rather be alone. [trouble ? 

^ic. Why, fare thee well : 
Here is foilne gold for thee. 

7/;». Keep it, I cannot eat it. 

-/^/c. When I have laid proud Athens on aheap,— 

J'im. Warr'ft thou 'gainft Athens ? 

^L. Ay, Timon, and have caufe. 
' * 77fflr. The gods confound them all in thy con- 
IPhee after, when thou haft conquered i [queft j and 

ylic. Why me, Timon ? 

7/^- That, by killing of villains, thou waft bom 
Fo conquer my country. 

Pat up thy gold ; Go on, — ^here's gold, — ^go on ; 
Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 
Will o'er fome high-vic'd city hang his poifon 
[n the fick air : Let not thy fword (kip one : 
Rty not honoured age for his white beard, 
He is an ufurer: Strike me the counterfeit matron^ 
[t is her habit only that is honeft, 
Herfelf *s a bawd : Let not the virgin's cheek 
Make foft thy trenchant fword; for mofe milk-paps> 
rhat through the window-bars bore at men's eyes^ 
Are not within the leaf of pity writ. 
Set them down horrible traitors : Spare not the babe» 
Whofe dimpled fmiles from fools exhauft their 
Think it a baftard, whom the oracle [mercy ; 
Hath doubtfully pronounc'd thy throat fliall cut. 
And mince it fans remorfe: Swear againft objedlsj 
Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes ; 
Whofe proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes. 
Nor fight of priefts in holy veftments bleeding, 

ShaU 
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Shall pierce ^ jot. There's gold to pay thy foldiers ; 
Millie large confufion ; and, thy fury fpent, i 

Ci)nfounded be thyfelf ! Speak not, be gone. 

' Aic, Hall thou gold yet? I'll take the gold thou 
Not all thy counfel. Cgiv'ft me, . 

TVw. Doft thou, or doft thou not, heaven's curfe 
upon thee ! 

' Phr. and Timan, Give us fome gold, good Ty 
mon ; Hail: thou more ? ' 

Tim. Enough to make a whore forfweafhertrade, , 
And to make whores, a bawd, flold up, you fluts, , 
Your aprons moiintant : You are not oathable,-^ 
Although, I know, you'll fwear, terribly fwear, 
Into llrong ftnidders, and to heavenly agues. 
The immortal gods thathear you,— ifpare your oaths, 
I^I trull to your conditions : be whores dill : i 
And hp whofe pious breath feeks to convert you, 
Be ftrong in whore, allure him, bum him up, 
Let your clofe fire predominate his fmoke, 
And be no turn-coats : Yet may your pains, &! 

»' months,' 
Be quite contrary: And thatch your poor thin rooftl 
With burdens of thedead ;--f6me that were hang' J, 
No' ihatter :— wear them, betray with them : whore 
Paint 'till a horfe may iiiire upon your face, [ilill; 
A pox of wrinkles ! 

' Phr. and Tima?;. Well, more gold;-What then?- 
Believe't, that we'll do any thing For gold. I 

- '/ im. Confumptions fow ' 1 

In hollow bones of man ; (Irike their fharp (hinsi j 
And mar men's fpurring Crack the lawyer's voice 
That he may never more falfe title plead. 
Nor found his quillet fhrilly : hoar the fiamen, 
Ttiat fcolds againft the quality of flefliy 

A»4 
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Ijid not believes himfelf : down with the Tiofe, 
Down with it flat ; take the bridge quite away 
Df him, that his particular to forefce, 
Jmells from the general weal : make curl'd-pate 

ruffians bald ; 
\nd let the urifcarr'd braggarts of the war 
Derive fome pain from you : Plague all ; 
rhat your activity may defeat and quell 
rhe fource of all ere^Slion. — There's more gold :— ^ 
Do you damn others, and let this damn you, 
^.nd ditches grave you all J^ 

Phr. and Timan* More courifel, with more mo-' 
ney, bounteous Timon. 

Tim.. More whore, more mifchief firft ; I have 
given you earneft. 

jIIc. Strikeup the drum toward Athens. Farewell, 
tf I thrive well, I'll vifit thee again, [Timon^j 

Tim. If I hope well, Pll never fee thee more* 

/jIc, I never did thee harm; 

Tim, Yes, thou fpok'tt well of mc. 

Ale. Call'ft thou that harm ? 

Tim. Men daily find it. 
Get thee away, and take thy beagles with thee, 

jikl We but offend him. — Strike. 

[^Drum heats* Exeunt Alcibiades, 

PhRYNIA, i7»^TlMANDRA. 

Tim. IDiggirtg.^ That nature, being fick of man's 
unkindnefs, 
Should yet be hungry ! — Common mother, thou 
Whofe womb immeafurable, and infinite breaft, 
teems, and feeds all ; whofe felf-fame mettle, 
Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is puft. 
Engenders the black toad, and adder blue, 

The gilded newt, and eyelcfs vcnom'd worm, 
. ' With 
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With ail the abhorred births b^w crifp heaveu. 
Whereon Hyperion's quickening fire doth fhine; 
Yield him, who all thy human fons doth hate, 
¥rom forth thy plenteous bofbm, one poor recti 
Enfear thy fertile and conceptious womb. 
Let it no more bring oat ingrateful man ! 
Go great with tigers, dragons, wolves, and bears; 
Teem with new monfters, whom thy upward face 
Hath to the marbled manfion all above 
Never prefented ! — O, a root, — Dear thanks J 
Dry up thy marrows, vines,. and plough-torn leas; 
Whereof ingratefui man, with liquorifh draughts, 
And morfels unctuous, greafes his pure mind. 
That from jit all ^conftderation flips J 

Enter A|P£mantu.s. 

More man ? Plague ! plague \ \ 

Ape, I was directed hither : Men report, 
Thou doft affeft my manners, and doft ufe them. 
Thn. 'Tis tlicn, becaufe thou doft not keep a dog 
Whom I would imitate : Confumption catch tlieci 

Ape. This is in thee a nature but affeded ; 
A pbor unmanly melancholy, fprung 
From change of for June. Whythlsfpade? this place? 
This flave-like habit ? and thefe looks of care ? 
Thy flatterers yet wear fllk, drink wine, lie foft ; ! 
Hug their difeas^d perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever Timon was. Shame not thefe woods, 
33y putting on the cunning of a carper. 
Be thou a flatterer now, and feek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee : hinge thy knee, 
And let his very breath, whom thou'lt obferve, 
Blow oiF thy cap ; praife his moft vicious ftrain, | 
And call it excellent : Thou wad told thus ; 

Tl>ou. 
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XTiou gav'ft thine cars, Hke tapfters, tKat bid wel- 

come, 
To knaves, and all apprpachers: *Tis xnoft juft. 
That thou turn rafcad ; hadft thou weafclth again, 
Hafcals ihould have't. Do not affume my likencft, 
Tinu Were. I like thee, I'd throw away myfelf. 
jipe- Thou haft caft away tbyfelf, bemg like thy- 
fclf; 
A madman fo long, now a: foal ; What, think'ft 
Thajt the bleak air, thy boifterous chamberlain. 
Will put thy ftiift on wann? Wrll thefe moift treei, 
^hat have ou^liv'd the eagle, page thy heels. 
And (kip when thou poinit'ftout? will the coldbrodk. 
Candied with ke, caudle thy morning tafte 
♦To cure thyo'er-night'sfurfeit? Call the creatures,-^- 
Whofc naked natures liye in all the fpight 
Of wreakful heaven; whofe bare unhonfed trunks, 
To the confliding elements exposed, 
Anfwjier mere nature, — bid them flatter thee'; 
O ! ,thou ihalt find — 

Tim. A fool of thee : Depart. 
. Ap€> I love thee better now than e'er I did- 
Tim^ I hate thee i>«rorfe. 
Ape. Why? 

7/>w. Thou flattepft tci\{drf. 
Af^. I flatter not ; but fay, thou art a caitiff. 
Tim. Why doft thou feck me out I 
Ape. To vex thee. ' 

Tim^ Always a villain's officCf or a fool'5» 
Doft pleafe thyfelf in't ? 
Ape. Ay. 

Tim. What ! a knave too ? 
Ape. If thou didft put this four cold habit on 
To caftigate thy pride» 'twere well ; but thou 

Doft 
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Poft It enforcedly ; thou'dft courtier be agaiii» 

Wert thou not beggar. Willing mifery 

Out-lives incertain pomp, is crown*d before : 

The one is filling ft ill, never complete ; 

The otlier, at high wifli : Beft ftate, contentlefi^ 

Hath a diftraded and moft wretched being, 

Worfe than, the worft, content. 

Thou fhould'ft d^fire to die, being miferable. 

Thn. Not by his breath, that is more miferable 
Thou art a flave, whom fortune's tender arm 
With favour never clafp'd ; but bred a dog. 
Hadft thou, like us, from our firft fwath, proceeded 
The fweet degrees that this brief world afford 
To fuch as may the paiSve drugs of it 
Freely command, thouwould'fthaveplung'dthyfetf 
In general riot ; melted down tby youth 
In different beds of luft ; and never learn'd 
The icy precepts of refpedl, but foUow'd 
The fugarM game before thee. But myfelf. 
Who had the world as my confedibnary ; 
The mouths, the tongues, theeyes, and hearts of mea 
At duty, more than I co^ld frame employment 
(That numberlefs upon me ftuck, as leaves 
Do on the oak, have with one winter's brufh 
t'ell from their boughs, and Uft me open, bare 
For every ftorm that blows) ; I to bear this» 
That never knew but better, is fome burden : 
Thy nature did commence in fufFerance, time 
Hath made thee hard ia't. Why (hould^ft thou hate 

men ? 
They never flatter'd thee : What haft thou given? 
If thou wilt curfe, — ^thy father, that poor rag, 
Muft be thy fubjed ; who in fpight, put ftutt 
To fome flic beggar^ aa4 ^oinpou&ded tbee i 
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Pbor rogue hereditary. Hence ! be gone I— 
[f thou hadft not been bom the worll of men, 
Fhou hadft been a knave, and flatterer. 

Ape» Art thou proud yejt ? 

7/OT. A7, that I am not thee. > 

Ape. f , that I was no prodigal. 

Tim. I, that I am one now :' 
Fere all the wealth I have, fl^ut up in thee, 
[*d give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone.— r 
Fhat the whole life of Athens were in this ! 
Thus would I eat it. [^Eating a Root^ 

Ape. Here ; I will mend thy fesdl. 

{Offer ing him fomething^ 

Tim. Firft mend my company, take away thyfelf. 

Ape. So I fhall mend my own, by the lack of thine. 

Tim. 'Tis not well mended fo, it is but botch'd; 
[f not, I would it were. 

Ape. What wouldft thou have to Athens ? 

Tim. Thee thither in a whirlwind. If thou wilt, 
Tell them there I have gold ; look, {q I have. 

Ape, Here is no ufe for gold. 

Tim. The beft, and trueft : 
For here it fleeps, and does no hired harni. 

Ape. Where ly'ft o'nights, Timon ? 

Tim. Under that's above me. 
PVliere feed'ft thou o'days, Apemantus ? 

Ape. Where my ftomach finds meat; or, rather, 
nrhere I eat it. 

Tim* 'Would poifon were obedient, and knew 
ny mind j 

Ape. Where wouldft thou fend it ? 

lim. To fauce thy difhes. 

Ape. The middle of humanity thou never knew-i 
ifti but the extremity of both cads : When thou 

G Wft 
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« 

tvaft in thy gilt, and thy perfume, they moclrt 
thee for too much curiofity; in thy rags thou 
knoweft none, but art deipis'd for die contrary 
There's a medlar for thee, eat tt« 

Tim. On what I hate, I feed not. 

j^. Doll hate a medlar ? 

Thn. Ay, though it look like thee. 

jfpe. An thou had'ft hated medlars iboner, thoU 
(kould'ft have loved thyfelf better now. Whal 
man didft thou ever know unthrift, that was be* 
lov'd after his means ? 

Tim. Who, without thofe means thou talk'ftft^ 
didd thou ever know belov'd ? ' 

yfpe. Myfelf. 

Tim. I underftand thee; thou had'd fome means 
to keep a dog. ' < 

^pe. What things in the world canft thou ncar^ 
eft compare to tliy flatterers ? 

Tim. Women, nearefl ; but men, men are the 
things themfelves. What would'ft thou do with 
the world, Apemantus, if it lay in thy power ? 

j^pe. Give it the beads to be rid of the men, 

T/>/r.-Wouldft thou have thyfelf fall in the con* 
fudon of men, and remain a bead with the beaftsi 

v^. Ay, Timon. 

7 im. A beaftly ambition, which the^ods grant 
thee to attain to ! If thou wert the lion, the foi 
would beguile thee : if thou wert the lamb, 
fox would eat thee : if thou wert the fox, the lie 
would fufpeft thee, when, peradventure, thou wei 
accus'd by the afs : if thou wert the afs, thy dt 
nefs would torment thee; and ftiU thouliv'dftbi 
as 'a breakfaft to the wolf: if thou wert the wol 
thy grecdinefs would alfliia: thee, and oft the 

fhouk 



db? JV* TIMQN OF ATHENS. 67 

liould'fl hazard thy life for thy dinner: wert thou 
the unicomy pride and wrath would confound thee, 
^xid. make thine ownfelf the conqueft of thy fiiry : 
wert thou a bear, thou wouldft be kill*d by the 
horfe'; wert thou a horfe, thou wouldft be fciz'd 
by tlie leopard ; wert thou a leopard, thou wert 
g'erman to the lion, and the fpots of thy kindred 
«ecre jurors on thy life : all thy fafety were remo- 
tion ; and thy defence, abfence. What beaft couldft 
thoix be, that were not fubjeft to a beaft? and what 
a beafl art thou already, and feeft^ not thy lofs in 
trajisformation \ 

JipCn If thou could'ft pleafe me with fpeaking td 
mc, thou might'ft have hit upon it here: The com- 
monwealth of Athens is become a foreft of beafts. 

77^. How has the afs broke the wall, that thou 
art out of the city ? 

jipe» Yonder comes a poet, and a painter. The 
plague of company light upon thee ! I will fear 
to catch it, and give way : When I know not what 
eUe to do, I'll fee thee again. 

Tim. When there is nothing living but thee, thou 
ihalt be welcome. I had rather be a beggar's dog, 
than Apemantus. 

j4fe. Thou art the cap of all the fools alive. 

7/«f. 'Would thou wertclean enough to fpit upon* 
A plague upon thee ! - 

Ape. Thou art lOO, bad to curfe I 

Tim. All villains, that do ftand by thee, are pure. 

Ape* There is no leprofy, but what thou fpeak'ft* 

*rim. If I name thee.-^ 
I'll beat thee,— rbut I ftiould infe<5t my hands. 

Ape. I would my tongue could rot them oiF! 

T/wr. Away, thou iiTue of 4 mangy dog ! 

G % Choler 
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Choler does kill me» that thoa art alive ; 
I fwoon to fee thee, 

jipe, 'Would thou wouldft burft ! 

Tim* Avmj, 
Thou tedious rogue ! I am fonjf I fhall lofe 
A ftone by thee. 

j1f>e. Bead! 

Tim. Slave! 

jlpe. Toad! 

Tim. Rogue, rogue, h)guc! 

[ArsMANTus retreats hacktxtard^ ^^ ^^ 
I am fick of this falfe world; and will love no 
But even thel mere neceillties upon it. 
Thenj Timon, prefently prepare thy grave ; 
Lie where the light foam of the fea may beat 
Thy grave ftone daily : make thine epitaph. 
That death in me at others' lives may laugh* 
O thou fweet king-kiUer, and dear divorce \ 

\Jj00km2 en the goUi 
'Twixt natural fon and fire J thou bnght defiler 
Of Hymen's pureft bed I thou valiant Mars ! 
Thou ever yoUng, frefh, lov'd, and delicate wooer^ 
Whofe blufh doth thaw the confecrated fhow 
That lies on Dian's lap ! thou vifible god* I 

That folder'ft clof^ impoflibilities. 
And mak'ft them kifs ! that fpeaJt'ft with every j 

tongue, 
To every purpofe ! O thou touch of hearts ! 
Think, thy flave man rebels ; and by thy virtue 
Set them into confoun«[ing odds* that beafts 
May have the world in empire I 

Ape. 'Would 'twere fo; — . 
But not 'till I am dead I— I'll fay, thou haft gold: 
Thou wilt be throng'd to fhortly* ' 

Tim. 
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^im. ThVong'd to ?. 

^pe. Ay. 

yVfw. Thy back, I pr'ythee. 

Jipe, Live, and love thy mifery ! 

T/w. Long live fo, and fo die •! — I am quit, 

[j?x// Apemantus^ 
hf ore things like men ? — Eat, Timon, and abhor 
them. 

Enter Thieves^ \ 

I Thief. Where ftiould he have this gold? It is 
feme poor fragment, fojne flender ort of his re* 
mainder: The mere want of gold, and the falling-* 
from of his^riends, drove him into this melancholy, 

-a Thief. It is nois'd he hath a mafs of treafure.. 

3 Thief Let us make the aflay upon him ; if ho 
care not for't, he will fupply us eafily ; If he co* 
vetoufly referve it, how Ihall's get it ? 

3 Thief True ; for he bears it not about hiin> 
*tis hid. 

1 Thief Is not this he ? 
ML Where? 

2 Thief 'Tis his defcription* 

3 Thief He ; I know him. 
AIL Save thee, Timon. 
Tim. Now, thieves? 

AH, Soldiers, not thieves. 

Tim. Both too ; and women's fons. 

AU. We are npt thieves, but men that much d» 

want. 
Twu Your greateft want is, you want much of 
meat. 
Why fliould you want? Behold, the earth hath roots j 
Within this mile break forth an hundred fprings ; 

G 3 ThQ 
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The oaks bear ina(l» the briers fcarlet hips ; 
^e bounteous hufwife, nature, on each hu£h 
Lays her full mefs before you. Want? why want? 

1 Thte/l Wecannotliveongraisy onberries, wafeer» 
As beads, and birds, and fifhes. 

Tim, Nor on the beafts themfelves, the burds, 
and fi(hes ; 
You mud eat men. Yet thanks I muft you con. 
That you are thieves profeft ; that you work not 
In holier (hapes : for there is boundlefs theft 
In limited ptofefiions. Rafcal thieves, 
Here's gold : Go, fuck the fubtle blood o'the gmpei 
*Till the high fever feeth your blood to ^th,- 
And fo 'fcape hanging : tnift not the phyfician ; 
His antidotes are poifon, and he flays 
More than you rob : take wealth and lives together; 
Do yillainy, do, fmce you profefs to do't. 
Like workmen : 1*11 example you with thievery^ 
The fun's a thief, and with his great attraction 
Robs the vail fea : the moon's an arrant thief, 
And her pale fire fhe fnatches from the fun ; 
The fea's a thief, whofe liquid furge refolves 
The moon intg fait <ears ; the earth's a thief. 
That feeds and breeds by a compofture (lolen 
T*rom general excrement : each diing's a thief; 
The laws, your curb and whip in their rough power 
Have unchecked theft. Love not yourfelves ; away ; 
Rob one another. There's more goW z Cutthroats; 
All that you meet are diieves : To Athens, go. 
Break open fhops ; nothing can you fleal. 
But thieves do lofe it : Steal not lefs, for this 
I give you ; and gold confound you howibever ! 
Amen. [£x//. 

SThiefi 
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3 Thief. He has almoft charm'd me from my 
profeifion, by perfuading me to it. 

1 Thief, *Tis in the malice of mankind, that he 
thus advifes us; not to have u$ thrive in our myf- 
tery. 

2 Thief I'll believe him as an enemy, and give 
over my trade. 

I Thief Let us firft fee peace in Athens : Ther6 
is no time fo miferable, but a man may be ,true. 

\^Exeunt*> 



ACT V. 



SCENE /. The IVoodsi andTiMOs^s Cave. 

£nter Fl^vius. 

Fiavius* 
YOU gods ! 

Is yon defpis'd and ruinous man my lord ? 
Full of decay and failing ? O monument 
And wonder of good deeds evilly, beftow'd ! ' 
What an alteration of honour has 
Defperate want made I 

What viler thing upon the earth, than friends^ 
Who can bring nobleft minds to bafell ends : 
How rarely does it meet with this time's guife, 
When man was wilh*d to love his enemies : 
Grant, I may ever love, and rather woo 
Thofc that would mifchief me, than thofe that do! 
He has caught me in his eye ; I will prefent 
Mv honed grief unto him ; and, as my lord, 

Still 
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Still fcrve him with mj life, — lAj deareft maftcrl 

TiMON comes feriuard from bis Cave. 

7im, Away ! what art thou ? 

Flav. Have you forgot me, fir ? 

7/>8r. Why doft aik that? 1 have forgot all men; 
Then, if thou grant'ft thou art a man, I hare 
Forgot thee. 

Flav. An honeft poor fervant of yours. 

Tim. Then I know thee not : 
I ne'er had honeft man about me, I ; all 
I kept were knaves, to ferve in meat to villains. 

Flav. The gods are witnefs^ 
Ne'er did poor fteward wear a truer grief 
For his undone lord, than mine eyes for you. 

Tim. What, doft thou weep? — Come nearer;-^ 
then I love thee, 
Bccaufe thou art a woman, and difclaim'ft: 
Flinty mankind ; whofe eyes do never give. 
But thorough luft, and laughter. Pity's fleeping : 
Strange times, that weep with laughing, not with 
weeping ! 

Flav. I beg of you to know me, good my lord. 
To accept my grief, and, whilft this poor wealth 
To entertain me as your fteward ftill. paftsi 

Tim. Had I fteward 
So true, fo juft, and nqw fo comfortable I 
It almoft turns my dangerous nature wild. 
— Let. me behold thy face. — Surely this man 
Was bom of woman.— 
Forgive my general and exceptlefs rafhnefs, 
Perpetual-fober gods ! I do proclaim 
One honeft man, — miftake me not, — Bat one ; 
No more, I pray,— and be is a fteward. — 

Hot 
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low fkin would 1 have hated all mankind, 

Lnd thou redeem^ftthyfelf :, But all, fave thee, 

.fell with curfe9« 

Rethinks, thou art more honed now, than wife \ 

''or, by oppreffing and bcttaying me, 

liou might'ft have fooner got another fervice : 

W many fo arfive at fecond mailers, 

ipon their firft lord's neck. But tell me true, 

For I muft erer doUbt, though ne'er fo fure) 

s not thy kindnefs fubtle, covetous, 

f not a ufuring kindnefs ; and as rich men deal gift^^ 

^pedling in return twenty for one ? 

Fiav. No,mymoft worthy mafter, in whofe bread 
X>ubt and fufped, alas, are plac'd too late : 
fou ihould have fear'd falfe times, when you did 
fufpe^t dill comes where an edate is lead, [fead : 
rhat which I (hew, heaven knows, is merely love« 
Duty and zeal to your unmatched mind, 
i^e of your food and living : and, believe it« 
yif mod honour'd lord. 
For any benefit that points to me, 
Eather in hope, of ptefent, I'd exchange it 
For this one wifti, That you had power and wealth 
Po requite me, by making nch yourfelf. 

. Tim* Look thee, 'tis fo!— thou fmgly boned man. 
Here, take : — the gods out of my miiery. 
Have fent thee trealure. Go» live rich, and happy : 
But thus condition'd; Thou (halt build from men; 
Hate all, curfe all : diew charity to none ; 
But let the famiih'd flefli Aide from the bone, 
ILre thou relieve the beggar : give to dogs 
What thou. deny 'd to men ; let prifons fwauow 'em, 
Debts wither 'em to nothing : Be men like bladed. 
woods. 

And 
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nMV il^caies lick up their falfe bloc 
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3* the time ; it opens the eyes of expe(5lation : 
brmance is ever the duller for his ad ; and, 
in the plainer and fimpler kind of people, the 
i of faying is quite out of ufe. To promife is 
I courtly and fafhionable: performance is a 
I of will, or teftament, which argues a great 
aefs in his judgment that makes it. 

Re-enter Tiuoji from his Cave J unfeen., ' 

7w. Excellent workman 1 Thou canft not paint 
an fo bad as thyfelf. 

W. I am thinking, what I fhall fay I have 

rided for him: It muft be a perforiating of him- 

a latire againft the foftnefs of profperity ; with 

r q£ ^^ infinite flatteries, tliat follow 

ncy. 

1 needs ftand for a villain in thine 
thou whip thine own faulty in o- 
, I have gold for tliee. 
s feek him : 
.gainft our own eftate, 
rofit meet, and come too late. 

erves, before black-comer'd night, 
X want'ft by free and offered light. 

;et you at the turn. What a god's gold, 

jrlhipp'd.in a bafer temple, 

fwine feed ! 

{. rigg'ft the bark, and plow'fl the foam ; 

iired reverence in a flave : 

worfhip ! and thy faints for aye ^ 

d with plagues, that d\^^ •\Va\ia. ^V^^-^V 

^EciQQt them. 

'Poet 
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And may difeafes lick up their falfe bloods I 
And foy farewell, and thrive. 

Flav* Oy letine ftay, and comfort yoo, my maftcfk 

Tsm. If thou hat'ft curfes. 
Stay not ; but fly» whilft thou art bleft and frees 
Ne'er fee thou man, and let me ne'er fee thee. 

{^Exeunt feverafy 

SCENE 11. The fame. 

Enter Poet^ and Painter. 

Pain. As I took note of the plaqe, it cannot ba 
far where he abides. I 

Poet. What's to be thought of him ? Does the 
rum6ur hold for true, that he is fo full of gold ? 

Pain. Certain ; Alcibiades reports it ; Phrynia 
and Timandra had gold of him : he likewife en- 
rich'd poor draggling foldiers with great quantity: 
'Tis faid he gave his ftcward a mighty fum. 

Poet. Then this breaking of his has been but a 
try for his friends ? 

Pain. Nothing elfe : you ihall fee him a palm 
in Athens again, and flouriih with the higheft- 
Therefore, 'tis not amifs, we tender our loves to 
him, in this fuppos'd diftrefs of his : it will (hew 
honeftly 4n us; and is very likely to load our pur- 
pofes with what they travel for, if it be a juft and 
true report that goes of his having. 

Poet. What have you now to prefeilt unto him? 

Pain, Nothing at this time but my viiitation: 
only I will promife him an excellent piece. 

Poet, I muft ferve him fo too ; tell him of an 
intent that's coming toward him. 

Pain. Good as the beft. Promifing is the very 

air 
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ix* o* the time ; it opens the eyes of expedtation : 
performance is ever the duller for his a(5t ; and, 
t>ut in the plainer and iimpler kind of people^ the 
ieed of faying is quite out of ufe. To promife is 
moft courtly and fafhioaable: performance is a 
^ind of will, or teftament, which argues a great 
Kacknefs in his judgment tliat makes it. 

Re-enter TxnoH from his CavCy unfeen,, 

Tim. Excellent workman 1 Thou canft not paint 
9 man fo had as thyfelf. 

PoeU I am thinking, what I fhall fay I have 
provided for him: It muft be a perfonating of him- 
fdf : a iatire againft the foftnefs of profperity ; with 
a difcovisry of the infinite flatteries, that follow 
lyouth and opulency. 

Tim. Muft thou needs ftand for a villain in thine 
own work ? Wilt thou whip thine own faulty in o- 
ther men ? Do fo, I have gold for thee. 

PoeU Nay, let's feek him : 
Then do we fm again ft our own eft ate, 
When we may profit meet, and come too late. 

Pain. True ; . 
When the day ferves, before black-comer'd night, 
Find what thou want'ft by free and ofFer'd light. 

Come. 

Tivu Pll meet you at the turn. What agod's gold. 
That he is worlhipp'd.in a bafer temple, 
Than where fwine feed ! 

'Tis thou that rigg'ft the bark, and plow'ft the foam \ 
Settleft admired reverence in a flave : 
To thee be worihip ! and thy faints for aye ^ 
Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey ! 
Fit I caeet tliem. 

Poet. 
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Poet, Hail ! worthy Timon. 

Pain. Our late noble mailer. , 

TifH. Have I once liv'd to fee two honeft mcnr 

Feet. Sir, 
Having often of your open bounty tailed. 
Hearing you were retir'd, your friends fall'n pff« 
\Vhore thanklefs .natures — O abhorred fptrits f 
Not all the whips of heaven are large enough — 
What ! to you [ 

Whofe ftar-like nohlenefs gave life and influence 
To their whole being ! I am rapt and cannot cover 
.The monftrous bulk of this ineratitude 
With any fize of words. 

Tivi* Let it go naked, men may fee't the better: 
You, that are honeJt, by being what you are, 
Make them bed ieen, and knovrn. 

Pain, He and myfelf. 
Have travelled in the great (hower of your gifts. 
And fweetly felt it» 

Tir»2, Ay, you are honeft men. 

Pain. We g.re hither come to offer you our fervice. 

^im. Moft honeft men ! Why, how Ihall I re- 
quite you ? 
Cun you eat roots, and drink cold water? no. 

Both. What we can do, we'll do, to do you fcrvicc. 

77>/i. You are honeft menis You have heard that 
I have gold ; 
1 amfure,vouhave: fpeaktruth: you'are honeft men. 

Pain. So it is faid, my noble lord: but therefore 
Came not my friend, nor I. . 

Tim. Good honeft men: — Thoudraw'ft a coun- 
terfeit 
Beft in all Athens : thou art indeed, the beft ; 
Thou counterfeit'ft moft lively. 

Pain. 
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Pain. So, fo, my lord. 

Tim, Even fo, fit, as I fay 2— And, for thy fic- 
tion, {To the P6eU 
H^y, thy veffe fwells with iluff fo fine and fmooth^ 
That thou art even natural in thine art.— 
But, for a41 this, my honeil-natur'd friends, 
I mud needs fay, you have a little fault : 
Marry, 'tis not monftrous in you \ neither wiih I9 
Vou take much pains to mend. 

Both. Befeech your honour 
To make it known to us. 

Tm. You'll take it ill 

Both. Moft thankfully, my lord. 

Tim. Will you, indeed ? 

Both. Doubt it not, worthy lord. 

Tim. There*s ne'er a one of you buttruftsaknavc^ 
That mightily deceivtis you. 

Both. Do we, my lord ? 

Tim Ay, and you hearhimcogyfeehimdifiemblef 
Know his grofs* patchery, love him, feed him. 
Keep in your bofom : yet remain aflur'd. 
That he's a made-up villain. 

Pain. I know none fuch, my lord- 

Poet. Nor I. 

Tim. Look you, 1 love you well ; I'll give yott 
Rid me thefe villains from your companies : [gold^ 
Hang them, or ftab.them, drown them in a draught, 
Conround them by fome courfe, and come to me, 
^'11 give you gold enough 
* Both. Name them, my lord, let's know them. 

Tim. You that way, and you this. — But two 
in company, — 
tach man apart, — all fingle, and alone,— 

a Yet 
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Yet an arch-villam keeps him company. — 
Iff where thou art, two villains fiiall not be, 

\^To the Pi:inUr.\ 
^oroe not near him — If thou would ft riot rtfidc • 

■ ^ ■■ • \_fotbeP(kL 
But where one villain is, ^hen him abandon. — '* 
Hence ! pack ! there's gold, ye came for gold, ye, 
• . * flaves : • ' ' 

Vou have work for me, there is payment: Hencel 
You are an alchemift, ttiake gold of that : — ' 
Out, rafc^ dogs I 

" [^Exitf beatwg and driving ih€7tt ouii 

' SCENE II A 

■ ' I 

^nter T LAV IX] Sy and tivo Sena for j» \ 

F/av. It is in vain that yoyi would fpeak with Ti- 
"tor he IS fet fo only on himfelf, ' [mon; 

That nothing, but himfelf,' "^^hich looks like maa/j 
Is friendly ^^th hiip. ' > 

1 Sen, Bring us to his cave : * 
It is our part, and promife to the Atlienians, 
^o fpeak with llmon. ' * ' 

2 ^tf/^. At all times alike j 
Men.arfe not dill the fame : 'Twas time, and grieA,! 

'hat fram'd liim thus : time, with his fairer haDtfj* 
offering the fortunes of his fonper days, ! 

le former man may make him : Bring us to hinii 
And chance it as it may. ' — • -i 

; Flav* Here is his cave. — , 

I*eace and contefnt be here! lord TimonI Timon! 
jLook out, and fpeak to friends : The Athenians, i 
By two, of their moft reverend fenatc, greet thee:* 
$peak to them^ noble Timoik ^ f 
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Enter Timom. 

Tim. Tho^ fun, that coihfoft'ft, bum !-»-Sp^at:lr 
ai\d be hang'd ! , . ^ 
?or each true word, a blifter, and. each falfe 
)e as a cauteiizih? to the root o'the tongue^ 
>)nfuming it with fpeaking I 
' I Sem Woithy Timon,— . , • n. 

Tim. Of none but fuch as yoii, aiid you df Tiltioii. 

2 Sen, The fenators of Athens greet thee, Timoii, 

T/'/w. i thank them 5 and would ferid them back- 
lould I but catch it for them/ [the plague^ 

1 Sen. O, forget 

yhat we are forry for ourfelves in thee, 

rhe lenators, with one confent of love, 

tntreat, thee back to Athens ; who have though^ 

)n fpecij^l dignities, which vacant lie 

^or thy be ft, ufe and wearing. '' 

2 5"^//. They cbnfefs, 

Howard thee, forgetfiilriefs too general, grofs : . 

\x\d uow the pnblick. Body,^ — which doth fcldonj 

*lay the recanter,r-feeling \n itfelf . 

\, lack of Timon's aid* hath fenfe witlial 

)f its own fall, reftrainitig aid to Timon $ ' ^ 

^d fends forth us, to make their forrowed render^ 

Pbgether with a recompence more fruitful 

rhan their oifencc can weigh down by the dram; 

Vy, even fuch heaps and fums of love and wealth| 

Ls (hall to thee blot out what wropgs w^re theirs* 

^nd write in thee the figures of their love, 

Sver to read them thine. 

7/w. You witth me in it ; 
JurJjrizQ me to the very brink of tears : 
wend me a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes, ; 
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And PU bewccp thefe comforts, werthy fenators. 
, I Sen. Therefore, fo pleafe thee to return with us,, 
And of our Athens (thine, and ours) to take , 
The captainfhip, thou fhalt be met with thanks, 
Allowed with abfolute power, and thy good namffi 
Live with authority j — fo foon Hi^ we drive back! 
Of Alcibiades the approaches wild ; 
"Who, like a boar too favage, doth root up 
Jiis country's peace. 

2 Se/t. And ihakes his threat'nipg fword 
Againft the walls of Athens. 

I Sen* Therefore; Timon,^ 

7/w. Well, fir, I will ; therefore I will, fjrj 
If Alcibiades kill my countrymen, [ThusH 

Jjitt Alcibiades know this of Timon, ' 

TJiat'-Tipion cares not. But if he fack fair Athene 
And take our goodly aged men by the beards, I 
Giving our holy virgins to the (lain 
Of contumelious, beaftly, m^d-brain'd war ; 
Then let him know,«-and,ull him, Timon ipeaksiti 
Ip pity of our agfed, and qpr youth, j 

I cannot chool'e but tell hipa, that— I care not, I 
And let him take't at worft ; for their knives care not^ 
While you have throats to anfwer : for myfelf, 

J herd's tiot a whittle in tjie unruly camp, 
ut I do prize it at my love, before 
The reverend'ft throat in Athens. So I leave yoa 
*fo the prote^ion of the profjperous gods, . 
As thieves to keepers. - 

F/av. St^y not, all's in vain. j 

T/m. Why, I was writing of my epitaph, 
It will be feen to-morrow ; My long ficknefs 
Of health, and living, now begins to mend, 
^nd nothing brings nue all things. Qo, live ftil 
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Be Alcibiades your plague, you his/ 
And Jail fo long enough ! 

1 Sen. We fpeak in vain. . . • 

, i Tinu But yet I love my country ; and am oof 
,ipne that rej.oices, in the common wreck, 
As common bruit doth put it. 

\ Sen. That's well fpoke. ], t. 
77w. Commend me to iny loving countrymenrr 
t Sen, Xhefe words become your lips as they pafj^ 
through them. , 
. 2 Sen, Andent^jr iri our ears,like great triumpheri^ 
In their applauding gates. . 

Twi^ Commend me to them j . . 
And tell them, that, to eafe them of their griefs. 
Their fears .of hoftile {^r^kes, their aches, loffes. 
Their pangs of love, with other incident throes 
That nature's fragil yefiel doth fuilain 
tn life's unccrtajiii voyage, I will fome kindnefs do 

them ;— . . 
I'll teach them to iuftain wild, Alcibiades' wrath/ 

2 Sen, A like this t^ell, he will return again. 

• 'T/w. I have a tree," which groWs here in my clofc 
That mine owfi ufe invites riie to cut down. 
And fhortly mufl I fell it ; Tell my friends^ 
Tell Athens, in the lequence of degree, 
From high to low throughout, that whofo pleafp 
To flop aifli(5lio^,»let him take his hafte, 
»Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the axe. 
And hang himfelf :— I pray you, do tjiy greeting. 
. f'ltiv. Trouble him no further, thus you ftill fball 
find him. 
Tim, Come not to me again: but fay to Athens. 
Timon hath made his everlafiing manfion 
Upon the beached verge of the ialt flood, 
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tVliich once a day. with his embofled froth 
The turbulent fu#ge Iball cover ; thither come» 
And let my gravc-ftone be your oracle.i — 
^-ips, let four words go by, and language end : 
What is aniifs, plague and infe^ion mend \ 
Graves only be men's works ; and death, pheir gain! 
Sun, hide thy beams ! Timon bath done his reign 

l£xit, 

I Sen. His difcontents are unremovahly 
Coupled to nature* 

; 2 Sen, Our hope in him is dead ; let us retumt 
And flrain what other means is left unto us 
Jn our dear peril. 

I Sftfn It requires fwift foot* [^Exetaa, 

SCf:NE IK The Walls of Athens. 

inter tiM other ^ Senators ^ i^ith a Mejfengef. 

1 Sen. Thmx haft painfully difcover'd; are his filcl 
As full as thy report ? 

Mef I have fpoke the leaft i 
iefides, his expedition promifes 
rrefent approach. 

2 Sen We ftand much hazard, if they bring not 

Timon. • 

; M?f' 1 met a courier, one mine ancient friend;— 
Who, though in general part w« were oppos'd, 
Yet our old love made a particular force, 
jj^nd made us fpeak like friends; — -this man was 
From Alcibiades to Timbn's cave, [riding 

With letters of entreaty, which imported 
tiis fellowfhip i' the caufe againft your city, 

tn pan for bis fake inov'd. 

inttr 
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Ent^r the other Seriators^ 

I Sen. Here come our brothers. 

3 Sen^ No talk of Timon, notliing of him expe<5l.-f.- 
The enemies' drum Is heard, and fearful fcouring 
I)oth choke the air ^'idi dull : In, and prepare ; 
Ouis is the fall, I fear, our foes the fnare. [^ExeunP. 

SCENE K Changes to the Wood, 

Enter a Soldier ^ feeking Timon, 

SoU By all defcription, this fhould be the place. 
tVlio's here \ fpeak, ho ! — No anfwer f^-— What is 

this ? 
Timon is dead, who hath ont-ftretch'd his fpan ; 
Sorae beaft read this ; there does not live a mtfn, 
Dead, fare ; and this his giave. What's on this 

tomb? ' 
I cannet read; the charadler Til take/with wax; 
Our captain hath in every fi'^ure Ikill ; 
i\n ag'd interpreter, nhough young in days: 
Before proud Athens he's fet down by this, 
Whofe fall the mark of his ambition is. " [E^iu 

SCENE VI. Before the Walls of /I then: . 

^rnnipets found. Enter Alcibiad£$, *wHh his Ponverf^ 

Ale. Sound to this coward and lafcivious towix 
Our terrible approach,. 

{^Sound a Parley. The Senators a f pear upon th Walls ^ 
*Till now you have gone on» and fiU'd the time 
With all licentious meafure, making your wills 
The Icope of jufticc; 'till noWj mylelf, and fuch 
As i^cpt within tlie ihadow of your power» 

HavQ 
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tiavc wander'd with our traverft arms, and breat&'if 
Our fuflFerance vainly : Now the time is fluih, 
Wlien crouching narrow, in the. bearer ftrong, 
Cries, of ttfelf, No moret now breathleft wrong 
Shall fit and pant in your great chairs of eafc 9 
And purfy ittfolence fhaU break his wind. 
With fear* and horrid flight. 
. I 5(f//* Noble, and yoiing,. 
When thy firft griefs were but a mere conceit, | 
lire thou hadfl power, or \ye Had caufe to fear, 
We fent to thee ; to give tliy rages balm. 
To wipe out oiir ingratitudes with loves 
Above their quantity. 

%^en. So did we woo ..,. 
Transformed Timbn to onr city*s love, 
}^f humble mefTage, and by promised means ; 
We were not all unkind, nor all deferve ' 

The common ftroke of war. 
; 1 Sen. l^tefe walls of our Sj ., 

Were not ere(5^ed by their hands, from whoiri «. 
You have received your grievear: nor are they fuch,; 
That thefe greaX towers, tropkies, and ichooh 
{'or private faults in them. [fhould fail 

2- Sen, Nor are tliey living, 
Who were the motives that you. firft went out ; 
Shame, that they wanted cunning, in exceis 
Hath broke their hearts. March, ncble lord, 
Into OL^r city with thy banners fpread : 
Bv decimation, and a tithed death 
( If thy^revenges hunger for that food, 
Which nature loaths), take thou the dellinM tenth; 
And by the hazard of the fpotted die. 
Let die the fpotted* 

I Se;t, All have not offended / 

for 



^ 
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for thofe that were it is not fquare, to take, 
Dn thoie that are, revenges ; crimes, like land^t . 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman, 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage ; 
Spar« thy Athenian cradle, and tjiofe kin, 
W'hich in the blufter of thy wrath, muft fall > 
With thofe that have offended : like a (hepherd, 
Approach the fold, and cull the infe(fted forth» 
"But kill not altogether. 

2 ^en. What tnou wilt, 
rrhou rather (halt enforce it with thy fmlley 
Than hew to't with thy fword. 

1 Sen, Set but thyfoot 

Againft our rampir'd gates, and they fliall ope } 
80 thou wilt fenci thy gentle .heart beforci • 

To fay thou'lt enter friendly. 

2 Sm. Throw thy glove. 

Or any token of thine honour elTe, 
That thou wilt ufe the wars as thy redreft, 
And not as our confufion, all thy po«^rers 
Shall make their harbour in our town, *till we • 
Have feaPd thy full defire, 
. Alo. Then there's my glove ; 
Defcend, and open your uncharged ports ? 
Thofe enemies of Timon's, and mine own. 
Whom you youifelves fhall fet out for reproof. 
Fall, and no more : and, — to atone your fears 
. With my more noble meaning, — not a man 
Shall pal's his quarter, or offend the ftream 
Of regular juftice in your city's boimds, • * 

But Inall be remedy'd by your public laws 
At heavieft anfwer. 
Both. 'Tis moil nobly fpoken. 
//f, Defcend, and keep your words. 



So TlJi3!? or AtHEHS* JH ^« 

Enter a Soldier* 

SJ. My noble general, Timon is dead ; 
Entomb'd upon the very hem o' the fea : 
Ani, on his grave-ftoiic, this infculpture ; whicl^ 
Wt h wax I brought away, whofe foft imprcflion 
Ictcrprctcth for my poor ignorance. 

" • ft 

[Alci«;iades rcadi the Epitaph.'] . 

Hert lies a tvretched corfe^ of *wretched fiul hereft i 

Seek mt my name .* ^ plague confume you tKicked 

caitifxlejll 

Here lie I Timon : 'ojho^ alfaey all living men did hate: 

Fafs fyf andcwrfc thy ; but pafs^ andfiay not here 

thy gait. 

Thefe well cxprcfs In thee thy latter (pirits : 
TTiough thou abhor'dft in us our human griefs, 
Scom'dtl our brains flow, sind thofe our droplets 

which 
From niggard nature fell, yet rich conceit 
Taught thee to make vaft Neptune weep for aye 
t)n thy low grave.-^On:— Faults forgiven. — Dead 
Is noble Timon ; of whofe mcmo^ 
Hereafter more. — Bring me into your city. 
And I will ule the olive with my fword : 
Make war breed peace ; make peace Hint war ; 

make each 
Prefcribc to other, as each other's leach. — 
Xet our drums ftrike. [^Exeunt* 



THfi END* 
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